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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Tfli  fionner  editi<Hi  of  Robin  Hood  was  pub- 
lished by  Mr.  Riison  in  1795,  who  continued 
rrm  time  to  time  to  make  additions  to  his  own 
copy,  from  which  the  present  edition  has  been 
nnAiUy  imnted. 

The  original  engrayings,  by  the  celebrated 
Bewick,  have  been  again  nsed;  and  from  the 
impivfcd  art  of  wood-cot-printing,  will  be  found 
toperior  in  deamess  and  beauty  to  the  first  im- 
pRmoo. 

The  tale  of  '^  Robin  Hood  and  the  Monk/' 
^  which  the  existence  was  unknown  to  Mr. 
UtioD,  though  he  has  anxiously  preserved  a 
mtU  fragment  of  it  (i.  Ixxxv),  is  now  added  to 
the  **  Appendix.'* 


Itti  Jane.  1832. 


VUl  PREFACE. 

at  large,  or  carefully  referred  to,  in  the  ^  noU 
and  illustrations/'  are  not,  it  must  be  confesses 
in  every  instance,  so  important,  so  ancient,  oi 
perhaps,  so  authentic,  as  the  subject  seems  t 
demand;  although  the  compiler  may  be  pel 
mitted  to  say,  in  humble  second-hand  imitatioi 
of  the  poet  Martial : 

Some  there  are  good,  some  middling,  and  eonie  bad ; 
«       But  yet  they  were  the  best  that  could  be  bad. 

Desirous  to  omit  nothing  that  he  could  find 
upon  the  subject,  he  has  everywhere  faithfully 
vouched  and  exhibited  his  authorities,  such  a» 
they  are:  it  would,  therefore,  seem  altogether 
uncandid  or  unjust  to  make  him  responsible  for 
the  want  of  authenticity  of  such  of  them  as  nmy 
appear  liable  to  that  imputation. 
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UFE  OF  ROBIN  HOOD, 


It  «31  Kuody  be  expected  that  one  should  be  able 
to  ofler  an  authentic  namtiye  of  the  life  and  trans- 
utioos  of  this  extraordinary  personage.  The  times 
ia  which  he  lived,  the  mode  of  life  he  adopted,  and 
tbe  ttlcnoe  or  loss  of  contemporary  writers,  are 
cpmmftinces  sufficiently  favourable,  indeed,  to  ro- 
naoce,  bat  altogether  inimical  to  historical  truth. 
The  reader  must,  therefore^  be  contented  with  such 
t  detail,  however  scanty  or  imperfect,  as  a  zealous 
pQnoit  of  the  subject  enables  one  to  give ;  and  which, 
^^MMBgh  it  may  fail  to  satisfy,  may  possibly  serve  to 


No  asRstance  has  been  derived  from  the  labours 
of  lus  pfofesaed  biographers  (a) ;  and  even  the  in- 
dsMrioas  sir  John  Hawkins,  from  whom  the  public 
aigkt  have  expected  ample  gratification  upon  the 
uhjed,  acknowledges  that  '<  the  history  of  this 
|»p«lar  hero  is  bat  little  known,  and  all  the  scattered 
ixignmts  concerning  him,  could  they  be  brought 
togctber,  would  fall  fu  short  of  satisfying  such  an 
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enquirer  as  none  but  real  and  authenticated  fact 
wiii  content.  We  must/'  he  says,  **  take  his  stor 
as  we  iind  it.'*  He  accordingly  gives  us  nothin| 
but  two  or  three  trite  and  trivial  extracts,  with  whici 
every  one,  at  all  curious  about  the  subject,  was  ai 
well  acquainted  as  himself.  It  is  not,  at  the  sam< 
time,  pretended,  that  the  present  attempt  promise] 
more  than  to  bring  together  the  scattered  fragmenti 
to  which  the  learned  historian  alludes.  This,  how- 
ever, has  been  done,  according  to  the  best  of  thi 
compilers  information  and  abilities ;  and  the  resuK 
is,  with  a  due  sense  of  the  deficiency  of  both*  subi 
mitted  to  the  readers  candour. 

Robin  Hood  was  bom  at  Locksley,  in  the  county 
of  Nottingham,  (A)  in  the  reign  of  king  Henry  thei 
second,  and  about  the  year  of  Christ  1160  (B). 
His  extraction  was  noble,  and  his  true  name  Robekt 
FiTzooTH,  which  vulgar  pronunciation  easily  cor- 
rupted into  Robin  Hood  (C).  He  is  frequently 
stiled,  and  commonly  reputed  to  have  been  Earl 
OP  Huntingdon  ;  a  title  to  which,  in  the  latter 
part  of  his  life,  at  least,  he  actually  appears  to  hare 
had  some  sort  of  pretension  (D).  In  his  youth  be 
is  reported  to  have  been  of  a  wild  and  extravagant 
disposition;  insomuch  that,  his  inheritance  being 
consumed  or  forfeited  by  his  excesses^  and  his  person 
outlawed  for  debt,  either  from  necessity  or  choice, 
he  sought  an  asylum  in  the  woods  and  forestSy  with 


ROBIN   HOOD.  Yll 

T^kirii  inaensc  tracts,  especially  in  the  northern 
piiitf  of  the  kii^domy  were  at  that  time  covered,(£). 
'*f  thoe  he  chiefly  affected  Bamsdale,  in  Yorkshire, 
^^ervood,  in  Nottinghamshire,  and,  according  to 
«aae,  PlomptOD-park,  in  Cumberland  (F).  Here 
ht  either  feoady  or  was  afterward  joined  by,  a 
■■aber  of  peraons  in  similar  circumstances ; 

"  Sttch  ai  the  fury  of  ungovem'd  youth 
Tkrast  from  the  company  of  awfiil  men  :*'  (*  F) 

*^  «nKar  to  have  considered  and  obeyed  him  as 
^heic  chief  or  leader,  and  of  whom  his  principal 
^^HMtes,  or  those  in  whose  courage  and  fidelity 
be  nott  confided,  were  Little  John,  (whose  surname 
9  laid  to  have  been  Nailor,)  William  Scadlock 
^^Gsthelock  or  Scarlet),  George  a  Green,  pinder  (or 
poaad-keeper)  of  Wakefield,  Much,  a  millers  son, 
lad  a  certain  monk  or  frier  named  Tuck  (G).  He 
*«  likewiM  said  to  have  been  accompanied  in  his  re- 
ccit  by  a  fenak,  of  whom  he  was  enamoured,  and 
vhoie  teal  or  adopted  name  was  Marian  (H). 

Hit  company,  in  process  of  time,  consisted  of  a 
toadied  archers ;  men,  says  Major,  most  skilful  in 
Wtlle,  whom  four  times  that  number  of  the  boldest 
fieflows  dnxst  not  attadc  (I).  His  manner  of  recruit- 
ukg  was  loaaewhat  singular ;  for,  in  the  words  of  an 
M  writer,  '*  whersoever  he  hard  of  any  that  were  of 
caniaaJ  stzength  and  *  hardines,'  he  would  desgyse 
iMsueUe,  and,  rather  then  fayie,  go  lyke  a  begger  to 
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become  acquaynted  with  them ;  and,  after  he  had 
tryed  them  with  fyghting;  never  give  them  over 
tyl  he  had  used  means  to  drawe  [them]  to  lyve  after 
his  fashion*'  (J):  a  practice  of  which  numerous  in- 
stances are  recorded  in  the  more  common  and 
popular  songs,  where,  indeed,  he  seldom  fails  to 
receive  a  sound  beating.  In  shooting  with  the  long 
bow,  which  they  chiefly  practised,  ^*  they  excelled 
all  the  men  of  the  land ;  though,  as  occasion  re- 
quired, they  had  also  other  weapons**  (K). 

In  these  forests,  and  with  this  company,  he  for 
many  years  reigned  like  an  independant  sovereign ; 
at  perpetual  war,  indeed,  with  the  king  of  England, 
and  all  his  subjects,  with  an  exception,  however,  of 
the  poor  and  needy,  and  such  as  were  "  desolate 
and  oppressed,**  or  stood  in  need  of  his  protection. 
When  molested,  by  a  superior  force,  in  one  place, 
he  retired  to  another,  still  defying  the  power  of  what 
was  called  law  and  government,  and  making  his 
enemies  pay  dearly,  as  well  for  their  open  attacks, 
as  for  their  clandestine  treachery.  It  is  not,  at  the 
same  time,  to  be  concluded  that  he  must,  in  this 
opposition,  have  been  guilty  of  manifest  treason  or 
rebellion ;  as  he  most  certainly  can  be  justly  charged 
with  neither.  An  outlaw,  in  those  times,  being  de- 
prived of  protection,  owed  no  allegiance:  *^  hts 
hand  '  was'  against  every  man,  and  every  mans 
hand  against  him**  (L).  These  forests,  in  short, 
were  his  territories;  those  who  accompanied  and 
adhered  to  him  his  subjects : 


ROBIM  HOOD.  IX 

Thm  Wild  was  not  hk  friend,  nor  the  worlds  ]aw : 


better  title  king  Richard  conid  pretend  to 
the  territory  and  people  of  England  than  Robin 
Hood  bad  to  the  dominion  of  Bamadale  or  Sherwood 
m  a  qiwstion  humbly  submitted  to  the  consideration 
of  tli«  political  philosopher. 

Tike  deer  with  which  the  royal  forests  then  abounded 
.  every  Nonnan  tyrant  being,  like  Nimrod,  **  a  mighty 
boater  before  the  lord")  would  afford  our  hero  and 
his  oompanions  an  ample  supply  of  food  throughout 
the  year ;  and  of  fuel,  for  dressing  their  venison,  or 
for  the  other  purposes  of  life,  they  could  evidently 
\m  in  BO  want.  The  rest  of  their  necessaries  would 
be  easily  procured,  partly  by  taking  what  they  had 
for  from  the  wealthy  passenger,  who  tra- 
or  approached  their  territories,  and  partly  by 
with  the  neighbouring  villages  or  great 


It  maybe  readily  imagined  that  such  a  life,  during 
ETcal  part  of  the  year,  at  least,  and  while  it  continued 
free  fram  the  alarms  or  apprehensions  to  which  our 
fctesten,  one  would  suppose,  must  have  been  too 
fieqacntly  subject,  might  be  sufficiently  pleasant 
and  desirable,  and  even  deserve  the  compliment 
which  is  paid  to  it  by  Shakespeare,  in  his  comedy  of 
Am  fom  GMm  it,  (Act  i.  scene  i.)  where,  on  Olivers 
''  where  will  the  old  duke  live  ?"  Charles 
**  They  say  he  is  already  in  the  forest  of 
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Arden,  and  a  many  merry  men  with  him ;  and  then 
they  live  like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of  Engx.ak  o 
.  .  .  and  fleet  the  time  carelessly  as  they  did  in  tb( 
golden  world."  Their  gallant  chief,  indeed,  may  hi 
presumed  to  have  frequently  •exclaimed  wit^h  th< 
banished  Valentine,  in  another  play  of  the  same 
author :  * 

*'  How  use  doth  breed  a  habtt  in  a  man ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfrequented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  towns : 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  of  any. 
And,  to  the  nightingales  complaining  notes. 
Tune  my  distxesses,  and  record  my  woes.*' 

He  would, doubtless, too  often  find  occasion  to  add: 

"  What  hallooing  and  what  stir  is  this  to-day  1 
These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  law. 
Have  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chace : 
They  love  me  well ;  yet  I  have  much  to  do. 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages.** 

But,  on  the  other  hand,  it  will  be  at  once  difficult 
and  painful  to  conceive. 


•When  they  did  hear 


The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how. 
In  that  their  pinching  cave,  they  could  discourse 
The  freezing  hours  away !  (M) 

Their  mode  of  life,  in  short,  and  domestic  (economy, 
of  which  no  authentic  particulars  have  been  erev. 

*  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  act  5.  scene  4. 
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truKiiiimny  preseryed,  are  more  easily  to  be  guessed 
St  dMa  described.  They  have,  nevertheless,  been 
ciegaiilly  sketched  by  the  animating  pencil  of  an 
exctUent,  though  neglected  poet. 


'*  TW  Bcny  pranks  he  pUy'd,  would  ask  an  age  to  tell, 
JkMd  Ac  adiiiiiTei  stzaage  that  Robio  Hood  befell. 
When  HawfaM  many  a  time  for  Robin  hath  been  laid. 
Bam  he  kalh  covaen'd  them,  that  him  would  hare  betmy'd ; 
How  eAan  he  heth  oome  to  Nottingham  disguis'd. 
And  f  nii^gly  eacap'd,  being  aet  to  be  loiprii'd. 
U  Aia  ov  ipeciona  iale»  I  dunk  there  it  not  one. 
But  ha  hadi  baud  aome  talk  of  him  and  Uttle  John ; 
And  Id  the  end  of  time,  the  tales  shall  ne'er  be  done. 
Of  Scariock,  Geoige  a  Green,  and  Much  the  miller's  son, 
Of  Tuck  the  many  friar,  which  many  a  sermon  made 
Ia  pnim  of  Bobin  Hood,  his  out-laws,  and  their  trade. 
Am  hundred  valiant  men  had  this  brave  Robin  Hood,  ^ 
>tiil  ready  at  his  call,  that  bow-men  were  right  good, 
AD  dud  ia  Lincoln  green,  (N)  with  caps  of  red  and  blue, 
lltt  Ulow's  winded  horn  not  one  of  them  but  knew. 
When  artliiV  to  their  fips  their  little  beugks  shriU, 
The  warbliag  ecchos  wak'd  from  eveiy  dale  and  hill. 
TVs  hauUiicks  aet  with  studs,  athwart  their  shoulden  cast, 
Te  which  under  their  aims  thdr  sheafs  were  buckled  fast, 
A  ihst  sHwd  at  their  belt,  a  buckler  scarce  a  span, 
Hko  tfreck  beWw  the  knee,  not  counted  then  a  man : 
All  aade  ef  Spanish  yew,  their  bows  were  wondrous  strong ; 
TVy  net  sn  arrow  drew,  but  was  a  cloth-yard  long.- 
Of  aichoy  they  had  the  very  perfect  craft, 
Wi*  laeed  aimw,  or  but,  or  prick,  or  roving  ihaft. 
At  mAa  ML  kttj  aoore,  they  us*d  to  prick,  and  rove. 
Yd  higher  than  Aa  breast,  Ibr  compass  never  strove ; 
Ytfat  At  iutheat  mark  a  foot  ooqU  hardly  win : 
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At  long-OQti,  short,  and  faoylet,  each  one  could  cleav<e  the  pa 

Their  arrows  finely  pair'd,  for  timber,  and  for  feather* 

With  birch  and  brazil  piec'd  to  fly  in  any  weather ; 

And  shot  they  with  the  round,  the  square,  or  forked  pile. 

The  loose  gave  such  a  twang,  as  might  be  heard  a  mile. 

And  of  these  archers  biave,  there  was  not  any  one. 

But  he  could  kill  a  deer  his  swiftest  speed  upon. 

Which  they  did  boil  and  roast,  in  many  a  mighty  wood. 

Sharp  hunger  the  fine  sauce  to  their  more  kingly  food. 

Then  taking  them  to  rest,  his  meny  men  and  he 

Slept  many  a  summer's  night  under  the  greenwood  tree* 

From  wealthy  abbots  chests,  and  churls  abundant  storey 

What  oftentimes  he  took,  he  shared  amongst  the  poor : 

No  lordly  bishop  came  in  lusty  Robin's  way, 

To  him  before  he  went,  but  for  his  pass  must  pay : 

The  widow  in  distress  he  graciously  reliev'd. 

And  remedied  the  wrongs  of  many  a  virgin  grievM :  (O) 

He  from  the  husband's  bed  no  married  woman  wan. 

But  to  his  mistress  dear,  his  loved  Marian, 

Was  ever  constant  known,  which  wheresoe'er  she  camo. 

Was  sovereign  of  the  woods ;  chief  lady  of  the  game : 

Her  clothes  tuck'd  to  the  knee,  and  dainty  braided  hair. 

With  bow  and  quiver  ann'd,  she  wander'd  here  and  there. 

Amongst  the  forests  wild ;  Diana  never  knew 

Such  pleasures,  nor  such  harts  as  Mariana  slew.'** 


That  our  hero  and  his  companions,  while  tbey 
lived  in  the  woods,  had  recourse  to  robbery  for  their 
better  support  is  neither  to  be  concealed  nor  to  be 
denied.  Testimonies  to  this  purpose,  indeed,  would 
be  equally  endless  and  unnecessary.  Fordiui>^m 
the  fourteenth  century^  calls  him, "  ille  famonSimms 
aiccwmu^^  that  most  celebrated  robber,  and  Major 

*  Drayton^  PolyfribioD,  song  zxvi. 
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and  little  John,  ''/omaKmnit  tainmes:' 

BqI  it  it  to  be  remembered^  according  to  the  con- 

&9M»  «f  the  latter  histociany  that,  in  these  exertions 

<^  power,  lie  took  away  the  goods  of  rich  men  only; 

v«er  kiHin^  any  person,  unless  he  was  attacked  or 

i^MBted :  tbat  he  would  not  suffer  a  woman  to  be 

aahieated  ;  nor  ever  took  any  thing  from  the  poor, 

bxt  charitably  fed  them  with  the  wealth  he  drew 

^i^^vm  the  abbots.     I  disapprove,  says  he,  of  the  rapine 

t^  the  man :  bat  he  was  the  most  humane  and  the 

f^nnoe  of  all  robbers  (*  O).     In  allusion,  no  doubt, 

to  tUa  inegfiiar  and  predatory  course  of  life,  he  has 

had  the  honour  to  be  compared  to  the  illustrious 

Wallace,  the  champion  and  deliverer  of  his  country; 

and  that,  it  is  not  a  little  remarkable,  in  the  latters 

own  time  (P). 

Our  hero,  indeed,  seems  to  have  held  bishops, 
ahboti,  priests,  and  monks,  in  a  word,  all  the  clergy, 
r^^fular  or  secolar,  in  decided  aversion. 


/ 


**  Ihoe  byiboppes  and  thyse  archebjBhoppet, 
Tc  ibftll  diem  bete  and  bynde," 

in  ujunction  carefully  impressed  upon  his  fol* 
lovcia.  The  abbot  of  Saint  Marys,  in  York,  (Q) 
from  some  unknown  cause,  appears  to  have  been 
dtstiBgiiished  by  particular  animosity ;  and  the  sheriff 
of  Nottingfaamshire,  (R)  who  may  have  been  too 
active  and  officious  in  his  endeavours  to  apprehend 
btm,  was  the  unremitted  object  of  his  vengeance. 
Notwithstanding,  however,  the  aversion  in  which 
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he  appears  to  have  held  the  clergy  of  every  denomi- 
nation,  he  was  a  man  of  exemplary  piety,  according 
to  the  notions  of  that  age,  and  retained  a  domestic 
chaplain  (frier  Tuck  no  doubt)  for  the  diumai  cele- 
bration of  the  divine  mysteries.  This  we  learn  from 
an  anecdote  preserved  by  Fordun,  (S)  as  an  instance 
of  those  actions  which  the  historian  allows  to  deserve 
commendation.  One  day,  as  he  heard  mass,  which 
he  was  most  devoutly  accustomed  to  do,  (nor  would 
he,  in  whatever  necessity,  suffer  the  office  to  be  in- 
terrupted,) he  was  espied  by  a  certain  sheriff  and 
officers  belonging  to  the  king,  who  had  frequently 
before  molested  him,  in  that  most  secret  recess  of 
the  wood  where  he  was  at  mass.  Some  of  his  people, 
who  perceived  what  was  going  forward,  advised  him 
to  fly  with  all  speed,  which,  out  of  reverence  to  the 
sacrament,  which  he  was  then  most  devoutly  wor- 
shiping, he  absolutely  refused  to  do.  But  the  rest 
of  his  men  having  fled  for  fear  of  death,  Robin, 
confiding  solely  in  him  whom  he  reverently  worshiped, 
with  a  very  few,  who  by  chance  were  present,  set 
upon  his  enemies,  whom  he  easily  vanquished ;  and, 
being  enriched  with  their  spoib  and  ransom,  he 
always  held  the  ministers  of  the  church  and  masses 
in  greater  veneration  ever  after,  mindful  of  what  is 
vulgarly  said : 

Him  god  does  surely  bear 
Who  oft  to  th'  mass  gives  ear. 

Having,  for  a  long  series  of  years,  maintained  a 
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"onoTnidepeiideiit  sovereignty^  and  set  kings,  judges, 
i£4  nagistrates  at  defiance,  a  proclamation  was 
pnhUed,  (T)  offering  a  considerable  reward  for 
risiiing  him  in  either  dead  or  alive ;  which,  how- 
t^cr.  seenu  to  have  been  productive  of  no  greater 
cwxcM  than  former  attempts  for  that  purpose.  At 
leagth,  the  infirmities  of  old  age  increasing  upon 
:um,  (IT)  and  desirous  to  be  relieved,  in  a  fit  of  sick- 
Ae9««  bv  being  let  blood,  he  applied  for  that  purpose 
'-'  the  prioress  of  Kirkleys-nunnery  in  Yorkshire,  his 
HaTJOB,  (women,  and  particularly  religious  women, 
Sfiagy  tn  those  times,  somewhat  better  skilled  in 
•artery  than  the  sex  is  at  present,)  by  whom  he  was 
treacheiOQsly  suffered  to  bleed  to  death.  This  event 
happeoed  on  the  18th  of  November,  1247,  being  the 
•  1st  year  of  king  Henry  III.  and  (if  the  date  assigned 
to  his  birth  be  correct)  about  the  87th  of  his  age(U). 
He  was  interred  under  some  trees,  at  a  short  distance 
ir*  o  the  house ;  a  stone  being  placed  over  his  grave, 
«Ah  an  inscription  to  his  memory  (V). 

S«ch  was  the  end  of  Robin  Hood :  a  man  who,  in 
i  barbarous  age,  and  under  a  complicated  tyranny, 
«ti«play8d  a  spirit  of  freedom  and  independence, 
which  has  endeared  him  to  the  common  people, 
whose  cause  he  maintained,  (for  all  opposition  to 
tninoy  is  the  cause  of  the  people,)  and,  in  spite  of 
tbe  malicious  endeavours  of  pitiful  monks,  by  whom 
Ktttorv  was  consecrated  to  the  crimes  and  follies  of 
•itM  rafiians  and  sainted  idiots,  to  suppress  all 
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record  of  his  patriotic  exertions  and  yirtuous  acts, 
will  render  his  name  immortal. 

With  respect  to  his  personal  character :  it  is  suffi- 
ciently evident  that  he  was  active,  brave,  prudent, 
patient;  possessed  of  uncommon  bodily  strength,  and 
considerable  military  skill ;  just,  generous,  benevo- 
lent, faithful,  and  beloved  or  revered  by  bis  followers 
or  adherents  for  his  excellent  and  amiable  qualities. 
Fordun,  a  priest,  extols  his  piety,  Mapr^  we^ve 
ieen)  pronoiifltlEffliim  thembst  humane  and  the  prince 
of  all  robbers;  and  Camden,  whose  testimony  is  of 
some  weight,  calls  him  ''  pradonem  mitissimum^** 
the  gentlest  of  thieves.  As  proofs  of  his  universal 
and  singular  popularity :  his  story  and  exploits  have 
been  made  the  subject  as  well  of  various  dramatic 
exibitions  (W),  as  of  innumerable  poems,  rioies, 
songs  and  ballads  (X) :  he  has  given  rise  to  divers 
proverbs  (Y) ;  and  to  swear  by  him,  or  some  of  his 
companions,  appears  to. have  been  a  usual  practice 
(Z) :  his  songs  have  been  chanted  on  the  most  solemn 
occasions  (AA) ;  his  service  sometimes  preferred  to 
the  word  of  god  (BB):  he  may  be  regarded  as  the 
patron  of  archery  (CC):  and,  though  not  actually 
canonized,  (a  situation  to  which  the  miracles  wrought 
in  his  favour,  as  well  in  his  lifetime  as  ailer  his 
death,  and  the  supernatural  powers  he  is,  in  some 
parts,  supposed  to  have  possessed  (DD),  give  him  an 
indisputable  claim,)  he  obtained  the  principal  dis- 
tinction of  sainthood,  in  having  a  festival  allotted  to 
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hun,  and  solemn  games  institated  in  honour  of  his 
memoiyy  which  were  celebrated  till  the  latter  end  of 
the  sixteenth  century;  not  by  the  populace  only, 
hot  by  kings  or  princes  and  grave  magistrates ;  and 
that  as  well  in  Scotland  as  in  England ;  being  con- 
sidered, in  the  former  country,  of  the  highest  poli- 
tical importance,  and  essential  to  the  civil  and 
religious  liberties  of  the  people,  the  efforts  of  govem- 
DMnt  to  suppress  them  frequently  producing  tumult 
and  iDsurrection  (EE):  his  bow,  and  one  of  his 
mows,  his  chair,  his  cap,  and  one  of  his  slippers, 
were  preserved,  with  peculiar  veneration,  tQl  within 
the  present  century  (FF) ;  and  not  only  places  which 
afibided  him  security  or  amusement,  but  even  the 
well  at  which  he  quenched  his  thirst,  still  retain  his 
name  (GG):  a  name  which,  in  the  middle  of  the 
prcKnt  century,  was  conferred  as  a  singular  distinc- 
tioo  upon  the  prime  minister  to  the  king  of  Mada- 
gMc*r{HH). 

After  his  death  his  company  was  dispersed.  His- 
torj  is  silent  in  particulars :  all  that  we  can,  there- 
fore, learn  is,  that  the  honour  of  Little  Johns  death 
iod  burial  is  contended  for  by  rival  nations  (II); 
that  his  grave  continued  long  "  celebrous  for  the 
jielding  of  excellent  whetstones  ;*'  and  that  some  of 
his  descendants,  of  the  name  of  Nailor,  which  he 
himself  bore,  and  they  from  him,  were  in  being  so 
late  as  the  last  century  (KK). 
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(a)  ^  FoRiCER  biographers/'  &c.]  Such,  that  is,  as  base 
already  appeared  in  print,  since  a  sort  of  manuscript  life  in 
the  Sloane  Library  will  appear  to  have  been  of  some  service. 
The  first  of  these  respectable  personages  is  the  author,  or 
rather  compiler,  of  The  noble  birth  and  gallant  atdiievc- 
ments  of  that  remarkable  outlaw  Robin  Hood ;  logelhtrr 
with  a  true  account,  of  the  many  merry  extravagant  ezploiu 
he  played ;  in  twelve  several  stories :  newly  collected  by  ao 
ingenious  antiquary.  London,  printed  by  W.  O.**  [William 
Onley.]  4to.  black  letter,  no  date.  These  **  several  stories^** 
in  &ct,  are  only  so  many  of  the  songs  in  the  conunoa 
Garland  transposed ;  and  the  <'  ingenious  antiquary,**  who 
strung  tliem  together^  has  known  so  little  of  his  trade,  tlut 
he  sets  out  with  informing  us  of  his  heros  banishment  b) 
king  Henry  the  eighth.  The  above  is  supposed  to  be  tlu* 
**  small  meny  book^  called  Robin  Hood,  mentioned  in  a 
list  of  **  books,  ballads,  and  histories,  printed  for  and  sold 
by  William  Thackeray  at  the  Angel  in  Duck-lane,^  (about 
1680,)  preserved  in  one  of  the  volumes  of  old  ballads  (part 
of  Bagfords  collection)  in  the  British  Museum. 

Another  piece  of  biography,  from  which  much  will  not  be 
expected,  is,  '<  The  lives  and  heroick  atchievements  of  the 
renowned  Robin  Hood,  and  James  Hind,  two  noted  robbers 
and  highwaymen  London,  1752.'*  8vo.  This,  however, 
is  probably  nothing  more  than  an  extract  &om  Johnsons 
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*  Utcs  ef  tbe  liiigUwrnymen,*^  in  which,  as  a  specimen  of  the 
airihoB  hislorical  anthenticity,  we  have  the  life  and  actions 
of  dm  Mtad  rohber,  sir  John  Falstaff. 

TW  principal  if  not  sole  reason  why  our  hero  is  never 
«ncc  mentioperf  by  Matdiew  Paris,  Benedictus  Abbas,  or 
av  odicr  ancient  KngKrfi  historian,  was  most  probably  his 
avowed  enmity  to  churchmen ;  and  history,  in  former  times, 
«as  written  by  none  but  monks.  They  were  unwilling  to 
|Kaise  ifae  actioiis  idiich  they  durst  neither  misrepresent  nor 
deny.  Fofdim  and  Major,  however,  being  foreigners,  have 
out  been  dnened  by  this  professional  spirit  from  rendering 
»'aiage  to  his  virtues. 

f  A)  '^ — WIS  bom  at  Locksley  in  the  county  of  Notting- 
bam.*^  ^  Robin  hood,"  says  a  MS.  in  the  British  Museum, 
'  Bcb.  Sloan.  715.)  written,  as  it  seems,  toward  the  end  of 
ds  siiteenth  century,  **  was  borne  at  Lockesley  in  Yorkshyre, 
or  aAer  others  in  Nottinghamshire.''  The  writer  here  labours 
lader  manifest  ignorance  and  confusion,  but  the  first  row 
'^thenifaric  will  set  him  right: 

**  la  ImdUtj  tWB,  in  mtarry  NotftfaiShmHhire» 

la  ■mi  J  awect  Lockaly  town, 
TWffv  Md  Bobia  Hood  wao  bom  aad  was  bred, 

BoU  Ri«Mtt  ut  ^-— >-  -*->^— -  »»< 


Dr.  FoDer  (Worthies  of  England,  1662,  p.  320.)  is  doubtful 
«9 10  the  place  of  his  nativity.  Speaking  of  the  **  Memorable 
Ptnotts**  of  Nottinghamshire,  ^  Robert  Hood,**  says  he, 
"  if  not  by  biith)  by  his  chief  abode  this  countiy-man.*' 

The  name  of  such  a  town  as  Locksley,  or  Loxley  (for  so, 
«c  fooethnes  find  it  spelled),  in  the  county  of  Nottingham 
.*■  of  York«  does  not,  it  must  be  confessed,  occur  either  in 
w  Uemy  Spelmans  Villare  An^icum,  in  Adams's  Index 

•  8m  Part  II.  Ballad  1. 
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Tillaris,  in  Whatleys  Englaiids  Gazetteer,*  in  Tborotons 
Histoiy  of  Nottingliamshire,  or  in  the  Nomina  TiHanun 
Eboracensium  (York,  1768,  8vo).  The  silence  of  these 
authorities  is  not,  however,  to  be  regarded  as  a  conclusive 
proof  that  such  a  place  never  existed.  The  names  of  towns 
and  villages,  of  which  no  trace  is  now  to  be  (bund  but  in 
ancient  writings,  would  fill  a  volume. 

(B) — ^  in  the  reign  of  king  Ueniy  ^the  second,  and  about 
the  year  of  Christ  1 160.]  <<  Robin  Hood/*  according  to  the 
Sloane  MS.  ^*  was  borne  ...  in  the  dayes  of  Henry  the  2Dd 
about  the  yeare  1160.*'  This  was  the  6th  year  of  that 
monarch ;  at  whose  death  (anno  1189)  he  wonld,  of  course. 
be  about  29  years  of  age.  Those  writers  are  therefore  pretty 
correct  who  represent  him  as  playing  his  pranks  (Dr.  Fullers 
phrase)  in  the  reign  of  king  Richard  the  first,  and,  according 
to  the  last-named  author,  ^  about  the  year  of  our  lord 
1200.''t  Thus  Mair  (who  is  followed  by  Stowe,  Annales 
1592,  p.  227.)  "  Circa  hsc  tempora  [sci.  Ricardi  I.]  ul 
auguror,"  &e.  A  MS.  note  in  the  museum  (Bib.  Har.  1233.) 
not,  in  Mr.  Wanleys  opinion,  to  be  relyed  on,  places  him 
in  the  same  period,  "  Temp.  Rich.  I."  Nor  is  Forduo 
altogether  out  of  his  reckoning  in  bringing  him  down  to  the 
time  of  Heniy  III.  as  we  shall  hereafter  see ;  and  with  him 
agrees  Andrew  of  Wyntowne,  in  his  ''  Oryginale  cronykil,** 
written  about  1420,  which,  at  the  year  1283,has  the  followii^ 
lines : 

M  Lytil  Jhon  and  Robyne  Hade 
Wayth-nien  were  commeBdyd  gad : 
In  Yngil-wode  and  Bamyadale 
Thai  oysyd  all  this  tyme  thare  trawale." 

*  All  tiuree  mention  a  Loxley  in  Warwickahire,  and  another  ia 
Stailbrdahire  (**  near  Need  wood-forest;  the  manor  and  aeat  of  the 
Kinardaleira.") 

t  It  ia  1100  in  the  original,  bat  thatia  deariy  an  eirvr  of  the  prtia. 
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A  aodon  writer,  (Uiatoiy  of  Whitby,  by  Lionel  Charlton, 
York,  1779,  4lo.)  thou^  of  no  authority  in  this  point, 
^  done  well  enough  to  speak  of  him  as  living  '^  in  the 
'Im  ef  abbot  Ricfaaid  and  Peter  his  successor  ;**  that  is, 
etwees  the  jrcais  1176  and  1311.  The  author  of  the  two 
:iaT9  vpoo  the  stoty  of  oor  hero,  of  which  a  particular  ac- 
ctmi  will  be  hereafter  given,  makes  him  contemporary  with 
ba«  Ricfaud,  who,  as  well  as  his  brother  prince  John,  is 
atrodiKcd  upon  die  scene ;  which  is  confirmed  by  another 
tUt^  quoted  in  note  (D).  Warner,  also,  in  his  Albions 
iaslaad,  1602.  p.  1 32.  refers  his  existence  to  '*  better  daies, 
mt  Richards  daies.''  This,  to  be  sure,  may  not  be  such 
endeooe  as  would  be  sufficient  to  decide  the  point  in  a 
court  of  justice ;  but  neither  judge  nor  counsel  will  dispute 
Cke  aalhoritj  of  that  oracle  of  the  law  sir  Edward  Coke, 
«ho  proooanccs  diat  '^  This  Robert  Hood  lived  in  the  reign 
of  kag  R.  I.**  (3  Institute,  197.) 

We  mnst  not  therefore  regard  what  is  said  by  such  writers 
a*  die  anthor  of  **  Geoige  a  Greene,  the  pinner  of  Wake- 
Mi,*  1599,  (see  note  (G)  who  represents  our  hero  as  con- 
tc^>pofa>7  ^'^  ^^^  Edward  I\'.*  and  the  compiler  of  a 
iKlak  book  called  "*  The  noUe  birth,  &c.  of  Robin  Hood,** 
(a)  who  commences  it  by  informing  us  of  his 
It  by  king  Heniy  VIII.  As  well  indeed  might 
ve  foppoK  him  to  have  lived  before  die  time  of  Charlemagne, 
becaase  sir  John  Harington,  in  his  translation  of  the 
<>Haodo  fbxioso,  1590.  p.  391.  has  made 

«>  D«i«'  Amautn  In  p««t  wrmlh  ihw  wiM '  to'  flpcak*, 

T.k  m  a  7al*  iadnA  of  RoMn  Hood. 

Wka*  t»  fcolwir,  mifbt  ihow  my  wto  bat  weako :" 

cr  to  imagine  his  story  must  have  been  familiar  to  Plutarch, 


*  Kl^  Uw«fC  It  to  cnM.tolBlrod«oeA  la  tho  *•  LyUia  iBOto,"*e. 
I  tt*  Mftar  hm  nfModoMUy  wmmI  i^Jirgt  of  that 

VOL.  I.  c 
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because  in  his  Morals,  translated  by  Dr.  Philemon  Holh  ^ 
1603.  p.  644.  we  read  the  following  passage:  **  Eveir.- 
[i.  e.  as  the  crane  and  fox  serve  each  other  in  JEsop],  ^  ~ -^ 
learned  men  at  a  table  plunge  and  drowne  tbemselves  (« .?( 
were)  in  subtile  problemes  and  questions  interlaced  «i  '  "^ 
logicke,  which  die  vulgar  sort  are  not  able  for  their  lives 
comprehend  and  conceive ;  whiles  they  also  againe  for  (k 
part  come  in  with  their  foolish  songs,  and  vain  ballads 
Robin-Hood  and  Little  John,  telling  tales  of  a  tubbe,  or  * 
a  roasted  horse,  and  sudi  like."    Who,  indeed,  would  I 
apt  to  think  that  his  skill  in  archery  was  known  to  Vin^ 
And  yet,  as  interpreted  by  our  fiicetious  friend  Mr.  Chask 
Cotton,  he  tells  us,  that 

«  Cupid  WM  a  Utde  tjrnyt 
Cogging,  lying,  peeviah  nynny ; 
But  with  a  bow  the  shiMnrpedit  df 
Would  ahoot  fike  Robin  Hood  himMlf." 

In  a  word,  if  we  are  to  credit  translators,  he  mn^  bsvt 
existed  before  the  siege  of  Troy :  for  thus,  according  to  cot 
of  Homers : 

"  Then  ceme  e  dioiee  oompuiion 
Of  Robin  Hood  and  Uttle  John, 
Who  many  a  bui^  and  many  a  doe. 
In  Sherwood  foreet,  with  hie  bow. 
Had  nabb'd;  beliere  me  it  ia  true,  air. 
The  fellows  ChxiaCian  name  waa  Teuoer." 

JUMd,  hy  Bridgea,  4Co.  p.  tn.* 

This  last  supposition,  indeed,  has  even  the  respectable  coud- 
tenance  of  dan  Geoffrey  Chaucer : 

"  Pandama  anawerde,  it  nay  be  well  inoui^ 
And  held  with  him  of  all  that  erer  he  aaied, 

*  Thua,  likewiae,  in  a  much  earUer  venion  firam  the 
bard  (Homer  a  la  mode,  1004),  we  read  of 

**        gieate  ApoQo,  who'a  aa  jpiod 
At  pricka  and  bnta  aa  Robin  Hood," 
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Btf  te  Ui  kart  htB  tiMNifbt,  and  toft  lough, 
fan  nkerly  he  laied, 
d  thcfv  JoDy  RoMn  plaied, 
an  thai  Hmm  aUdeat  here, 
n  all  tba  aaow  ut  feme  yera/' 

TnUms  (B.  5.)  Spegfats  aditioB,  160S. 

r  '  Ha  ntnctioa  was  noble,  and  his  true  name  Robert 
f^n^*^  la  "  an  olde  and  auncient  pamphlet,"  which 
''■^  ^  dtrooicler  bad  seen,  it  was  written  that "  Ibis 
^  immU  of  a  noble  parentage.''  Tbe  Sloane  MS. 
^*  H«  an  of .  .  .  .  parentage  ;*'  and  though  the  material 
f.K  J  iSnKible,  the  sense  eridently  requires  noble.  So,  like- 
*»,  le  Uarieian  note :  ^  It  is  said  that  he  was  of  noble 
tBid.*  Lebnd  also  has  expressly  termed  him  "  nobilis." 
(akcteea.  I.  54.)  Tlie  following  account  of  his  fiimily 
nt  be  i^Bd  safiktently  paiticukir.  Ralph  Fitzothes,  or 
vaodi,  a  Norman,  who  had  come  over  to  England  witii 
*^"B  Bafes,  marryed  Maod  or  Matilda,  daughter  of 
^*ci  de  Gaimt  carl  of  Kyme  and  lindsey,  by  whom  he 
M  >»  lotts :  Philip,  afterward  earl  of  Ryme,  that  earldom 
^  p»t  of  his  motheia  dowry,  and  William.  Philip  the 
*^'  ^T^  without  iaaue ;  William  was  a  ward  to  Robret 
^  ^oe  cad  of  Oxford,  in  whose  housdiold  he  receired  his 
''^^(na,  and  who,  by  the  kings  express  command,  ga? e 
*"  >  ■aniage  to  his  own  niece,  the  youngest  of  the  three 
■■*•■»  of  the  celebrated  lady  Roisia  de  Vere,  daughter 

*^wy  ^  Vcre,  earl  of  Guisoes  in  Normandy,  and  lord 
^  ^nbcrUin  of  England  under  Henry  I.  and  of  Adeliza, 
^<^  lo  Eichard  dc  Clare,  earl  of  Clarence  and  Hertford, 
"  i^ya  de  Beaadbamp  baron  of  Bedford  her  second  bus- 
^  The  ofipnng  of  this  marriage  was  our  hero,  Robert 
'^BoA,  eoniMly  called  Robin  Hood.  (See  Stukeleys 
^"^'Kraphia  Britannica,  No.  I.  passim.) 

•^  vmv  in  the  Gentleman's  magaiine,  for  March  1793, 
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under  the  signatore  D.  H.*  pretends  that  Hood  is  only  a 
coiniptkm  of  **  o'  th'  wood,  q.  d.  of  Sherwood."  Hiis,  to  be 
sure,  is  an  absurd  conceit;  but,  if  the  name  were  a  matter  of 
OMijecture,  it  might  be  probably  enough  referred  to  some  par- 
ticular sort  of  hood  our  hero  wore  by  way  of  distinction  or 
disguise.  See  Scots  Discoverie  of  witchcraft,  1584.  p.  522. 
In  Jonsons  masque  of*'  The  kings  entertainment  at  Welbeck  * 
(  Worki,  1756,  viL  53.)  certain  characters  are  introduced  "in 
livoy  hoods,''  of  whom  Fitx^ale  says, 

"  Six  hooda  Ifcey  are,  aad  of  the  Hood, 
They  tell  of  ancient  Robia  Hood.** 

It  may  be  remembered  that  Hugh  Capeif  &e  first  king  of 
France,  of  the  third  and  last  race,  obtained  that  surname  from 
a  similar  circumstance.  It  is  unneocssaiy  to  add  that  Hood 
is  a  common  surname  at  this  day,  as  well  as  a  place  in  YortL- 
shire,  formerly  Hode;  and  that  Edward  the  3d,  in  the  10th 
year  of  his  reign,  confirmed  to  'niomas,the  son  of  Robert  de 
HodCf  of  Hoveden,  intail-general,  certain  places  of  moorland, 
4*e.  tn  vasto  de  Incklesmore,  ifc,  (Ro.  Pa.  10  E.  3.  m.  31.) 

(D)  ^  He  is  frequently  stiled  .  .  earl  of  HuntingdoD,  a 
title  to  which,  ibr  the  latter  part  of  his  life  at  least,  he  actually 
appean  to  ha^e  had  some  sort  of  pretension.'*]  In  Graikm 
<<  olde  and  auncient  pamphlet,**  though  the  author  had,  e 
already  noticed,  said  ^  this  man  discended  of  a  noble  pa- 
REV  TAGS,**  he  adds,  ^  or  rather  beyng  of  a  base  stocke  and 
linage,  was  for  his  manhood  and  chivalry  advaunced  to  the 
noble  dignitie  of  an  eule.** 

In  the  MS.  note  (Bib.  Har.  1233)  is  the  following  pu- 
sage :  ^  It  is  said  that  he  was  of  noble  blood  no  lesse  th«a 
an  earle.'*  Warner,  in  his  Albions  England,  already  dted. 
calls  him  *^  a  county.''     Tlie  titles  of  Mundys  two  playi 

*   AUoM  R.  G.  the  •cditIUnm  and  nuillgiiaBt  editor  at  that  degraded 
pabUeatioB. 
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cc :  *  Hie  downfiJIy**  and  ^  The  desoh  of  Robot  earie  of 
HirtingiBn.''  He  is  likewise  introduced  in  that  character 
ta  ikt  tame  authors  Metropolis  coronata,  hereafter  cited.  In 
h*  1"'*?^  ^^  ^^  ^"^  him  expressly  stiled  *'  Robert  earl 
u^  HmtBgtiui.'* 

la  *A  pleasant  commodie  called  Looke  about  you," 
fnaiBil  in  1600,oar  hero  is  introduced, and  performs  a  piin- 
cfal  pait.  lie  is  represented  as  the  young  earl  of  Hunting- 
<%«  and  in  ward  to  prince  Ridiard,  though  his  brother 
UcBiT,  the  yoong  king,  complains  of  his  having  ^  had  wrong 
shoot  his  waiddup."    He  is  described  as 

**  A  fdaal  yoirtka  •  proper  (eDtlemaa ;" 

and  is  sooietames  called  ^  pretty  earle,''  and  **  little  wag.'' 
One  of  the  cfaaracters  dius  addresses  him : 


i,  and  joaiif  Huitiiigtoii, 
SwBCl  lUfc/a  Hade,  human  bcM  flowing  blooow." 


aadcanshim 


yonth, 

Hnntittgtow  rifjkt  iMjn." 


GOkeft  was  dM  onoothfC  ftc^  loni 
innca  la  Knaland  or  ta  "— — >^  ** 


<*  Emer  Richard  and  Robert  with  corooelB.'' 

Kkkard  lh«  Frlace  of  Caglaad,  with  hit  wild, 
1W  aoUa  Brtiil  Bood,  aaria  Uantinglon, 
fiaacM  Ihate  tankc  lo  yoar  m^aatla." 


I^.  Pepcys  objection,  diat  the  most  ancient  poems  make 
00  aeptioB  of  this  earidom,*  but  only  call  him  a  yeoman, 
*in  be  rwayiiiiniil  in  another  place.  How  he  founded  his 
to  this  title  wiU  be  seen  in  his  pedigree.    Here 


*  Tm  «aik«riiy  ctttd  by  Graltoa.la  ISdB,  a*  th«D  "oldc  and  aaocleot" 
*mi  u«r  W««,  at  leMC,of  eqaal  antiqaity  with  the  moat  ancient  poem* 
«te  1^.  r.  to  aeaaaiaicd  wtolu 
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**  TBB  PBDIORBB  OF  BOBIN  HOOD  EABL  OF  HVHTIVGTOli. 


I. 
WallSfteof  earl  of  ^aXadith  eountoM  of 


NoithniDlwriBnd 
and  Hvntiagtoii. 


II. 


bat  de   Clare, 
eari  of  Brlen. 


HimtlnKdOD,  tt» 
0OBi|iBeror'e  aleoe« 


III. 


Simon  de  8  irOlaiA  .iPaTid  I.  king 


AUo^BRobeit  Fit^Obeft 


lie  I.  earl  of 
wortlianipton 
andUvttting- 


of  Scots,  earl 
of  Hnntingdon« 


?. 


Simondjiellj 
eari  of  North- 
ampton and 
Huntington. 


IT. 

Henry 

NorHftomber- 
landandHon 
tingdoua 


eail  ofr|iAdadangh' 
tor  of  Wil- 
liam eail  of 


:Iaabel  dan.  of 
Robert  Boaott 
eariof  Leicee- 
ter. 


TI. 

Malcolm  IV.  king 
of  Seoti,  earl  of 
Nortinuttberiand 
and  Hnntingdon* 


▼II. 


r 


Warvtn.     OilbeftdnOanntefAoma 


Undeey 
witk    the 
4|iierar. 


Waller  do  Gannt 
eariof  lind- 
•ey. 
Gilbert  de  Qann»ti  A^ia 
eail  of  Lincoln. 


•f 
WiUimde 

c. 


of 
Half  Fitaeutb 
Nonnan,   lord 


William  eari  of  Hnntingdon. 

Till. 

Simon  S.  lie  III.  eart  of  Hnn'ovAlloehdreM.   ofKyme. 
tingdon  and  Northton.  06.  s. 

p.  IIM.  I 

IS.  Philip  FItaooth, 

David  eari  of  •  Carriok'  and  Hunting-  lord  of  Hymn. 

don,  eon  of  Henry  IV.  (above)  earl  06.  t»  f, 
and  of  Ada.  06.  IS19. 


t 


John  aimamed  Soot  Ma  eon,  eari     William 

of  Angne  and  Hnntingdon,  06.  «.     broogl^t  ^P  ky  Ro- 

9'  US^>  bertearlof  Ovford 

RoBiET  PinooTH,  eoBuiionly  called  Robin  Hood, 
pretended  eari  of  Hnntington,  06, 1S74  [1M7]/'  • 


Payn 


ladyRoieiad* 


*   Stnkeleyi  Pateographla  Britaaaica,  No.  II.  p.  III.    la  an  intvr 


NOTES  AND  ILLVSTEATIOWS.  XXVU 

(E)  '^  In  hb  fouth  he  is  reported  to  have  heea  of  a  wild 
and  dtnTigam  dispoaition,  he.**]  Giafions  pamphlet,  after 
suppQBmg  him  to  have  been  **  advaunced  to  the  noble  dignitie 
ot  an  eiiey''  oontinued  thus :  **  But  afierwardes  he  so  prodi- 
gally oceeded  in  chaiges  and  ezpenoes,  that  he  fell  into  great 
debtybyreasoa  whereof  so  many  actions  and  sates  were  com- 
a^inst  him  whereunto  he  answered  not,  that  by 


imni  copy  of  RoMa  Hoodt  gatlaad  fpfmeriy  beloBglag  to  Dr.  Stikc> 
H.aad  mmm  la  the  pOMeatloB  uf  Prmacb  D<Niee  ciqatre,  op|KMilc  the  Id 
p*C*  «t  tt*  Ixt  MMf,  U  the  following  note  in  hi»  own  hand : 


G«7  «wl  of  Warwick. 

Ptti  Odotib 


Geovge  Goawcll  Joum 

of  C— nn  hall 


Rohia  Pits  Odoch 

Goiwell  the  klnfs  forester  in  Yorkihire, 
In  Candcn. 


,  No.  n.  or  lady  Roltia, 
Hooda  trac  pedigree." 

hy  ihii  padlfree,  to  have  foanded  oar  henM  preten- 
fton  lUbia,  •later  of  Robeit  Fltagilbert,  hnabaad 
^  Alipa,  ynmmgtm.  daaghler  oi  Jadlth,  eoantcn  of  Huntingdon ;  which, 
k  alfta  da  In  thote  timca,  wooM  Kareely  he  thoaght  laflieient 
a  claim,  at  piaaeat.  Beahic,  thoagh  John  the  Scot  dyed 
r,  he  left  three  slttcn,  all  nurryed  to  powerful  baront,either 
»  Seadaad  ar  la  Baglaad,  none  of  whom,  howera*,  amamed  the  title.  It 

e,  after  all,  that  RoMa  Mood  derlTcd  his  earidom 

learned  lahoara  are  saAciently  known  aad  et- 
aatiqaary,  and  a  henefleed  clergyman  of  the 
He  has  not.  It  Is  tnw,  thoaght  it  accessary  to  cite 
aathorily  la  sapport  of  the  ahovc  representatloas ; 
power  to  sapply  the  deSeieacy.  Perhaps,  Indeed, 
aUght  chink  himself  Intltled  to  expect  that  his  own  aathorily 
:  apon  that,  howerer,  they  mast  be  coaleat 
/  Mr  Parkin,  who  pahUshcd  "A  reply 
te  aw  peevish,  weak,  asMi  malevolent  objectioas  brought  by  Dr.  Stake- 
Wf««  his  Ovictees  Roystoalaac,  No.  t."  (Norwich,  174S.  4to.}  terms 
'  k.*  niigiii  u  EoMa  ilood,qaite  jocose, an  original  indeed  i"  (see  ^p. 

Oiha  aad  Flca>Oiho,  it  oust  be  confessed,  were  common  naotts  among 
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order  of  lawe  he  was  outlawed.*^  Lehmd  must  itndoobtedly 
have  had  good  authority  for  calling  him  **  nobilis  ille  cadez-^f 
FoiduD  supposes  him  in  the  numher  of  those  depmed  of 
their  estates  foy  K.  Hen.  III.  ^  Hoc  intempore,^  says  be, 
^  de  exheredatis  surrexit  &  caput  erexit  ille  femosissimus 
siccarius  Robertus  Hode  &  littill  Johanne  cum  eociim  com- 
phcibus."  (p.  774.)  The  Sloane  MS.  says  he  was'' ao lyoious 
that  he  lost  or  sould  his  patrimony  &  for  d^t  became  in 
outlawe:*'  and  the  Harleian  note  mentions  his  **  baTin^ 
wasted  his  estate  in  riotous  courses.''  The  fonner  autfaohtT, 
however,  gives  a  different,  though,  it  may  be,  less*  credible, 
account  of  hb  being  obliged  to  abscond.  It  is  as  follows: 
^  One  of  his  first  ezployts  was  the  going  abrode  into  a  fonest 
&  bearing  with  him  a  bowe  of  exceeding  great  strength  he  fell 
into  company  with  certayne  rangers  or  woodmen,  who  fell  to 
quanel  with  him,  as  making  showe  to  use  such  a  bowe  as  no 
man  was  able  to  shoote  withall.  Whereto  Robin  replyed 
that  he  had  two  better  then  that  at  liockesley,  caltf  he  bnc 
that  with  him  nowe  as  a  byrding  bowe.  At  lengdi  the '  con- 
tention' grewe  so  bote  that  there  was  a  wager  layd  about  the 
kyllyng  of  a  deere  a  greate  distance  of,  for  performance  whereof 
Robin  offered  to  lay  his  head  to  a  certayne  some  of  money, 
the  advantage  of  which  rash  speech  the  otheis  preseotiy  tooke. 

tbc  Anglo>Nonnaiu,  |  bm  ao  neb  aune  «•  Othet,  Ootb,  FlCs-Othr»,  «r 
FiCB>OoUi,  hu  been  elicwhere  met  wltb.  Philip  de  KiaM»  mbo,  mm 
eertainly  a  coniiderablc  landholder  in  the  eooaty  of  Liaeola,  in  tiw  turn 
of  king  Henry  II.  iMt  it  no  where  appears,  except  fHiai  Dr.  Sfokrlcy. 
that  hit  ramame  was  Fits-Ootb. 

The  doctor  likewise  inlbrms  as  that  the  arms  of  Ralph  Fita-Ooih*  aad 
eomeqneatly  of  our  hero  were,  "  g.  two  beadieis  eagrailed.  ^** 
*  Onftoas  ehrontcle,  p.  M.  t  CoUec.  I.  M» 

I  "  FUias  Roberti  filH  Odonis  est  in  cnstodla  Domini  Regia,  et  est  vj 
annoram,  et  ipse  cat  hercs  decime  partis  onius  militis,  et  vix  possaat 
inde  habere  vietam  ^nam  ipae  et  mater  saa.**  Rotalas  de  Tlditti,  He.  (U 
Hi.)  MSS.  Har.  OM. 
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So  ike  avke  hang  femid  out,  one  of  thei%both  to  make  his 
hut  fcyat  mod  hand  unsmdy,  as  he  was  about  to  shoote 
weed  him  witb  the  kwte  of  head  if  he  myst  the  maike.  Not- 
■atiiliiy  Rofagm  kyid  the  deaie,  and  gave  every  man  his 
anaej  igayaey  WKvt  to  him  which  at  the  poynt  of  shooting  so 
upboided  him  with  danger  to  kwse  his  bed  in  that  wager ; 
k  ke  nyd  they  would  drinke  togeyther :  whereupon  the 
<*k(D  anmached  the  matter  and  from  qnarelling  they  gxewe 
to  ^hling  with  him.  But  Bobin,  getting  him  somewhat  o( 
wvhihoating  dispatch  than,  and  so  fledaway;and  then  be- 
nbai^  bnselfe  to  lyre  in  the  woods,"  &c.* 

lUt  he  hukied  or  infested  the  woods  is  agreed  by  all. 
**  Cici  hac  innpaia,'*  says  Major,  **  Robertns  Uudus  Anglus 
k  pvwa  Joannes,  latvooes  fematissimi,  in  nemoribus  latue- 

Dr.  Sldtcley  aqrs  that  **  Robin  Hood  took  to  this  wild 
*«y  of  life,  in  imitaiioD  of  his  gmnd&ther  Geoffiey  de  Man- 
dmUt;  who  bemg  a  ferorer  of  Mand  empress,  K.  Stephen 
look  kia  pcisoBer  at  S.  Albans,  and  made  him  give  up  the 
kvvvr  of  TiWMion,  Walden,  Pleasis,  &c.  upon  which  he  lived 
«  plndcr.**    (MS.  note  in  his  copy  of  Robin  Hoods 

(F)  «  Of  these  ha  chiefly  afiecied  Bamsdale,  &c/'] 
*  Along  on  the  lift  bond,"  says  Lehnd,  ^  a  iii.  miles  of 
^Rviit  Milbume  and  Fehbridge  I  saw'  the  wooddi  and 
ttaose  faicst  of  Bamesdale,  wher  thay  say  that  Robyn 
Ukdde  lyrkl  like  an  outUw."    Itinerary,  V.  101. 

*  thtj  haunted  about  Bamsdale  forrest,  Compton  [r. 
IVoijiIod]  parke,t  and  such  other  phoes.'*    MS.  Sloane. 

*  His  principal  residence,*'  says  Fuller,  **  was  in  Shirewood 

*  tm  BaMb  H«od*  prafTM  to  NuttinglMm,  put  II.  bdlad  S. 

*  nonfMs  pwk««poa  tke  banks  of  ike  PetciiU,  ia  CamlwriaBd,  waa 
*«aly  ««7  laift,  ami  tct  apart  by  the  ktosa  of  Baglaad  for  tb« 
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£Drrest  in  this  county  [Notts],  though  be  had  anodwr  honol 
(he  is  no  fox  that  hath  but  one  hole)  near  the  sea  m  tk 
North-riding  in  Yorkshire,  where  Robin  Hoods  bay  still  is- 
taineth  his  name :  not  that  he  was  any  piiat,  but  a  land-thifi 
who  retreated  to  those  unsuspected  parts  for  his  aecmily." 
Worthies  of  England,  p.  320. 

In  Thorotons  Nottin^uunsbire,  p.  505.  is  some  aooomitof 
the  ancient  and  present  state  of  Sherwood  forest;  bat  one 
looks  in  vain,  throu^  that  diy  detail  of  bmd-ownecs,  for  uj 
particulars  relating  to  our  hero.  *^  In  anno  domini  1194, 
king  Richard  the  first,  being  a  hunting  in  the  fonestof  Sher- 
wood, did  chase  a  hart  out  of  the  forrest  of  Sheiwood  idId 
Batnesdale  in  Yorkshire,  and  because  he  could  not  there 
recover  him,  he  made  proclamation  at  Tickill  in  Yoricahizc, 
and  at  divers  other  places  there  that  no  person  should  kill, 
hurt,  or  chase  the  said  hart,  but  that  he  might  safely  remie 
into  fomest  againe,  which  hart  was  afterwards  called  a  hart- 
royall  proclaimed.  (Manwoods  Forest  laws,  1598,  p.  S6. 
from  ^  an  aundent  recorde'*  found  by  him  in  the  tower  of 
Nottingham  casde.)* 

keeping  of  deer.  It  was  diMfforcstcd  or  diiparked,  by  Henry  ikc  Si^ 
See  Camdeos  BritajinUt  by  bUhop  Gibioiit  who  seems  to  eoutbmad  thu 
park  with  Inslewood-forest,  adiatrictof  slsteen  mflea  la  leagtk,  reacktei 
fktno  Carlile  to  Penrltht  where  the  kinp  of  En[^nd  saed  to  kaat,  aod 
Bdward  I.  is  reporte4  to  have  killed  SOO  backs  in  one  day.  /K. 

•  Amno  1104]  Vienlma  noma  4U  mentU  martii  Rlchardos  nx  Ab||I» 
priffectm  ut  viden  Clipetlonet  4  fomtttu  de  8irewode»  fvoa  ifm 
mmquam  vlderai  ohIm  ;  4  pl^cmenmt  ei  nmltwn,  4  oodfm  4it  rriiH 
ad  Notlagham."    R.  de  Rovedeo  Anoales,  p.  79S. 

Drayton,  (Polyolbion,  song  S6.)  introdaces  Sherwopd  in  the  ckaractrr 
of  a  nymph,  wtto,  oat  of  disdain  at  the  preference  shewn  by  the  poet  is 
a  sister-forest, 

"  All  self  praise  set  apart,  determinrth  to  sing 
That  lasty  Robia  Hood,  who  long  time  like  a  king 
Within  her  compass  liv'd,  and  when  he  list  to  raBgef 
For  some  rich  booty  set,  or  else  liis  air  to  dMBget 
To  Sherwood  still  retir'd,  his  only  standing  cooit.*' 
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(*F)  «"  Here  lie  either  found,'' &cO  Alter  bdng  oatlswed, 
GnftoB  tells  OS,  "<  for  a  lewde  ihift,  as  hu  bat  refoge,  [he] 
pthcved  together  a  ronipanye  of  loysten  and  cotten,  and 
paiiMBil  ipbbeqfes  and  spoyling  of  the  kmges  subjects,  and 
occupwd  and  frequented  die  foiestes  ot  wild  countries.''  See 
abo  the  foOowing  note. 

(G)  **  Littfe  John,  William  Scadlock,  George  a  Gieen, 
pnderof  Wakefield,  Mudi  a  millen  son,  and  a  certain  monk 
or  ter  DBBed  TW^'']  Of  these  the  preeminenoe  is  incon- 
lestaily  due  to  li*ij*>  inhp,  T^nr  namr  wi  nimmt  ffsiinntl/ 
coapled  with  thai  of  his  gallant  leader,  **  gobertus  Hode  & 
kttiD  Johaope,"  are  mentioned  together  by  rowJun,  as  eariy 

01  the  connection  would  be 
AAer  the  words,  ^  for  debt  became  an 
outlaw,''  the  Sloane  MS.  adds :  **  then  joyningeto  him  many 
Moot  fcflomj  of  lyke  disposition,  amongst  whom  one  called 
Ijide  John  was  prindpal  or  next  to  him,  they  haunted  about 
BtaBsikle  forreat,*' Ice.    See  notes  (KK)  (LL). 

With  respect  to  frier  Tuck,  ^  thogh  some  say  he  was  an 
fiths  kynd  of  religious  man,  for  that  the  order  of  fieyrs  was 
Bot  yet  spning  op,"  (MS.  Sloan.)  yet  as  the  Dominican  friers 
for  foos  preachers)  came  into  England  in  the  year  1221,up- 
vsd  of  SO  yeais  before  the  death  of  Robin  Hood,  and  several 
odot  of  diere  religious  had  flourished  abroad  for  some  time, 
thoe  docs  not  seem  mudi  weight  in  that  objection :  nor  in 
fact,  en  ooe  pay  much  regard  to  the  term  frier,  as  it  seems 
In  hare  been  the  common  title  given  by  the  vulgar  (more 
tspeddly  after  the  reformation)  to  all  the  regular  clergy,  of 
vbdi  die  frien  were  at  once  the  lowest  and  most  numerous. 
If  fes  Tuck  be  die  same  person  who,  in  one  of  the  oldest 
VB^  is  callcMl  die  curtail  frier  of  Fountains-dale,  he  must 
■irfmiiyly  Itave  been  one  of  the  monks  of  that  abbey,  which 
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was  of  the  Cisteitian  order.  However  this  may  be,  finer 
TudL  is  frequeDtly  ooticed,  by  old  writers,  as  one  of  the  oocdp 
panions  of  Robin  Hood,  and  as  such  was  an  essential  cha- 
racter in  the  morns  dance,  (see  note  (FF).  He  is  thus  men- 
tioned by  Skelton,  laureat,  in  his  '^  goodly  interlude**  of 
Magnificence,  written  about  the  year  1500,  and  with  an 
evident  allusion  to  some  game  or  practice  now  totally  foigottcn 
and  inexplicable : 

"  Another  bade  sbaTc  halfe  my  berde. 
And  boyes  to  the  pylery  gan  me  plueke, 
And  woide  have  made  me  freer  Tackei 
To  preche  oate  of  the  pyleiy  hole>** 

*  In  the  year  1417,  as  Stow  relates,  **  one,  by  his  counterfeite 
name,  called  frier  Tucke,  with  manie  other  roale&cton,  com- 
mitted many  robberies  in  the  counties  of  Surrey  &  Sussex, 
whereupon  the  king  sent  out  his  writs  for  their  apprehensioo.'* 
(Annales,  1592.) 

George  a  Green  is  George  o*  the  green,  meaning  perhaps 
the  town-green,  in  which  the  pound  or  pinfold  stood  of  which 
he  had  the  care.  He  has  been  particularly  celebrated,  and 
'^  As  good  as  George  a  Green*'  is  still  a  common  »yiog.* 
Drayton,  describing  the  progress  of  the  river  Calder,  in  the 
west  riding  of  Yorkshire,  has  the  following  lines : 

. "  It  chanc'd  ahe  in  her  coorac  on  '  Kirkley '  c«at  her  ey«» 
When  merry  Robin  Hood,  tlut  honest  thief,  doth  lie ; 
Bcholdlni  fltly  too  before  how  Wakefield  stood. 
She  doth  not  only  think  of  luty  Robin  Hood, 
B«t  of  his  merry  man,  the  pindar  of  the  town 
Of  Wakefield,  George  a  Oreen,  whoae  fames  so  fiir  are  hlowa 
For  their  so  valiant  fifht,  that  every  freemans  song 
Can  tell  yon  of  the  same ;  qnoth  she,  be  talk'd  on  long, 
Fbr  ye  were  merry  lads,  acid  those  were  merry  days." 

Thus,  too,  Richard  Brathwayte,  in  his  poetical  epistle  '^  to  all 

*  It  occnn  In  "  IMtons  newet  o«t  of  pnrgatory,**  1810,  Uo,  (catcnd 
•a  the  tiaUoncrs  books  in  1500). 


•  •• 
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tnie-lxed  Doihenie  spailu  of  the  generoas  society  of  the  Cot- 
(Sczappado  fer  the  divell,  1615): 

B«t  kafto,  mj  maae,  in  colonn  to  display 

nacicat  emUomn  in  their  hlgh-roBd«  wty. 


At  kwi  nek  pUccs  labow  to  make  kaownc 
linict  have  luHumr'd  with  fcaownc. 


The  tnt  wkcieof  that  I  inlend  to  show 
la  mtrrj  WakeflcM,  and  her  pindar  too, 
Wkfek  ftae  kach  blai'd  with  aU  that  did  bdoag, 
Vmm  tkal  iowne  in  many  gladiome  song, 
TW  piadars  Taloor,  and  how  flrmc  he  stood 
In  th'  townes  defence  'gainst  th'  rebel  Robin  Hood, 
B«w  stontly  he  behaVd  hinuelfe,  and  would, 
la  spite  or  Robin,  bring  hto  horse  to  th'  fold, 
Hio  anny  May-game*  which  were  to  be  scene 
Tcarly  pR«eated  apon  Wakefield  grecae, 
Whcffv  lofvely  lagge  and  lostie  Tib  wonid  go» 
To  see  Tom-lively  tame  apon  the  toe ; 
Hob,  Lob,  and  Crowile  the  Mler  woaM  be  there. 
And  maay  more  I  will  not  spehke  of  here. 
Good  godi  bow  glad  hath  been  this  hart  of  mine, 
Ta  see  that  lowne,  which  hath.  In  former  time. 
So  loniishM  and  so  gloried  in  her  name, 
Faosoas  by  th*  pindar  who  first  rais'd  the  same  I 
Yen,  I  luve  paced  ore  that  grecne  and  ore 
And  tk»  more  I  mw't  I  lookc  delight  the  mora, 
**  For  whera  we  talce  coatentment  in  a  place, 
**  A  whole  daies  walkc  secmes  as  a  cinqacpaee. 
Tef  aa  thcra  la  no  solace  apon  earth, 
Whkh  is  atteadcd  evermore  trith  mirth. 
Bat  when  we  are  transported  most  vrith  gindncsse, 
Th«a  saddenly  onr  Joy's  rednc'd  to  sadncsae ; 
8a  terM  vrlih  me  to  see  the  pindar  gone, 
Aad  of  thoae  jolly  laddes  that  were  not  one 
left  to  mrrfw :  1  griev'd  more  then  lie  my : 
(Bm  now  Ibr  Bradford  1  mast  hast  away.) 


Cato  thy  task,  my  mase,  and  now  make  knownc. 

The  Jolly  ihoo  maker  of  Bradford  towne, 

His  feailr  naft  so  rais'd  in  former  time 

By  priarvly  Joomey-raea  his  discipline, 

**  Where  he  was  wont  with  passengers  to  qnaflc, 

**  Bat  snlirr  non«  to  carry  ap  their  staffe 

rpoa  their  shoalders,  whilst  they  past  throagh  town. 
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For  If  they  did  he  mob  wonid  beat  them  downe ; 
(So  valiant  waa  the  sonter)  and  from  hence 
Twixt  Robin  Hood  and  him  grew  th'  difference ; 
Which,  eanae  it  It  by  most  itag^poeta  writ* 
For  brevity  I  tbonght  good  to  omit.* 

In  the  latter  part  of  this  eztiact,  honest  Bichaid  evidently 
alludes  to ''  A  pleasant  conceyted  comedie  of  George  a  Greene, 
the  pinner  of  Wakefield ;  as  it  was  sundry  times  acted  by  the 
servants  of  the  right  honourable  the  earle  of  Sussex,^  1599, 
4to.  which  has  been  erroneously  ascribed  to  Heywood  the 
epigrammatist,  and  is  reprinted,  with  other  trash,  in  the  late 
edition  of  Dodsleys  Old  plays;  only  it  unluckily  haq)pens 
that  Robin  Hood  is  almost  the  only  person  who  has  no  dif- 
ference with  the  souter  (or  shoe-maker)  of  Bradford.  The 
play  in  short,  (or  at  least  that  part  of  it  which  we  have  any 
concern  with)  is  founded  on  the  ballad  of  Robin  Hood  and 
the  pinder  of  Wakefield,  (see  part  II.  song  3,)  which  it  directly 
quotes,  and  is  in  fact  a  most  despicable  perfbrmaooe.*  Ring 
Edward  (the  fourth)  having  taken  king  James  of  Scotland 
prisoner,  after  a  most  bloody  battle  near  Middleham-castle, 
horn  which  of  30,000  Scots  not  5000  had  escaped,  comes 
with  his  royal  captive  in  disguise  to  Bradford,  where  they 
meet  Robin  Hood  and  George  a  Green,  who  have  just  had  a 
stout  afiray:  and  after  having  read  this,  and  a  great  deal 
more  such  nonsensical  stuff,  captain  Grose  sagaciously  '<  sup- 
poses, that  this  play  has  little  or  no  foundation  in  histoiy;" 
and  very  gravely  sits  down,  and  debates  his  opinion  in  form. 

"  The  history  of  George  a  Green,  pindar  of  the  town  of 
Wakefield,*'  4to.  no  date,t  is  a  modem  production,  chiefiy 

*  It,  lilcewise,  gives  the  proverb  noticed  in  a  preceding  page  thns : 
**  Were  he  as  good  at  George  a  Greene,  I  would  strike  him  rare.'* 

t  There  b  an  edition,  in  1700.  8vo. 
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•A^  Ml  ik*  oU  piqr  jitil  BMBlioiifidy  of  ngithtr  mAonty 


r 


I  ••■iM  far  Ciffi  «  Gtm*  •{ 
•  rrrMmttt 
T«<  «•  •  «^  1  M«  hi*  liscarr* 

I  pv«    I   III    Itf  ikaa  JuffU*.** 


i|«inam  of  our  hoo  CDumcfaied  in  the  text, 

■I  orWbnted  and  fiuniliar,  we  find 

V  ./  IK  iQas  of  (HjidtbRM^Ii,  (ncnUooed  by  (tnfton,) 

,'i>nit  Btattd,  rby  MoDdyOaod  C'llbcrt  with  the  white 

-<  vho  •  Ance  Mowd  in  the  LytleU  gcsle  of  Robyn 

•9».    I   &S  71     and  •  hkcwwe  ouCiced  by  buhop  Ovmn 

*  -^im^  m  km  Pahoe  of  llonoMr»  pnnled  at  Edmbunch  in 

1.M8: 


warn  I  MMAttmi  vfM  taM  ■•IH  Gray» 
■aiir    aMi  (jilkffvl  «lik  tW  4|«kHc  •  k«»].* 
■ay  af  Kiartiii  ilrv.  Ib  Matlta  l»>^  "• 


•  «<«tiMa  ■<*— .  t  lit 
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As  no  mention  is  made  of  Adam  Bell,  Clim  of  the  CIooc^ 
and  William  of  Cloudeslie,  either  in  the  ancient  lesrend,  or  u 
more  than  one  of  the  numerous  songs  of  Robin  Hood,  d 
does  the  name  of  the  latter  once  occur  in  the  old  metnca 
history  of  those  fiunous  arohers,  reprinted  in  Percys  Reliqo& 
and  amons^  pieces  of  ancient  popular  poetiy,  it  b  to  be  con- 
cluded that  they  flourished  at  different  periods,  or  at  least  had 
no  connection  with  each  odier.  In  a  poem,  howerer,  indtled, 
"  Adam  Bell,  Clim  of  the  Clough,  and  young  William  d 
Cloudesley,  the  second  part,"  1616. 4to.  b.  1.  (Bib.  Bod.  Art 
L.  71.  being  a  more  modem  copy  than  that  in  Selden  C.  39. 
which  wants  the  title,  but  was  probably  printed  with  the  fim 
part,  which  it  there  accompanies,  in  1605 ;  diflefing  cod- 
siderably  therefrom  in  several  places ;  and  containing  may 
additional  verses ;)  are  the  following  lines  (not  in  the  fixmer 

copy): 

"  Now  beare  thy  fatlicn  heart,  my  boy,  ^ 

S^id  WUllain  of  Cloadedey  thtm. 
When  i  wai  yoong  i  car'd  not  for 

The  braf^s  of  iturdlcst  men. 
The  pinder  of  Wakefield,  Georfe  a  G^a» 

I  try'd  a  loromen  day, 
Yet  be  nor  1  were  victun  made 

Nor  victor'd  went  away. 
Old  Robin  Hood,  nor  Little  John, 
.    Amongst  their  merry  men  all. 
Nor  firyer  Tnck,  to  ttont  and  yonng* 

My  coorafc  coold  appall." 

(H)  "  Marian."]  Who  or  whatever  this  lady  was,  it  is  ob- 
servable that  no  mention  of  her  occurs  either  in  the  Lytdl 
geste  of  Robyn  Hode,  or  in  any  other  poem  or  song  coo- 
oerning  him,  except  the  not  very  old  ballad  of  Robin  Hoods 
golden  prize,  where  she  is  barely  named,  and  a  still  nxxt 
modem  one  of  no  merit  (see  part  II.  song  24).*    She  is  an 

*   Sorely  the  '<  lady  "  alloded  to  in  the  oM  May-fame  caMNW  br  o«  i 
maid  Marian.    Hie  earlieit  notice  of  her  occnn  in  Barclay^  ^gkftt 
aboot  Ism,  where  ihc  it  evidendy  connected  with  EaMa  Hood.    See 
note  (Y). 
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important  ctoacter,  however,  in  the  two  old  plays  of  The 
death  and  down&U  of  Robert  earl  of  Ifuntiiigtony  written 
bcfoit  1600,  and  is  frequently  mentioned  by  dramatic  or 
other  wnten  about  that  period.  Her  presence,  likewise, 
was  coQsidaed  as  essential  to  the  morris-dance.    See  note 

Id  die  Fixst  part  of  K.  Heniy  IV.  Falstaff  says  to  the 
bastes, — *^  Tbere's  no  more  fiuth  in  thee  than  in  a  stew'd 
pniae;  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee  than  in  a  drawn  fox ;  and 
far  womanhood)  maid  Marian  may  be  the  deputy's  wife  of 
tbe  vara  to  thee :"  upon  which  Dr.  Johnson  observes,  that 
"  Maid  Marian  b  a  man  diesaed  like  a  woman,  who  attends 
the  danoem  of  the  morris.^  '^  In  the  ancient  songs  of  Robin 
Hood,**  says  Percy,  "  frequent  mention  is  made  of  maid 
HarisB,  who  appears  to  have  been  his  concubine.  I  could 
<|ooie,*  adds  he,  '^  many  passages  in  my  old  MS.  to  this 
porpoK,  but  shall  produce  only  one  :* 

«  Good  EoMa  Hood  was  llvi^  then, 

Wlitch  BOW  !•  qoite  forgot, 
Aad  ao  w«a  teyre  maid  Marian,  Ice." 

Mr.  Steerens,  too,  after  citing  the  old  play  of  The  down- 
t«Il  of  Robert  eari  of  Huntington,  1601,  to  prove  ^'that  maid 
Mvnn  was  oiiginaUy  a  name  assumed  by  Matilda,  the 
daa^hicr  of  Robert  lord  Fitzwater,  while  Robin  Hood  re- 
Baned  in  a  state  of  outlawry,"  observes,  that  **  Sh^kspeaie 
fpeiks  of  flaaid  Bfarian  in  her  degraded  state,  when  she  was 
ffpfcjemed  by  a  strumpet  ora  clown:''  and  refers  to  figure ^ 
a  the  pble  ai  the  end  of  the  play,  with  Mr.  Toilets  obser- 


*  Whkool  **  ikt  aacicat  loaga,''  to  which  the  doctor  refen,  arc  con- 
tei4  ••»§*••»  MB.**  ho  OTldctttir  anoits  what  he  wooU  probably  find 
«  Mfcall  to  prove  Aa  fbr  lh«  paaiago  he  prodacos.  It  teems  ooibioK  to 
"W  pvpMT ;  aa«  la  the  int  place,  it  b  apparcatly  no^  "  ancient  ;*'  and, 
H  k  appucady  aot  fron  a  *'  toag  of  Robin  Hood." 

d 
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vadoDs  on  it  Tlie  widow,  in  sir  W.  DKveomts  Lofc  nd 
honour,  8a3r8 :  **  I  bave  been  mistress  Marian  in  a  nsnrk* 
ere  now;*'  and  Mr.  Waiton*  quotes  an  old  piece,  intitled 
^  Old  Meg  of  Herefordshire  for  a  maid  Marian,  and  Hcr- 
ford  town  for  a  monris*dance:  or  13  monis-danoen  in  Hoe- 
focdshireof  1200  years  old,'' London,  1600, quarto:  wiiid 
is  dedicated,  he  says,  to  one  HaU,  a  oelebnted  tsbourer  io 
that  countiy.f    See  note  (FF). 

(I)  '^  His  company,  &c."]   See  the  entire  pasage  qaOeA 
from  Major  in  a  subsequent  note.  "By  such  booCjfcs  as  he 
could  get,"  says  the  writer  of  the  Slo«ie^S.J<.h^iamp^^ 
escreast  to  aniumdiad  and  a  halfe/' 

(J)_«  the  words  of  an  old  writer/*]  The  anthor  of  the 
Sloane  manuscript;  which  adds :  "  after  sudi  maner  he 
procured  the  pynner  of  Wakefeyld  to  become  one  of  ho 
company,  and  a  freyr  called  Muchel  [r.  Tuck]  . ..  Scariod 
he  induced  upon  this  occasion :  one  day  meeting  him  as  be 
walket  solitaiy  &  like  to  a  man  forlorae,  because  a  mayd  to 
whom  he  was  a%anced  was  taken  from  [him]  by  the  noleDce 
of  her  fiends,  &  given  to  another  that  was  old  k  welthy, 
whereupon  Robin,  understanding  when  the  maiyage-cUj 

•  Mr.  WartoD,  having  obMnred  that  ••  The  play  of  BAbte  mi  Mafi* 
it  laid  to  hare  heen  perfenncd  by  the  ichool-boya  of  Aagicn*  aec«^ 
to  annaal  cnatom.  In  the  year  186S :  The  boyi  were  deg«ii4cSt  uf*  tW 
old  French  record ;  and  they  had  among  them  na  Allette  d«of«>Ke ;  (Car 
pent.  Da  CanKe,  t.  Robinet-Pentecoate.)"  adds  "  Onr  oU  charaeffr  4 
Mayd  Marian  may  he  hence  Ulastrated.**  (Hts.  En.  po.  i.  M5.)  T^*^ 
indeed,  Mems  nifllelently  plausible;  bat  nnfortonatcly  the  RoWa  taS 
Marian  of  Anflen  are  not  the  Robin  and  Marian  of  Sherwood.  TW 
play  is  still  extant  See  FbbUanz  on  eontes,  Paris,  irsi.  li.  144.  Titn 
are,  llhewise,  some  very  ancient  pastoral  ballads  on  the  snh)ect  of  tkor 
two  loTcrs.  See  La  Borde,  Etaai  mtr  Im  mmtifrnt,  li.  ICS,  9IA.  Bat.  is 
flBct,  the  names  of  JCoMs  and  MarUm  seem  to  hare  been  aatd  by  tW 
^antommlen  of  anUqalty  llhe  those  oT  Coliis  and  Pkrnb^,  *c 
<-<  t  la  13S|,  Richard  Jones,  stationer,  entered  on  the  eompaay^  bot^t 

rU'Tf/Tf^  «<A  plesant  f^ncie,  or  merrie  conceyt,  called  the  passJogTet  ■owi'* 

dauMt  by  a  crae  of  8  conple  of  wwcs."  ^""^ 
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ikMid  be^  cnie  to  die  cfanidi  as  a  b^gger^  &  havhig  his  own 
conipuiy  not  ftr  of,  which  came  in  so  soone  as  tfae3r  hard 
the  snd  gf  hb  honieyhe  tooke  die  biyde  perforce  from  him 
(^  [bare]  in  liand  to  hate  manyed  her,  &  caused  die 
{TCi«  10  w«d  her  k.  Scariocke  togeydier.''  (See  pert  II. 
"VB-)  Ifcg  MR  rf  nhidi  gre^  part  ia^merely  die^ 
W«Md  or  Lyaell  aeste  of  Robyn  Hode  tamed  into  prose,  ap-  > 
pttR  to  hATeben  written  befere  die  year  1600.  ( 

fl^>'^n  diooti^gylcc.*^tt9.191a».  -Onfton  also  ^>eaks 
vi  cm  hens  **  caoeUyng  principally  in  aicbery  or  shooting, 
ha  naaly  oomge  agreeyng  diereonto.'' 

lUr  aidieiy,  indeed,  was  unparalleled,  as  bodi  Robin  \ 
Hood  and  little  John  have  frequently  shot  an  airow  a  mea- 
KKd  mSkt,  or  1760  yards,  which  it  is  supposed,  no  one, 
n^er  bcAse  or  since,  was  efer  able  to  do.  ^  Tradition,''  j 
Bvi  nasfeor  CbaiHon,  "  informs  us  diat  in  one  of  ^  Robin 
Hoods' peregrinrtjom,  he,  attended  by  bistros^  mate  Little 
J^K  wett  to  dine  [at  VHihby-abbey]  widi  die  abbot  Richaid, 
VoO*  having  Mid  diem  onEn  nmed  for  tfaenr  groat  dexterity 
CI  ihooting  with  the  long  bow,  begged  diem  after  dinner  to 
^w  him  ft  sperimsn  thereof;  when,  to  oblige  die  abbot, 
tkcy  went  up  to  die  top  of  the  abbey,  whence  each  of  diem 
M  n  snow,  which  fell  not  for  from  Whitby4aths,  but  on 
^  contmy  sde  of  die  lane ;  and  in  memorial  thereof  a 
priUr  WIS  sec  up  by  die  abbot  in  the  place  where  eadi  of  the 
*nom9  was  foond,  which  are  yet  standing  in  these  our  days 


: 


vat  fidd  where  die  pillar  for  Robin  Hood's  aiiow  stands  \ 
btai(  still  caUed  Robin  Hood's  fidd,and  the  odier  where  die    \ 
filhr  for  little  John's  arrow  is  placed,  still  preserving  the    \ 
aatcfJdia'sMd.    Their  distance  from  wkdiy-abbey  is     \ 
a«v  dan  ft  aensared  mile,  which  seems  veiy  &r  for  the 
^W  «f  an  aoow,  and  is  ft  drcumslBnce  that  will  stagger 


I 


;i 


t 
i 

t 
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the  fiiith  of  many;  but  as  to  the  credibility  of  dte  ttori 
eveiy  reader  may  judge  thereof  as  he  thinks  propc;  ooh  ! 
must  here  beg  leave  to  observe  that  these  wery  piUais  ci 
mentioned,  and  the  fields  called  by  the  aforesaid  mmes.  !j 
the  old  deeds  for  that  ground,  now  in  the  possessaoo  of  M: 
Thomas  Watson."  (Histoiy  of  Whitby,YoA,1779.p.l46 
Dr.  Meredith  Hanmer,  in  his  Chronicle  of  Ireland,  . 
179.)  speaking  of  Litde  John,  says,  **  Tliere  are  memonU 
acts  reported  of  him,  which  I  hold  not  for  truth,  that  ^ 
would  shoot  an  arrow  a  mile  off,  and  a  great  deale  mt  -^- 
but  them,"  adds  he,  **  I  leave  among  the  lyes  of  the  lawL'l 
See  note  (KK). 


•  "  The  qnarry  from  whence  king  Wolfere  fetched  ttooca  «Dr  hk  i*»* 
atnctnre  (i.e.  Peterborongh]  w«i  andoobtedly  that  of  Dii  ■•!  h  mrmr  e««i 

StamAml And  I  find  in  the  charter  of  K.  Bdwaid  the  Cuafiw") 

which  he  granted  to  the  abbot  of  Rarowy,  that  tha  abbot  oT  Rjsb*'^ 
■hoald  give  to  the  abbot  and  convent  of  Feterbnrgh  4SM  erica  is  t  «i 
Cine  of  Lent,  and  in  consideration  thereof  the  abbot  of-Peicrtwfh  «te«  i 
give  to  the  abbot  of  Ramsey  as  mnch  freestone  from  his  pitts  in  Bcrw  s  * 
and  as  much  ragstone  ftrom  his  pitts  in  Peterbargh  as  he  sbomid  —^  < 
Nor  did  the  abbot  of  Peterbargh  flrom  these  plU  farmiih  omfy  tkm  •«' 
oth«r  abbies  also,  as  that  of  St.  Edmnnds-Bory ;  in  nciMory  wbi  n*  * 
there  are  two  long  stones  yet  standing  upon  a  balk  in  Castor-irM.  »» 
nnto  Gnnwade-ferry ;  which  erroneous  tradition  hath  girm  obi  <»•  ^ 
draughts  of  arrows  fh>m  Alwalton  chnrch-yard  thither ;  llw  9mm  t4  Rt«a.« 
Hood,  and  the  other  of  Little  John ;  bat  the  truth  is,  they  w«re  mn  «^ 
for  witnesses,  that  the  carriages  of  stone  from  Bereack  toOwnrade-frfti. 
to  be  conveyed  to  8.  Edmnnds-Bnry,  might  pass  that  way  withovi  pa;  v< 
toU  i  and  in  some  old  terrars  they  are  called  8.  Edmunds  stnars  IV* 
stones  ara  nicked  in  their  tops  after  the  manner  of  aiTows«prubaftti 
enongh  in  memory  of  8.  Edmnnd,  who  was  shot  to  death  with  air**^ 
by  the  Danes.*    Gontons  History  of  the  church  of  Peterbargh.  ISM.  p  i 

f  '*  In  this  relation/'  Mr.  Walker  observes,  **  the  doctor  wm  «a' 
evinces  his  credulity,  but  displays  his  ignorance  of  arelicnr ;  Ibr  dK  • 
gen  ions  and  learned  Mr.  Barrington,  than  whom  no  man  can  be  bn**' 
informed  on  the  subject,  thinlcs  that  eleven  score  and  seven  yards  i*  i-*« 
utmost  extent  that  an  arrow  can  be  sliot  Anom  a  h>ng  bow."  (\rrhr 
logia,  vol.  viii).  According  to  tradition,  he  adds,  Little  John  *ha  •• 
arrow  from  the  Old-bridge,  Dublin,  to  the  present  site  of  St.  Mtrkv** 
ehorch,  a  distance  not  exceeding,  he  believes,  that  mcattoicd  by  ^r- 


irOTKS  AKD  ILLV8TEATI0K8.  xH 

(L)  *^  A&  oodaw,  in  tiiote  times,  being  deprived  of  pioteo- 
rau  owed  no  allegiance^  ficc."]  Such  a  cfaaiacter  was, 
oubdea,  at  the  period  treated  of,  in  a  veiy  critical  situation; 
bong  eifDally  as  legal  and  meritorious  to  hunt  down  and 
bpatcfa  liini  as  it  was  to  kill  a  wolf,  the  head  of  which 
Dunal  he  was  said  to  bear.  ^  Item  foris  haxl*  says  Brao- 
9a,  (who  wrote  about  the  time,)  omnia  que  pads  sunt,  quia 
teapoR  qoo  utlagatns  est  caput  gerit  lupinum,  ita  ut  im* 
one  ah  onnibua  interfici  possit.  (1.  2.  c.  35.)    In  the  great 


(Hiiloiieal  cany  tm  the  dreis  of  the  ancient  and  modem 

) 

I "  thinks^  may  be  trae  enonghv  periutpe,  of  the  Tox- 
•nd  other  nodera  arehen;  bet  people  should  not  talk  of 
■hot  la  Us  bow.    Tht  abore  Ingenkras  writers 
!  ef  Dr.  Haancn  ofedalicy  and  Ignorance,  seems  to  be  mbappUed ; 
be  snppeocd  to  beUcre  what  he  holds  not  tot  tmth,  and 
the  lyes  oT  the  land. 
S««  iba  ih«  old  senc*  printed  in  the  appendix,  p.  lOT.    Drayton,  who 
n**c  Mtare  anehery  had  fhllen  into  complete  disnse,  says— 


n 


"  ll  mark*  Ml  tarty  score  they  ns'd  to  prick  and  rore. 

Thai  Mr.  Berringloa,  indeed,  was  very  111  Informed  on  the  snbject  Is 
r^ktrat  ftem  a  meet  scarce  book,  in  the  editors  possession,  iatitled 
'  ime  for  the  arehen  of  St.  Geer|c's  fields,  containing  the  names  of 
■S  tw  mmks  in  the  same  lelda,  with  their  trae  distances  according  to 
^  <iiasmstiun  oT  the  line.  Formerly  gathered  by  Richard  Hannis, 
*«>  ami  cemued  by  Thomas  Bick,  and  others.  London,  Printed  by 
N.  Bm^  fm  Bobert  Mlnehard  and  Bc^|amin  Browaamith,  and  are  to 
^  «4d  M  the  sign  e#  the  man  In  the  moon  in  BUckman  street,  1664." 
!»».  wbaiv  ihe  dlMance  from  Alf^  to  iBidbmemortel  la  18  score,  IS 
<«*4i;  sad  II  aeore  7  yaida  (thoagh  there  are  Inferior  nnmbers,  the 
«««M  bcag  i.  It)  appear*  to  be  a  very  moderate  shot  indeed.  Two  of 
«r«  •aria  are  iUMn  Hmd  and  LUHb  Jokm.  See  also  Shakspeare's 
••nW^art^JT.  Stmw  /T.  act  S,  scene  S,  where  it  is  say'd  that  Old 
<^Mr  "wesM  have  dapp'd  i'the  ckiat  at  hssloe  aeart;  and  carryM  yoa 
■  M«haad  Aafta/mrlaas  and/ssyfeia  ami  a  Aa{f  .*"  and  the  notes  apon 
>^  yiaigi  la  SteavtMS  editloa,  1793.  It  is  prohaUe  after  all,  that  the 
**«4  fiin§  la  Draytaa  is  aa  error,  of  the  traascriber  or  pressman,  for 


Bsbia  Rood*  Cslh^r  might  do,  there  can  be  no  qaestlon  tbal 
«r  dte  oU  feallad  la  which  be  b  mcatloned  (Part  II.  song  1.) 
«bHi  In  a  tasty  stroag  bow,'*  whea  he  speak*  of 

"  Two  aarih-aouitrT  mlki  aad  aa  Inch  at  a  shot." 
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roll  of  the  eBcbequer,  in  the  7tfi  year  of  knig  Rkkaid  1. 1 
an  allowance  by  writ,  of  two  maika,  to  llioBns  de  Picrt 
wude,  for  bnnging  to  Westminsler  the  head  of  Winiam  d 
£Ueford  an  outlaw.  (See  Madoies  Histoiy  of  the  Eaocte 
quer,  136.)  Tlioae  who  received  or  conaorted  witti  a  pena 
outlawed  were  aubject  to  the  same  pnniihment.  Sncb  wc 
thehumane  pdicyof  oarenli^ilenedanoesfeon  1  Sae  iiaae(S;i 
(M) 

" h©w, 

....    they  eo«ld  dlieottrae 
Th«  ftreetiiig  bows  away  I"] 

(Cymbeliney  act  3.  scene  3 :)  The  chief  subjects  of  oar  hooi 
convecsation  are  supposed,  by  a  poetical  genius  of  the  t6th 
centuiy,  to  have  been  the  commendation  of  a  fowstJife,  and 

the  ingratitude  of  mankind. 


"  I  haT«  BO  talcs  of  Robla  Hood,  thoafb  mal-«o«teBt 
Id  better  dales,  first  Richards  dales,  and  tt^M  hi  woods  as 
A  TymoB  oT  the  world ;  bat  not  dcTovtiy  was  he  ioe, 
Aad  therefore  praise  I  not  the  bmb  :  bat  for  fhMB  hlai  did 
Words  worth  the  note,  a  word  or  twaliic  of  him  ere  heaee  we 

Thoee  dales  befot  some  mal-oOBteatB,  the  priadpall  of 
A  coaaty  was,  that  with  a  troope  of  yoaaaadiy  did  roaw. 
Brave  archers  aad  dellTcr  men,  since  nor  bdbre  so  food. 
Those  tooh  fhrn  rkh  to  glre  the  pooR,  and  mannnrt  BoMn 
He  fed  them  well,  and  lod|^d  them  safe  In  pleasant  ca^ea  aad 
Oft  saying  to  his  merry  men.  What  Jester  life  ttum  onnt 
Hers  ase  we  tallents  that  abroad  the  diaries  abnse  or  hide* 
Their  cofiers  excrements,  and  yeat  fer  eommon  wants  denMa. 
We  might  have  stenred  for  their  store,  a  they  have  dyc'sl  «ar 
Whose  tongues,  driftes,  harts,  Intlce,  meane,  melt,  as  syrens,  < 
Yea  even  the  best  that  betteid  them  heard  bat  aloofb  onr 
And  redOy  the  Charles  coaM  prle  and  prate  of  oar  amis, 
Forgetftfl  of  their  owna.    .    .    . 
I  did  amis,  not  missing  frknds  that  wisht  me  to  amend : 
1  did  amend,  bat  missed  Mends  when  mine  amis  haA  end : 
My  Mends  therefore  shaU  finde  me  tne,  bat  1  wil  tinat  no  fkesid. 
Not  one  I  knewe  that  wisht  me  UI,  nor  any  worfct  me  wel. 
To  lose,  laeke,  live,  time,  ftends.  In  yncke,  an  hell,  an  hell,  an  hrill 
Then  happle  we  (qaoth  RoMn  Hood)  in  merry  Sherwood  that  dwelL* 


•  Warners  Alblons  England,  Idtt,  p.  111.    It  Is  part  of  the  kumia 
speech  to  the  eari  of  Lancaster. 
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em^Kiandf  hometWy  diaty  in  Ae  winter 
and  Ins  coMnwiioni  Mi^taHltf  <|uutend  dwni* 
or  country  houwinoiB  or  JMiiemote^witii 
of  wiMae  Adeli^  they  were  aMiued.    It  it  not  im- 
fmihMt,  at  tl«  «me  time,  tlia;t  they  might  bave  ttteebly 

M  ended  m  the  woods, 
which  oar  hero  and  hii  coBq)aniQni  appeer  to 
to  a  ilate  of  perfection,  oontmned  to  be  cuhintled 
we  toma  agee  after  tibenr  tunei  down,  indeed,  to  that  of  Heniy 
VIIL  or  ahoot  the  yeir  1540,  when,  owing  to  the  introduo- 
ta  of  aitillciy  end  malchlodb-gani,  it  became  negleded, 
md  Aa  UiwaiWi  of  Creeey  and  Aginoooit  ntleily  eitinct; 
it  nay  he  itill  a  qoertion  whether  a  body  of  expert 
would  not,  even  at  this  day,  be  superior  to  an  equal 
with  muskets.*  The  loss  sustained  fiom 
this  change  by  the  people  at  laige  seems  inepaiable.  An- 
cicBtly,  the  nae  of  the  bow  or  bill  qualified  ereiy  man  for  a 
soUier;  and  a  body  of  peasants,  led  on  by  a  lyier  or  a  Cade, 
«as  net  Isss  fotmidabie  tium  any  militaiy  force  that  oonld  be 
to  oppose  tham:  by  which  means  the  people  firom 
to  tiase  pieseiwid  the  Teiy  little  liberty  they  had,  and 
their  tyianis  were  eonstantly  endeavoozing  to  wrest 
fromihcsB.  See  how  the  caee  stands  at  pwscnts  the  sovereign, 
he  who  or  what  he  will,  (kii^s  have  been  tyrants  and 
he  so  ai^in,)  has  a  standing  aimy,  well  disctpUned  snd 
while  the  subjects  or  people  are  absolutely  de- 
1  care  hsving  been  taken,  paiticukriy  since 


IB  Us  BH^  Saemrm  $fwmm,  ISSS,  hM  a 
MS  cte  wont  Aol  TMd  in  tbcK  dales."  Sir 
i«radlftraito^ioB.  Bee  hks  **  Dltcowacs 
aad  cffMti  er  divert  lortf  of  wcapoM,  fte.  Aa 
ide*  execBtMle,aad  woBdciM  effcctaoT  arehert/* 
UBS,  «».  ^Bce  alee  a  dUfereal  traadae  by  Idm  apoB  eke  aame  aabject, 
iBfeBB.  tSSefckeiltflelBBlUa. 
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**  the  gloiious  ie?6lutioD,*'  to  deprive  tfaem  of  aims  as  «a» 
formerly  bestowed  to  enforce  their  uae  and  pradioe.*    The 
following  extract  fiom  Hales  Uistoria  pbuatorum  oorans  (i- 
118.)  ¥nU  serve  to  shew  how  fiimiliar  the  bow  and  iram 
was  in  the  14th  centuiy.    ^  M.  22.  £.  3.  Rot  117.  oonia 
lege  Ebor.    This  was  the  case  of  Heniy  Vescy,  who  bad 
been  indicted  before  the  sheriff  in  tnrao  suo  ...  of  divers 
felonies,  whereapon  the  sheriff  mandavit  oommiaiioiiem  suam 
Henrico  de  Clyderawe  &  aliis  ad  capiendum  picdictiim  H. 
Veacy,  &  salvo  duoendum  usqiie  castrum  de  Ebor."    Vescy 
would  not  submit  to  an  arrest^  but  fled,  &  inter  fugiendum 
shot  with  his  bow  and  arrows  at  his  pursuers,  but  in  the  end 
was  kild  by  Clydemwe :"  to  which  may  be  added  a  remazi- 
able  passage  in  Harisons  ^  Description  of  EngUnd,"  (pre- 
fixed to  Holinaheds  chronicle,  1587,)  to  prove  how  much  it 
had  declined  in  the  16th.    "  In  times  past,"  says  he,  ^  the 
cheefo  force  of  England  consisted  in  their  long  bowes.    But 
now  we  have  in  maner  generallie  given  over  that  kind  of 
artillerie,  and  for  long  bowes  in  deed  doo  practise  to  shoot 
oompasse  for  our  pastime ;  which  kind  of  shooting  can  never 
yeeld  anie  smart  stroke,  nor  beat  down  our  enemies,  as  our 
countriemen  were  woont  to  doo  at  everie  time  of  need. 
Certes  the  Frenchmen  and  Ruttersf  deriding  our  new 
archerie  in  respect  of  their  corslets,  will  not  let,  in  opo 
skirmish,  if  anie  leisure  serve,  to  tume  up  their  tailes,  and 
crie,  Shoote,  Eng^;  and  all  because  our  strong  shooting  is 
decaied  and  laid  in  bed.    But  if  some  of  our  Vfj^it^n*^ 
now  lived  that  served  king  Edwaid  the  third  in  his  wanes 

*  "  A  prince,  who  ftlla  Uic  throne  with  •  dUpated  Ulk,  duw  not  mm 
his  Mbjecu;  tiie  only  method  of  lecoring  a  people  fnUy,  bo«h  agaiatt 
domestic  oppreuioa,  and  ftirelgn  cooqneM."  Hnnm  Amm.  (**  Of  ihr 
Prolntant  Micceuion.") 

t  Fleming*. 
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wii^  Faoce,  Ibe  breech*  of  such  a  TBilet  should  have  beene 
oaiM  to  his  bmn  with  one  anow,  and  an  other  fethered  in 
im  bowels,  befcie  he  should  have  turned  about  to  see  who 
"^bot  the  fint.**  (p.  198.)  Bishop  Latimer^  in  his  sixth  sennon 
^Kkfit  K.  Edwaid  VI.  gives  an  interesting  account  how  the 
«0Qs  of  jeoineD  were,  in  his  infimcy,  trained  up  to  the  bow. 
**  Bui  now,"  asythey  ^  we  have  taken  up  iidiooring  in  townes, 
BMiead  oTsikooliiig  in  the  fieldes.'' 

"  AB  cbd  ill  Uoeoln  sraett-"] 


lbs  ipeeiesof  dodi  is  mentioned  by  Spenser  (Faerie  queene, 
VI.  n.  5,) 

**  All  is  •  woodouM  Jacket  be  was  clad 

Of  lifnlnr  gTMaCt  belay'd  with  silver  Ucc ; 

Aad  oa  Us  Wad  mn  hood  with  aglcU  sprad, 

Aad  fej  U»  side  hia  hvatcra  lionic  he  hanging  iud." 

ItislahcwiK  noticed  by  our  poet  himselfyin  another  place: 

In  ahrphoda  gray,  and  gyriet  In  Lincolne  grecne."t 


See  Polyolfaion,  song  XXV.  where  the  marginal  note  says, 
"  Lmoofaie  andcotly  dyed  the  best  green  in  England.*'  Hius 
Coveany  had  fanaerly  the  reputation  of  dying  the  best  blue. 
^t«  Bays  Proverbs,  p.  178.  Kendal  greene  is  equally  famous, 
ad  appeui  to  have  been  cloth  of  a  similar  quality.  This 
culov  mm  adopted  by  foresten  to  prevent  their  being  too 
'odyly  disuifeied  by  the  deer.  See  Sir  John  Wynnes  His- 
vvyof  theGuedir  &mily,(Barringtons  Miscellanies,)  p.  419. 
Thos  die  Sootish  highlanders  used  to  wear  brown  plaids  to 


alM  la  part  IL  ballad  I. 

**  She  got  OS  her  holyday  kirtlc  and  gown. 
They  were  of  a  light  Liocotec  green.*' 
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prevent  their  being  distingaiflhed  among  the  heath  It  is 
needless  to  observe  that  green  has  ever  been  the  fcvomiie 
dress  ofanarcfaer,  hunter,  Ccc.  See  note  (DD).*  Wenov 
call  it  a  Saxon  or  giaas  green : 

"  His  CMt  b  of  a  Sazoo  green,  hit  waistcoat'i  of  a  pUid."     O.  MSf 

Lincoln  green  was  well  known  in  Fiance  in  or  btfac  the 
thirteenth  centuiy.  Thus,  in  an  old  fibbhan,  tnupn»ed  by 
M.  Le  Grand  (Fabliaux  ou  contes,  iv,  13.)  ^11  mil  deoc 
son  surcotfoun^  d'6cureuil,et  sa  belle  robe  d'EstanfatteiBie 
en  venL''  Estanfoit  is  Staxufoid,  in  Iinoofaishire.f  TUs 
cloth  is,  likewise,  often  mentioned  bjr  the  old  ScoCuh  poets 
under  the  names  of  Lincum  licht,  Lincum  twyne,  &c.  and 
appears  to  have  been  in  universal  request :  and  yet,  uulwiih- 
standing  this  cloud  of  evidence,  Mr.  Pinkerton  has  bad  the 
confidence  to  assert  that  **  no  particular  cMb  was  ever  made 
at  Lincoln.''  (See  Ancient  Sootish  poems^  iL  430.)  But, 
indeed,  this  worthy  gentleman,  as  Johnson  said  of  GoldaDuth, 
only  stumbles  upcm  truth  by  accident 

*  In  Uie  tlgB  of  The  green  man  and  atUli  we  pcreeiTc  a  haatMnaB*  la 
a  greea  eoat,  •landiag  by  Um  tide  of  t  ftill ;  la  allaiion,  at  it  kaa  hera 
facetloaaly  eoiOectared,  to  the  partiality  ihewn  by  Ibat  liiiiilpUw  or 
gentry  to  a  morning  dram.  Tlie  genalae  repretentadoB,  boarerer*  Airali 
be  the  green-man,  (or  man  who  dealf  la  green  herlw,)  with  a  bnndlr  of 
pepper-miat»  or  penny-ioyalt  aader  Ids  armt  which  ha  briao  b»  hn«« 
diitiUed. 

And  farewell  all  gaie  garments  now. 
With  Jewels  rlcbe  of  rare  devisa : 
Lihc  Robin  Hood,  I  wot  not  how, 

t  mast  goe  raaage  la  woodmens  wysc, 
Cladde  In  a  cote  of  greene  or  gray. 
And  ^adde  to  get  It  if  i  nuye. 

The  wofhes  of  a  yoang  wyt,  Doae  by  N.  B.  Oant.  1877,  etc  b.  I. 

f  There  appears,  however,  to  be  a  town  of  this  name  bi  Flaadara*  whirik 
may  be  the  place  here  maaaL  1^  above  oo^ladnic,  Ihcrtfen,  wia  be 
received  fbr  no  more  than  It  Is  worth. 
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(O) 


"  FroM  wealthy  abbou  eheiU,  ftc^ 

**  Bot  «iio^*  €«elaimt  Dr.  Fuller,  haybg  dted  this  poBaage, 
**  nade  him  a  judge  ?   or  gave  him  a  commissioii  to  take 
where  it  migbl  be  best  spued,  and  give  where  it  was  most 
wanted  f*    That  same  power,  one  may  answer,  which  au- 
thanes  kings  to  take  where  it  can  be  wont  spared,  and  gire 
h  vhoe  it  is  least  wanted.    Our  hero,  in  tfiis  respect,  was  a 
kaigkl-cnant ;  and  wanted  no  other  commission  than  that  of 
inslioc^  whose  cause  he  militated.    Ilis  power,  compared 
with  Aat  of  die  king  of  England,  was,  by  no  means,  either 
cqaaOy  usurped,  or  equally  abused :  the  one  leigned  over 
Mh|ecl8(Qr  slaves)  as  a  master  (or  tyiant),  the  other  possessed 
DO  aiflhuMty  but  what  was  ddegated  to  him  by  the  fipee  suf- 
frage of  hbadhcRots,  for  their  general  good:  and,  as  for  the 
lot,  it  would  be  absurd  to  blame  in  Robin  what  we  should 
pnoe  in  Ricfaaid.*    The  latter,  too,  vraned  in  remote  parts 
of  te  world  against  natioos  from  which  neither  he  nor  his 
nbjectshad  sustained  any  injury;  the  fonner  at  home  against 
ihiae  to  whose  wealdi,  avarice,  or  amlntion,  he  might  fidrly 
ttnhoie  not  only  his  own  misfortunes,  but  the  miseiy  of  the 
i^yiuswl  and  enslaved  society  he  had  quitted.    In  a  word, 
cvwyonnwbo  has  the  power  has  also  the  authority  to  pursue 
ihe  ends  of  justice,  to  i^gulate  the  gifts  of  fortune,  by  trana- 
fcsiag  the  superfluities  of  the  rich  to  the  necessities  of  the 
poor;  by  rdieving  the  oppressed,  and  even,  when  necessaiy, 
^otsoying  the  oppressor.  These  are  the  objects  of  the  social 


mill,  or  FcIIb,  tht  robWr,  was  broacht  before  Papialaa,  Um 
im  why  W  fava  IdaMalf  ap  lo  robMaf  aad  ipoUiag:  **  And 
•^.  rir.*  waa  ikc  vmww,  ••  art  yoa  « a  fOTerMNr.'*    8ae  Dto  Caaaiaa 


I  do  IWI,'*  aald  Ike  pirate  to  Akxawler,  "  with  a  slagle 
vMrb  thoa  doal  wfeb  a  (reat  float,  I  aa  called  a  thief*  and  thoa  art 
aktac* 
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uniooy  and  every  individual  may,  and  to  the  utmost  of  hi$ 
power  should,  endeavour  to  promote  them.  Had  our  Rotnr- 
Hood  been,  like  McDonald  of  Barrisdale,  a  reader  of  Mi^H, 
he,  as  well  as  that  gallant  chief,  might  have  inscribed  on  iu» 
baldric, 

"  HsB  dbi  enmt  artei;  pacU  eomponcre  morasv 
Parcere  Mbjeetis,  et  dcbelUre  raperbot."* 

(♦O)  «  But  it  is  to  be  remembered,"  &c.]    The  passas* 
fipom  Majors  work,  which  has  been  already  quoted,  is  hat 
given  entire,  (except  as  to  a  single  sentence  introduced  m 
another  place).     ''  Circa  hsec  temponi  [s.  Rkaidi  I J  nt 
auguror,  Robertus  Hudus  &  Parvus  Joannes  latioiies  iama- 
tissimi,  in  nemoribus  latuerunt,  solum  opulentum  vironim 
bona  diripientes.    Nullum  nisi  eos  invadentem  vel  resistentcm 
pro  suarum  rerum  tuitione  occiderunt    Centum  sagittarios 
ad  pugnam  aptissimos  Robertus  latrodniis  aluit  quos  400 
viri  fortissimi  invadere  non  audebant.    Fsminam  nullum 
opprimi  permisit,  nee  pauperum  bona  surripuit,  venuo  eos 

•  See  Pcnnaiito  Toor  in  Scotland  MDCCLXXII.  put  I.  p.  m^  Tte 
origiiMl  reading,  wliether  altered  by  mittalce  or  deeign.  If — 


"  — —  paeiaqne  imponere  morem.'* 

One  might,  to  the  aame  parpoie,  addrMs  ovr  hero  In  ibe  wordi  «i 
Plaotu :   (Tiimunmu,  Act  IV.  icene  I.) 

*'  Atqne  hanctnam  gloriam  Jam  ante  aoriboi  accepcram,  et  noUki  epe^ 

bominet, 
Panperilmfl  te  parcere  M^itnin,  divltet  damnare  atqne  domare. 
Abl,  lando.  ads  ordine,  at  gequom'tt, 

Traetare  bominet,  hoc  dts  dignnm'tt,  wmper  mendicla  nMMleiti  ■tet" 

• 

" I*ve  beard  befora 

Thl«  commendation  of  yon,  and  from  great  once. 
That  yon  were  wont  to  spare  the  Indigent, 
And  cmsb  the  wealthy.— I  applaud  yonr  Jaftice 
In  treating  men  according  to  their  merlH.— 
Tis  worthy  of  the  gods  to  have  reepcct 
Unto  the  poor.*' 
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ex  iKbttnin  bonis  ablatis  opipare  pttvit  Viri  lapinam  im- 
probo  fed  htronum  omnium  humania8imus&  princeps  erat." 
(Hajodi  Britannic  historia.    Edin.  1740,  p.  128.) 

Sttme,  in  his  Annales,  1592,  p.  227.  gives  an  almost 
liiRai  ^eisioo  of  tbe  above  passage;  Richaid  Robinson 
msifics  it;*  and  Camden  slightly  refen  to  it. 

(P)— "  has  had  the  honour  to  be  compared  to  the  illus- 
tnous  Wallace,  kc*^  In  the  fiist  volume  of  Pecks  intended 
wppleacnt  to  die  Monasticon,  consisting  of  collections  for 
tlir  history  of  Pnemonstratensian  monasteries,  now  in  the 
Biiiidt-maseuni,  is  a  very  curious  riming  Latin  poem,  with 
tbe  fellowing  title :  **  Prions  Alnwioensis  de  bcJlo  Scotico 
apad  DombaiT,  tempore  rigis  Edwardi  I.  dictamen  sive 
nihanis  Larinns,  quo  de  Willielmo  Wallace,  Scotico  illo 
HobinWhood,plQia  sed  invidiosecanit:''  and  in  the  maigin 
m  die  feOowing  date  and  reference :  22.  Julii  1304.  32.  E. 
t.  RcgisL  Piem.  fol.  59.  a."  This,  it  may  be  observed,  is 
tbe  fint  known  instance  of  our  heros  name'being  mentioned 
^  vsf  writer  whatever;  and  afibrds  a  strong  and  respectable 
proof  of  his  early  popularity. 

(Qy^  the  abbot  of  St  Marys  in  York"}-iaa-4fae_year 
lOBS  Alan  eari  of  Ridimond  (bunded  here  a  stately  abbey 


•      M 


Rkhard  C<e«r  dc  Lyoa  cald  ■  king  and  conqaeroar  w«t, 
Vkfc  FUUjp  ktaif  of  Vk-anee  who  did  unto  JcraMlemm  pane : 


^  (Mi  fciap  Ubc  wai  Bobya  Hood,  thai  arehcr  sod  ondawe, 
tai  iM»  Ukm  U»  parteaer  At,  anio  them  whieh  did  drawe 
tec  kaadrcd  tall  ftfld  good  wrdkm,  on  whom  foore  hondred  men, 
V  trt  iMr  pew  never  m  MitMif ,  could  not  Kive  onset  then ; 
TW  rtlate,  rnanket,  and  caries  rich  thcae  onely  did  m<4ett, 
M  fMhcwd  mowmim  when  they  law  of  theevea  them  so  opprett; 
•**w4at  pasee  mmi  goods,  and  eke  abnndantly  rcleered 
^«w%  tnveflen  whkh  wanted  food,  or  were  with  ticlmct  creered." 

(Thlid  aiacrttott,  *e.  (qnotcd  elsewhere.) 
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for  black  monks  to  the  honour  of  St.  Olare;  batitwusftcr- 
wards  dedicated  to  the  blessed  viigin  by  the  commanrt  of 
king  William  Rnfiw.  Its  yearly  revenues  at  the  snppussinn 
amounted  to  1550/.  7s.  M  Dugd.  3850/.  If.  5d.  Speed." 
Willis's  Mitred  abbeys,  i.  214.  Tbe  abboU  in  ov  hooi 
time  were — 

Robert  de  Harpsham  (el.  1184)  ob.  1198. 

Robert  de  Longo  Campo.  ob.  1230. 

William  Rondele.  ob.  1244. 

Tlio.  de  Wharteibille.  ob.  1258. 
(R)_a  the  sheriff  of  Nottinghamshiie^  Ralph  Murdach 
was  sherif  of  Derby  and  Notting^nmshires  in  the  1st  yev  of 
king  Richard  I.  and  for  die  7  years  preceding,  and  Winiani 
Brewerre  in  his  8th  year,  between  whidi  atid  the  1st  no  Bame 
appears  on  the  roll.    See  Fullers  Worthies,  Ice 

In  the  year  1195,  Hubert  archbishop  of  Canteibniy,  jna- 
ticiary  of  all  England,  sent  throughout  die  kingdom  this  fona 
of  oadi :  that  alt  men  of  the  realm  of  England  wouid  keep 
the  peace  of  the  lord  the  king  to  their  power;  and  that  they 
would  neither  be  thieves  nor  robers,  nor  the  veoeiTefs  of 
such,  wx  consent  to  them  in  any  thing;  and  that  when  they 
were  able  to  know  such-like  malefibctors,  they  wouM  take 
them  to  the  utmost  of  their  power,  and  ddiver  them  to  the 
sheriff;  who  in  no  wise  should  be  deliyered  unless  by  dbe  lord 
the  lung  or  his  chief  justice;  and  if  unaUe  to  take  diaoi, 
they  should  cause  the  bailiffii  of  the  lord  the  king  to  know  who 
they  were :  and,  cry  being  raised  for  pursuing  outlaws,  rob- 
bers, theives,<»  their  receivers,  all  should  folly  do  thai  suit  to 
theutmostof  their  power,  &c.  Knights  were  to  be  asatgiied 
for  these  purposes,  and  men  chosen  and  frithfol  were  sent  lo 
execute  them  in  every  county,  who  by  the  oath  of  tioe  men 
of  the  vicinages  took  numy  and  put  them  in  the  kings  prisons; 
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bat  wmj^  being  faevvamed,  and  conacioas  of  evil,  left  their 
koQHf  aaid  ^tammwm,  and  fled.  (R.  Jb  Haveden^  p.  757.) 
(S)— ^  an  neodole  pKactved  by  Fofdooy  ftc."]  <<  De  quo 
cdaa  ^HidaBi  eonunandabUia  ledtantar,  sicut  patuit  in  hoc, 
quod  eaai  ipae  qnondam  in  Baniadale  iram  [f.  db  iiam] 
wgi>  fc  fitiBitum  pnnopisy  nuaaain,  nt  aohtns  erat,  dcvotisiinie 
aodinly  nee  aliqaaneoeMitale  Tolebal  intemimpeie  offidom, 
die  cum  aaidiiet  miiMm,  it  quodam  yioeoomite  it 
icgiSy  oepius  per  prins  ipaum  infestantibiUy  in  iUo 
looo  nemondi,  abi  misMi  interfuity  eiq>loTattts, 
•d  cam  qui  de  1011  hoc  percepenmt,  ut  omni 
fcgCRt  foggcaaenmty  qui^  ob  reverentiam  aacranientiy 
qaod  tmtt  dentimmt  Tcnenbator,  omnino  fiioere  leciuayit. 
Sed  cBleriB  anis,  ob  melmn  mocds  trepidantibosy  Robertos 
ns  in  earn,  qoem  colait  leveritns,  com  paneia- 
qai  Imic  fcite  ei  afinenmt,  inimioos  coogreaana  &  eos 
de  hah  devicit,  et  de  eoram  apoliia  ac  ledemptione  ditatna» 
■■Jatwa  aectoii»  %l  nuaaaa  aemper  in  majori  fcnemtione 
KBpcr  Ic  de  poat  habere  pneelegityattendens  quod  wlgaiiter 


Haae  Urn  VBrnUH,  ^ni  abMa  Meplw  audit  * 
i.  De  Foffdvn  Soobdutmioon,  it  Heanie.  Ox.  1722.  p.  774. 

Tbii  peaaage  ia  found  in  no  other  copy  of  Forduns  chronicle 
t^  one  in  die  Harieian  library.  Its  suppression  in  all  the 
fHt  naay  be  fiifly  acoonnted  for  on  the  principle  which  ia 
pnanmed  to  have  influenced  the  conduct  of  the  ancient  £n- 
f:hih  haioriam.    See  note  (a). 

n>>«aprodaoiation  was  published, fcc."]  ^Thekingatt 
bat,*  mp  tfie  Ilarleian  MS.  "  sett  forth  a  proclamation  to 
baie  Urn  apprehended,  Sec.'*  Orafton,  after  haying  told  us 
te  he  *«  prnctked  rbbbeiyes,  &c.''  adds  ^The  which  beyng 
ooniyed  ID  die  king,  and  he  bejng  greatly  oflfended  there- 
with, caoaed  hb  prodamation  to  be  made  that  whosoever 
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wontd  biyng  him  quicke  or  dead,  the  king  would  geve  him  3 
great  aumme  of  money,  as  by  the  reooides,  in  the  Rxcfaegiiw 
is  to  be  seene :  But  of  this  promise  no  man  enjoyed  airi 
benefite.  For  the  sayd  Robert  Hood,  being  afterwardei 
troubled  with  sicknesse,  &c/'  (p.  85.)  See  note  (L). 

(U)  **  At  length,  the  infirmities  of  old  age  inoeasnis  opoo 
him,  &c."]   Thus  Grafton :  ^  The  sayd  Robert  Hood,  beyne 
troubled  with  sicknesse,  came  to  a  certain  nooiy  in  Yoricshire 
called  Bircklies  [r.  Kircklies],  where  desiiyng  to    be    krc 
blood,  he  was  betrayed  and  bled  to  deadi.''    IHe  Sloaoe 
MS.  says  that ''  [Being]  dystempered  with  could  uul  age, 
he  had  great  payne  in  hislymmes,his  bloud  being  oofnipted, 
therfbre,  to  be  eased  of  hb  payne  by  lettixig  bloud,  he  ■cpaywgJ 
to  the  priores  of  Kyikesly,  which  some  say  was  Eis  aant,  a 
woman  very  skyUul  in  physique  &  surgery ;  who,  pcicc^niiy 
him  to  be  Robyn  Hood,  &  waying  howe  iel  an  enimy  be 
was  to  religious  persons,  toke  reveng  of  him  for  her  owoe 
bowse  and  all  others  by  letting  him  bleed  to  death.     It  is 
also  sayd  that  one  sir  Roger  of  Doncaster,  bearing  grudge  m 
Robyn  for  some  injury,  incyted  the  priores,  with  whome  he 
was  very  fimiiliar,  in  such  a  maner  to  dispatch  him.**     Sec^ 
the  Lytell  geste  of  Robyn  Hode,  ad  finem.    The  Hvieiin 
MS.  after  mentioning  the  proclamation  ^  sett  fiuth  lo  hare 
him  apprehended**  adds,  ^  at  which  time  it  happened  he  fell 
sick  at  a  nunnery  in  Yorkshire  called  Birkleys  [r.  Kiikley^] ; 
&  desiring  there  to  be  let  Uood,  bee  was  beytrayed  &  made 
bleed  to  death.*' 

Kirkleys,  Kirklees  or  Kirkleghes,  fbrmeriy  Kuthale,  in  tit** 
deanry  of  Pontefract,  and  archdeaconry  of  ^e  weit  riding  cif  1 
Yorkshire,  was  a  Cistercian,  or,  as  some  say,  a  Benedictiw  ' 
nuimeiy,  founded,  in  honour  of  the  virgin  Maiy  and  St. 
James,  by  Reynerulinandrensis  in  the  reign  of  king  IIenr> 
II.    Its  revenues  at  the  dissolution  were  somewhat  about 
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tM  aad  the  ate  inH  grinted  (36  Hen.  80  to  Jolm  Tuboigh 
Md  llaajf  SatUI,  from  whom  it  came  to  one  of  the  anoeston 
of  Sr  Geoife  Annytage  bart  the  praeot  powewor.  The  re- 
iiaBs  of  the  buiMing  (if  any)  are  veiy  inoonsidenble,  and 
itt  npmi  hM  been  naidied  after  in  vain.  See  Tumen 
^^i»t  p*  €74.  TVinebyi  Dncatna  Leodiensis,  p.  01. 
Henns  **  Aeoount  of  several  antiquities  in  and  about  the 
nncoily  of  Oxktdt'^  at  the  end  of  Lelands  Itinemy,  vol. 
B.|i.lS8. 

In  1706  was  discovered,  among  the  rains  of  the  nunneiyy 
the  imsamifiH  of  Elisabeth  de  Staynton  prioress ;  but  it  is 
<k4  eatn  dial  this  was  the  lady  from  whom  our  hero  ez- 
penowed  soch  kind  assiitanrp.  See  Thoresby  and  Ueune 
ubiMpn. 

*  One  Bsay  woode 9"  ssys  Dr.  Fuller,  <*  how  he  escaped 
ibe  had  of  jnstioe^  dying  in  his  bed,  for  ought  is  found  to  the 
cuttniy ;  but  it  was  because  he  was  rather  a  meiiy  than  a 
■uKhatvoBs  thief  (complementing  passengers  out  of  their 
f  «iMi)  ncfcr  nmrdering  any  but  deer,  and  . . . . '  feasting' 
<i^  ndasge  with  his  venison.'' (Wocthies,  p.  3S0.)  Seethe 
'^OoivB^note. 

'^')  **  He  was  interred  under  some  trees  at  a  short  distance 
^  the  boose;  a  slone  being  placed  over  his  grave  with  an 
omptisB  to  his  memory.  **  Kirkley  mooasterium  monialium, 
i^Ro:  HoodnobOisilleeilexsepulttts.''  Lelands  CoUeo- 
tea,  L  64.  **  KiiUeys  Nnnneiy,  in  the  Woods  whereof 
lUtt  Hoods  gnve  is,  is  between  Halifex  and  Wakefield 
spooCafakr.'*  Letter  fiom  Jo.  Savile  to  W.  Camden,  Ulus. 
TiiDC|iis.1691. 

w  CaMor  co— ■  aloaf , 


:  4  At  IB  Wr  cpOTWMi '  Klrktey*  CMI  bcr  cyt, 
BMd,  ihfti  hoMfll  ihter,  d«ith  Ite." 

(P«ly-OIMiMi,  Mmg  8S.) 

'Ot.  I.  e 
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See  also  Camdens  BritaDnia,  1695,  p.  709. 

In  the  second  volume  of  Dr.  Stukeleys  Itinefarium  cutkxi 
is  an  engraving  of  **  the  prospect  of  Kiikley's  abby,  «h< 
Robin  Hood  dyed,  from  the  footway  leading  to  Hearu^hi^ 
church,  at  a  quarter  of  a  mile  distance.  A.  The  New  U* 
B.  The  Gatehouse  of  the  Nunnery.  C.  The  trees  amn 
which  Robin  Hood  was  buryed.  D.  The  way  up  th«  H 
were  this  was  drawn.  E.  Bradley  wood.  F.  Almoudb  i 
hill.  G.  Castle  field.  Drawn  by  Dr.  Johnston  amonj  / 
Yorlsshire  antiquitys.  p.  54.  of  the  drawii^.  E.  Ki'L^ 
sculp.''  It  m^es  plate  99  of  the  above  work,  but  t<  u 
noticed  in  the  letter  press. 

According  to  the  Sloane  MS.  the  prioress,  afker  ^  ktm 
him  bleed  to  death,  buryed  him  under  a  great  stone  b>  tl 
hywayes  syde :"  which  is  agreeable  to  the  account  in  (»rafti 
chronicle,  where  it  is  said  that,  after  his  death,  **  the  prio:*^ 
of  the  same  place  caused  him  to  be  buiied  by  the  hit(h^<i; 
side,  where  he  had  used  to  rob  and  spoyle  those  that  poidri 
that  way.  And  vpon  his  grave  the  sayde  prioresse  did  U> 
veiy  fityre  stone,  wherein  the  names  of  Robert  Hood,  \Vil]^ 
of  Goldesborough,  and  others  were  graven.  And  the  caw 
why  she  buryed  him  there  was,  for  that  the  commoo  passeoi:*  i 
and  txavailers,  knowyng  and  seeyng  him  there  baiyed,  mcf 
more  safely  and  without  feare  take  their  jom^s  that  «v 
whidi  they  durst  not  do  in  the  life  of  the  nyd  outlawtf 
And  at  eyther  ende  of  the  sayde  tombe  was  erected  a  acfii 
of  stone,  which  is  to  be  scene  there  at  this  present.'* 
«  «  Near  unto  '  KirUees'  the  noted  Robin  Hood  lies  bunr 
under  a  grave-stone  that  yet  remains  near  the  poik,  but  tli 
inscription  scarce  legible."  Thoresbys  Ducatus  Leodira«» 
fb.  1715,  p.  91.  In  the  Appendix,  p.  576.  is  the  foUowin 
note,  with  a  reference  to  "  page  91  :*' 


IfOTRS  AXD  ILLUSTRATIONS.  Iv 


the  papers  of  the  learned  Dr.  Gale,  late  dean 
oC  Yoffae,  was  fcond  this  epitaph  of  Robin  Hood : 

Ikfssr  maUfnmar  His  UitI  stesR 
Uif  vsltrt  fsri  sC  ikttiUlitgtvtt 
«c«  crcir  brrii  |lf  ss  gnOi 
OS  ytyl  lumlH  im  rolbte  imfe 
•let  lUilH  <?  |i  M  If  mm 
ktl  isfUniH  Klkr  si  ogrn. 

slut  24  [r.  14]  UI  MtmtolS  1247. 


Utt  genuineness  of  this  epitaph  has  been  questioned.  Dr. 
Pocy,  in  the  first  edition  of  his  <<  Reliques  of  ancient  En- 
^hah  poetry,"  (1765,)  sajs  **  It  must  be  confessed  this 
'pitaph  is  SQspicioiis,  because  in  the  most  ancient  poems  of 
Rohm  Hood^  there  isno  mention  of  thb  imaginary  earldom.'' 
TW  vBMon,  hovferer,  is  by  no  means  conclusive,  the  most 
iDciait  poem  nofvr  extant  haying  no  pretension  to  the  antiquity 
cbmwl  by  the  epitaph:   and  indeed  the  doctor  himself 
^ovld  sean  to  have  aftenrard  had  less  confidence  in  it,  as, 
B  both  the  sabsequent  editions,  those  words  are  omitted 
ad  the  karaed  cntic  merely  observes  that  the  epitaph  ap- 
pesn  to  him  snspicioas.    It  will  be  admitted  that  the  bare 
of  this  ingenioas  writer,  whose  knowledge  and 
of  ancient  poetry  are  so  conspicuous  and  eminent, 
^^  to  hflive  considerable  weight    As  for  the  present 
fdnon  pvt,  though  he  does  not  pretend  to  say  that  the  bn- 
^faffjB  of  dns  epitaph  is  that  of  Hemy  the  thirds  time,  nor 
iniktd  to  detemine  of  what  age  it  is,  he  can  perceive  nothing 
B  it  kam  whence  one  should  be  led  to  pronounce  it  spurious, 
i.  c  that  it  was  never  inscribed  on  the  gnve-stone  of  Robin 
Hood.    Tltot  there  actually  was  some  inscription  upon  it 
n  IhoRsliys  time,  tboos^  dien  scazoe  legible,  is  evident 
hnm  his  own  words :  and  it  should  be  remembesedy  as  well 


Ivi  noma  A9D  ILLUaTEATIOKA. 


tiuH  the  last  oentuiy  wis  not  die  sn  of  imporitioD,  as  diat 
Dr.  Gale  was  twdi  too  good  and  too  learned  a  man  either  to 
be  capable  of  it  himself  or  to  be  liable  to  it  fiom  odien. 

Tbat  indnatiioas  duooologist  and  topogiapher,  aa  wdl  ai 
respectable  artist  and  citiien,  master  Tbomas  Gent,  of  York, 
in  his  ^  List  of  idigioas  booses,'*  annexed  to  ^  The  ancient 
and  modem  slate  of**  tiiai  frmoos  dtj,  1730, 12mo.  p.  234. 
informs  ns  that  be  had  been  told,  **  That  his  [Robin  Hoods] 
tombstone,  having  his  effigy  diereon,  was  ordered,  not  mamy 
yeais  ago,  by  a  certain  knight  to  be  phced  as  a  harth-stone 
in  hisgreat  hall.  When  it  was  hid  overflight,  the  nest  morn- 
ing it  was  '  suiprizingly '  removed  [on  or  to]  one  side ;  and 
so  three  times  it  was  laid,  and  as  saooessively  turned  aside. 
The  knight,  thinking  he  had  done  wrong  to  have  brought  it 
thither,  ordered  it  should  be  drawn  back  again ;  wbidi  was 
performed  by  a  pair  of  oxen  and  four  horses,  when  twice  the 
number  could  scarce  do  it  before.  But  as  this,"  adds  the 
sagacious  writer,  ^  is  a  stoiy  only,  it  is  left  to  the  reader,  to 
judge  at  pleasure.**  N.  B.  This  is  the  second  instance  of  a 
miracle  wrought  in  fiivoor  of  our  hero  I 

In  Gougfas  Sepulchral  monuments,  p.  cviii.  is  '^  the  figure 
of  the  stone  over  the  grave  of  Robin  Hood  [in  Kirklees  park, 
being  a  plain  stone  with  a  sort  of  cross  fleuree  thereon]  now 
broken  and  much  defaced,  the  inscription  illegible.  That 
printed  in  Thoresby  Ducat.  Leod.  576,  fiom  Dr.  Gale's 
papers  was  never  on  it*    The  late  sir  Samuel  Armitage, 

•  That  this  epitaph  had  been  printed,  or  was  well  knowa,  «t  le«st, 
kmg  beftnv  the  pobUcatioa  of  Mr.  Thoretbjs  book,  if  not  bclbre  ettlier 
he  or  Dr.  Gale  wai  bom,  appeara  flrom  the  "  true  Ule  of  Robin  Hood" 
by  Martin  Parker,  written,  if  not  printed,  ai  early  ai  16S1.  (See  volBine 
I.  p.  117.)  That  datea,  abont  tliia  period,  were  frequently  by  idea  and 
kaimda,  lee  Madoxei  /Vawlorw  AngUcmmm,  (Diaiertation;,  p.  kkz. 
Bven  Ajrablc  igorei  are  prodneed  in  aome  of  atill  greater  aatiqalty,  aee 
CdOeeiamea  it  nbma  HibtndcUt  li.  331.  Robert  Groathead  biahop  of 
Ltnooln  makea  aae  of  theie  flgarei  aboat  the  year  1S4S.    Astlea  Origtm 


Horn  AVD  ILLUtTEATlONS.  IvU 

€f  dw  premiaesy  caiued  the  grousd  under  it  to  be  dug 
4  yaid  deep,  and  Ibiiiid  it  had  never  been  disturbed ;  so 
fkai  is  wm  probably  fafougbt  from  some  other  place,  and  by 
▼«l^  tnditXNi  ascribed  to  Robin  Hood"  (refers  to  *'  Mr. 
WatnoB  Iciaer  in  Antiquary  society  minutes'^.  Tliis  is  pro- 
bably the  tomb-stone  of  Elisabeth  de  Staynton,  mentioned  in 
il«  praoeding  note. 

Tbc  eld  epitaph  is,  by  some  anonymous  hand,  in  a  woik 
fwririwi  **  Septilrhrotum  inscriptionea ;  or  a  curious  ooUectioa 
oi  90O  of  the  most  remarkable  epitaphs.''  Westminster,  1727, 
(vuL  iL  p.  73.)  thus  not  inelegantly  pai^hrased : 


■eve,  mm$tgmutk  this  Httk  itoM, 

tWlh't  MMlriU,  BVW  IteU  OM, 

bj  the  BUM  or  EoblB  Hood, 
Wke  wm  «  tUcT,  ad  vcker  good ; 
KU  tUfftoiB  jcan,  aad  •oawlfciBf  aof«» 
■c  roMV  tho  rich  to  fcodtkc  poor: 
ffcuiSm,  his  grave  bedew  wtth  teen» 
Aad  eiicr  Ibr  his  soel  70W  prajrcn."* 


(W)  ^  Various  dramatic  exhibitions.'']  Tbe  eailyest  of 
pcffananoes  now  extant  is,  **  The  playe  of  Robyn 
Uode^  voy  fop^  ^  ^  played  in  Maye  games,"  which  is 
.^■rted  in  the  appendix  to  dus  work,  and  may  probably  be 
m  old  as  the  I5di  centuiy.  That  a  difloent  play,  however, 
'tt  dbe  sunesutitiect  has  formerly  existed,  seems  pretty  certain 
froB  a  sonewfaai  curious  passage  in  **  Tlie  fiunous  chronicle 
«if  kji^  Edward  the  first,  simamed  Edward  Longshankes, 
luc*  bj  Geocge  Pede,  printed  in  1593. 


•  la  "The  travels  oTTom  Ttamb  over  bgUad  aad  Wales**  [bjr  Mr, 
],  p.  tSS.  is  aaoiher  Iheogh  loiMor  ▼eidoa. 


••  Hera,  wrfer  tMs  Bmaorlml  stooc, 
lies  Eobect  cari  of  HantiBgdoas 
JU  he,  ao  archer  e'er  was  good, 
Aad  people  cai'd  hlia  Robin  Hood 
8«ch  oetlaws  as  hb  laea  aad  be 
jigala  Bay  Ba^laad  never  lee.** 


(▼iii  vam^  akj>  ixxxTST&ATMSft. 


[AtC 


Wb5  K.1 
Ti 


V  a  |.w  WH ,  snefuvds  i^g^bls  Idc  nier  with 


Z.       ""^ M^ Milan  f^  KfAit *Tt» ##  TTm^iiigifi^ •llwwypi^ 

cded  &ofaiB  Hood  cf  awme  Sbertratie:  widi  his  lo?e  to 
liitiUa,  ft»  k>d  FitciPMn  dbii^falcr,  lAermdes  hi^ 
■udeMsaa.  Acted  tv  ifen^hoDommUe,  the  euk 

of  Ncdof^om,  lord  high  admirall  of  Eogbiad,  his  ierrants. 

f  iMpriniHi  at  Lcsdon,  fcr  WiUiim  Lnke,  1601."    4t)0. 

3.  «  Titt  dmh  of  Bfotet,  flvie  ofHontiQgton,  odiennse 
oiled  Bobin  Hood  qfaenie  Shu  wudde;  with  die  lament- 
ible  tngedie  oT  daale  Matilda,  ha  fiuR  naid  Maiian,  poy. 
toned  at  Dunmowe,  fay  king  John.  AclBd,&c.  f  Imprinted 
«tc  [as  above]  1601."  4to.  b.  1. 


»«Tr«  A1ID  ittusT&ATioys.  lix 


.  a 


pisfS  uOTrihr  called  the  -fim  mad  moomI  put 

'  tk  ^a  lloodv  wTfv  ahrayiy  on  the  authority  of  Kiikman, 

*.  '  ^  Honbed  to  TWoni  Hcywood*  tiU  Mr.  Malooe  fefto- 

.  - .«  KttM<nl  the  BftiDCi  of  the  tnie  authors,  Anthony 

W  .ttfv  md  ll«My  i'hcole.*    As  they  Mem  putly  founded 

foffotten,  and  refer  occasionally  to 

10  be  found,  at  any  rate,  as  they  an 

1  of  the  ooQUDOO  ballads  upon  the  sub- 

canoiii  and  poaiibly  authentic  paiti- 

m  be  net  with,  the  reader  will  eicuse 

of  the  account  and  len^  of  the  atncts 

T-a  inc  part,  «r  dowvld)  of  Robert  earle  of  lluntington, 

•  :%«a«d  Id  be  |ai famed  at  the  court  and  command  of 

*«  ^  aih ;  ibe  poet  Skelton  being  the  dramatist,  and 

'   «  tte  part  of  choras.  IW  introductQiy  scene 


«    !• 


k«fi  br  Mr.  FkOkp  H 
•rtW  Em*  ia»«lrr  mmt  IW 


^*^    •  TW  tort  9wt  ««  M*Ma  Hood.  Wf  AmOHmy  Mudy. 


•»k    UBS.  M  laad  aal*>  Mr.  CW«lU«.  ■po«  lb* 

IIm4  fcr  til*  racl*."    8*«  MaIom*  vdHloa 
W  1i  db—  ihifciywwr  ira>>  n»C  L  pMl  II. 


LtaUr,  l^el»,  €ihtn  at  the 

im:  ji— Iff  Og  urmiU  tie  dtakm^  Ckmigr,  Jokm,  mtd  ike 
[«]  AdierBoBSBT,BAKI.BOr  Humtiiiotobi 
Iwiliy  MmrUm  ;  fHHmn  WtlTui  ■—,  mi  ^fttrWm  ■—,  f Ar  ^Hor; 
ir«nww  fMT  JlaMiHiV  «Mi  ■wHiy  orfafe,  tmklm§9\ft9  ^  Og  prigr 
kMmda  m»i  Ma  mm$ter  h^kn,  Primm  Jakm  emien,  ^fintk  U  tmke 
Mmiami  Qmtm  EHmmr  emitn,  ^erim§  f*  fmU  RaHmftrmm  her;  but  they 
k^fMt  mA  tAtr^  m»i  tU  immm  mUMm  tka  frftiaw  [S]  Wmrnn 
wUk  tkapritr,  tkr  Bm§h  Lme^,  hrd  Omilm,  mmd  Hr  Gilitrt  Mn^him 
fMg  hamds,  0md  inmimg  the  emrttfm§,  mtt  (krf  lAe  vHor)  mUr,  mni 
—'  Umddg  netlmtd  iy  KoUa  Hoode/' 


During  the  exhibitun  of  the  eeoond  put  of  fixe  dumb- 
fhew,  SkeHon  instnicts  the  audience  as  follows : 

"  This  7<»th  UiBt  leada  job  rirg^  by  the  band 
If  onr  earie  Robert,  or  yov  Robin  Hoode, 
That  la  tboie  daici,  wai  earlc  of  Hnndnctoa ; 
The  m-fac't  niscr,  brib*d  is  eitber  haad, 
1«  WaiBiaa,  ouce  the  atvward  of  hit  honsc. 


VOnS  AVD  ItLVaTEATIOVt.  It! 


bNCk. 


■mm  m  Ak  teafMt  I*  festavy  tlht  «m10. 


•  fM9Mka,ii 
y  Alft  li  Imc  tar  1  pity  Mm  Tacks  { 
ir  ftJiiB  h«k  tal  My  lack*. 
•A  wMk  aMiy  • 

Haad  tktf  Mv«r  iksl  bi  Us  WiPt, 
IIm4  «kal  k«  4mIi  iraly 


AAv  «■•  fftahnrnfml  lioMa,  aad  a  iceiie  betwixt  the 
rw*  A*  ik0il^  aad  joMice  Wannaiiy  mncfnung  the  ouW 
4«vy*  vhKk  afpam  id  be  procUimed^  eiid  the  ukiog  of 
nrf  li«Ma|iaB  U  4tuntr^  *  Eotrr  Robin  Iloode,  little  John 
t'  "t  h^ ;  Robot  hoving  ha  oaplia  on  hie  •boulder,  ai 
/  Me  wv  HdMslj  meed  from  dinDcr.**  lie  if  in  a  Yiolcot 
oikiwed,  aod  Little  John  cndcoToun  to  peafy 
hoof  dtiuKd  at  his  appaient  dttorder,  he 
»«h  her.    AAs  ihe  a  none,  John  thus  addruses 


f  «ar  ftMi  aai  >w«l»  *  I  w«*  «tr»ici»<  r*<k«  sp* 

WwiWjr*  iivia0vecM« 

■My«a 


IW  eampuxf  nam  uiim,  md  VLohm  drnf^tiiWin  with 
the  coigpincT,and  EMestfadr  treaKJMoiis  proceeding.  Uttk 
John  in  attempODe  to  lODove  tlie  goods  is  Kt  npon  by  War- 
Ban  and  the  sfaaif ;  and  dnrine  the  fiar  **  Enter  prince  John, 
Ely  and  the  prior,  and  odien."  Litxle  John  tdk  the  prince, 
he  but  deieods  the  box  oootamizig  his  own  gectings;  upon 
which  his  royal  highness 


TWat  WM,  mj  ktd,  ki 
whi* 


prior  his  commission,  with  directions  to  make 
speedy  lest  ^  in  hb  coontiy-hoiises  all  his  heaids  be  solde;" 
and  gives  Waiman  a  patent  ^  for  the  high  aherifliewidi  of 
Notting^ianL"  After  thisy'' Enter  Robin  like  a  dtisen;  and 
then  the  queen  and  Marian  disgoiaed  for  each  odber.  Robin 
takes  Marian,  and  leaves  the  queen  to  prince  John,  who  is 
so  much  enraged  at  the  deception  that  he  breaks  the  head  of 
Elys  messenger.    Sir  Hugh,  brother  to  lord  Lacy,  and  stew- 

*  That  is,  tkc  ion  localicd,  apoa  ladgatc-UO.  Themodcn  Ufa,  which 
however  Menu  to  have  bcca  the  nine  ISt  yean  afo,  is  a  bell  and  a  wild 
maB ;  bat  the  original  is  inppowd  lo  have  beca  a  beaatifal  lodian ;  aad 
the  ijMcriptioii,  La  belle  sanvase.  Some,  iadecd,  assert  that  the  inn 
once  belonged  lo  a  lady  Arabella  Savage:  and  others,  that  its  name, 
ortginally  The  bell  and  savage,  aioae  (like  The  George  and  Nae  boar)  from 
the  Janctkm  of  two  inns,  with  those  respective  signs.  Non  nottrtei  est 
tantas  componere  lltes. 


Iviii  MOTES  AMD  I L  LUST  RATION  6. 


* 


«<  LImUcb frede  |et  the  Mmt  date  from 

or  EoMn  Hood,  tlie  Mer  he  dull  iastivct  u  Ib  bb 

CTOB  here  .  .  •  wander  like  iiregvlera  ap  aad  dofwa  the  wOdcraeaae,  iki 

be  malster  of  mUrale,  He  be  Robin  Hood  that  oaec,  eoulB  «      ~      '    ' 

■halt  be  Uttle  John,  and  hen  Mer  David,  a>  tt  aa  a  die  Am* 

Now,  my  iweet  Nel,  If  yon  wffl  make  np  the  meue  with  a 

for  maldc  Marian,  and  doe  wdl  with  UMlIcn  nader  the 

trees,  with  as  |ood  a  wfl  as  in  the  good  townes,  why 


Mgrtkmor Malstcn,haTe  after  ftatlt  BoMb 

Yon  are  not  so  well  arfiompantod  I  hope, 

Bnt  If  a  potter  come  to  plaie  his  part, 

Yoole  give  him  stripes  or  wdoome  food  or  vone.  [ArM. 


dad  iH  grttmt,  4g'  ^"^gt  4^'  Blffih  amd  Is—f,  IJtean^ 


Lndiem.   Why  so,  I  see,  my  mates  ofoldt, 
All  were  not  lies  that  BedUms  [beldams]  told; 
Of  Robin  Hood  aad  little  John, 
Frier  Tacke  and  malde  Marian." 

Moithner,  as  a  potter,  afterwards  fig^  the  frier  with 
«flailes." 

2.  '' Hie  down&ll  of  Robert  earie  of  Htintiiigton,aAerwir(f 
called  Robin  Hood  of  meirie  Sherwodde:  with  his  lav«  to 
diasle  Bfatilda,  the  lord  Fitiwaters  daughter,  aftefrraides  his 
6Jre  maide  Marian.  Acted  by  the  right  honourable,  the  eaiie 
of  Notingham,  lord  high  admirall  of  England,  his  serrants. 
f  Imprinted  at  London,  for  William  Leake,  1601.**  4to. 
b.l. 

3.  ^  Tlie  death  of  Robert,  earie  of  Huntington,  oUmwiw 
called  Robin  Hood  of  merrie  Sherwodde :  with  the  huneoft> 
able  tragedie  of  chaste  Matilda,  his  Cure  maid  Maw^p^  poj. 
sonedat  Dunmowe,bykingJohn.  Acted,  &c.  IF  laaprimed 
&&  [as  above]  1601."  4to.  b.  1. 


VOTES   AND  IX.LUSTBAT10NS.  Hx 

TW«  two  pbysy  usually  called  the^ist  and  secood  part 
^  Robin  Hood,  were  always,  on  the  authority  of  Kiricman, 
^vlj  iMriM  to  Tbooias  Heywood,  till  Mr.  Malone  Ibrtu- 
lakhr  ictnefed  the  names  of  the  true  authors,  Anthony 
Mvady  aad  Ucmy  Chettle.*  As  they  seem  partly  founded 
«  tti^tioiis  kog  since  foigotten,  and  refer  occasionally  to 
^omacnli  not  now  to  be  found,  at  any  rate,  as  they  are 
B'jdi  oUer  than  moat  of  the  common  ballads  upon  the  sub- 
jKtuidcaDlain  aome  curious  and  possibly  authentic  parti- 
c^iMn  ooc  ebewheic  to  be  met  with,  the  reader  will  excuse 
^  futiculaii^  of  the  account  and  length  of  the  extracts 

Tbe  fbt  part,  or  down&ll  of  Robert  earle  of  Huntington, 
»  apposed  to  be  pet  formed  at  the  court  and  command  of 
\iearj  the  8tb ;  the  poet  Skelton  being  the  diamatist,  and 
*:*ai«  the  pan  of  chorus.  The  introductory  scene  commences 

'Mis: 


Bamt,  mairttr  Skelum  I  what,  at  itndie  bard  f 

[opau  the  doere. 
**^  VtlcOTw  a^  wlakt  for,  honest  ilr  John  EltaiB,— 
T»a  irwu,  j^  ,ft^  y^f  p,,,  afciw, 

[Lc.  Ihe  wmnejfimg  ^eertaim  mopt  which  hU  me^aip  had 

MM  M^ 


*  j^'*«hn» Ute  vvlna  of  accouti  kept  by  If r.  PhUlp  Heuknre, 
*^iMia»«ftba««  bcc«  proprtetoroftbe  Rom  tbcatic  aear  tbe  BanbiJdr 


>'*behM 
1^14,   "  1W  Im  part  of  BoMd  Hood,  by  Antbooy  Mandy. 


1W  atcoad  part  of  tbe  dowafkll  of  earl  Hantington,  ■imamcd 
Babi^ood,  by  Aatboay  Maady  and  Henry  Cbcttlc." 

J*  »  w>n^im  pace  it  Ibe  foUowioc  entry :  **  Lent  anto  Robarte 
"**^,  tbe  11  «r  Nov«mb.  IMS,  to  lend  anto  Mr.  Cbeattle,  apon  tbe 
*'*'*C«f  (be  ir«  put  of  Robert  Hoodc,  tbe  ram  of  xt.**  and  afterward! 
-"  fm  aM«B|  of  Robin  Hood  for  tbe  eorte."  See  Malooet  edition 
^  |4i7s  and  poena  of  WUUam  Sbakapeare,"  17M,  ToL  L  part  11. 


Iz  NOTES  AKD  ILLUSTRATIOVB. 

To  take  Ike  piise  that  I  intndcd  to  tetrc«te  y««  to^ 

Aboat  rehetnall  of  yo«r  proml/d  play. 

EUn  Nay,  master  Skelton ;  for  the  kinf  hlnaelfet 
Aa  wee  were  partlof ,  bid  mee  take  (rcat  beede 
Wee  telle  not  of  oar  day :  therefbre  I  pray 
Sende  for  the  reat,  that  now  we  may  rehearae. 

SktL  O  they  are  readle  all,  and  dieal  to  play. 
What  part  play  yont 

3U.  Why,  I  play  Uttle  John, 
And  came  of  pwpoae  with  this  gfmai  ante. 

SM,  HoDa,  my  masters,  Uttle  iohn  Is  come. 

[At  erary  doere  all  <Jbe  pUigtra  rwmu  mU;  mmm  tr$lm§ 
^kertt  Welooma,  air  John :  ammtg  9tktr  the  leyae 

SktL  Faith,  little  Tracy,  yoa  are  aomcwhaS  fbrwaid. 
What,  ov  maid  If  arlaa  leaping  like  a  lad  t 
If  yon  remember,  Rubia  is  yoar  love. 
Sir  Thomas  Mantle  yonder,  not  afar  John. 

daw.  Bat,  master,  sir  John,  Is  my  feOowe,  Ibr  I  am  Mnch  C^  bDo 
aonne.    Am  I  not  f 

SM,  I  know  yee  are  sir:— 
And,  gentlemen,  since  yon  are  thas  prapai'd, 
Goe  in,  and  bring  your  dambe  scene  on  the  stage. 
And  I,  aa  prolognc,  purpose  to  cxprease 
The  gnwnd  whereon  onr  historle  Is  laled.  [i 


f,il]  mU0rJlr9tkkttRlekmrdwUh4nmm^i^ 

gMmg  BItf  a  pmrm  and  teepirtt  kit  matktr  and  hrotktr  Jakm, 

Lttter,  Idteit,  otkert  at  tkt  Ungt  t^poimtmtnt,  datmg  nmsriw^a  Tk 
Mm§ffott1n:  fnttntip  EI9  atotmdt  tkt  tktdtm,  CJktitr,  Jakm,  amd  tk 
f nawis  partditpUatantlg.  [9.]SnterKoMMVt,Kk%Lmow  BoMTiii«Toa 
UaUng  MaHam  ;  foUawtt  kimtrarmam,  and  qfttr  RT  onwna,  tkt  fntr ; 
Wimmam  tvtr  ^ttring  and  moMi^  emrttU,  taklmg §\ft9  qf  «Ar  pHa* 
ktMmdt  amd  kU  matter  krftfo,  FHmet  Jokn  enttrt,  ^gkrmtM  it  tak 
MaHans  Qattm  Blimar  tmitrt,  t^eHag  f  pmU  JteMn/Vom  Aer^  kmt  (^ 
h^idt  taek  aiktr,  amd  tU  dottmt  saifMs  tkt  emrtthmm.  {9]  Watmam 
wUk  tkt  prior,  tir  Bagk  Laep,  tard  Stmtitt,  amd  tir  Giikart 
/Mdt  kamdt,  amd  dramimg  tkt  ewttint,  all  (««f  tkt  prior) 
Umddg  rtodood  kp  Robin  Hoode.^ 


During  the  eihibitum  of  the  eeoond  part  of  die  dumb- 
ihew,  Skehon  instmcts  the  audience  as  IbUows : 

**  This  yooth  that  leads  yon  virgin  by  the  hand 
Is  onr  earle  Robert,  or  yoor  Robin  Hoode, 
That  In  those  dates,  was  earle  of  Hantlngloa ; 
The  Ul-fiu:'t  miser,  bribVI  la  either  hand. 
It  Waiman,  once  the  steward  oT  his  honsc. 


VOTSS  AVD  ILLVSTRATION8.  1X1 

Hkt,  bctralo  hit  libain  lotd, 
loT  that  rtfaatUwc  prior, 
Hoede,  i>clt  lo  Hnotlagtoii. 
Mcka  Id  part  thew  lovely  friendt, 
ch«  4«cca«,  tad  John  the  fMrincc, 

Eoheit,  he  Buidc  If  arUn, 
' ;  kr  their  deeie  aflcct  it  toeh, 
c^  taader  their  trae  loret. 
had  iiwy  Wv'd,  aad  mw  it  it  afrecd, 
Thie  day  ihey  mmtt  he  trolh-plifht,  after  wed : 
A*  naaliM^^inw  telre  hoaie  a  featt  It  bcldc, 

V^  Ihaae  tebe  fMtlet,  eoMpiriac  with  the  prior; 
T*  wheat  carle  B4>hert  peatly  it  ia  debt* 
llaaae  at  the  haaqaet  to  betray  the  aarie. 
Cat*  a  haavie  writ  of  oailawry : 

yoa  ail  thai!  tee. 


lo  yoar  CBCraaee»  fet  yoa  ia,  ilr  Joha. 
My  Mil  bloag*  fcr  I  pUy  McrTacke; 
U  Skehoa  hath  bat  aay  lacke, 

hit  heaiert  oA  with  ouay  a  docke. 
talk  of  Bohia  Hood  that  aever  thot  ia  hit  howe, 
wffiiM  of  Bohia  Hood  what  he  doth  traly  kaowe." 


Aha  ■ome  Skdtooiail  limes,  and  a  scene  betwixt  the 
prior,  die  iberi(  and  justice  Warman,  concemiiig  the  out- 
bvij,  which  appears  to  be  proclaimedy  and  the  taking  of 
tari  lluntinglon  at  dinner,  *  Eater  Robin  Hoode,  little  John 
Ukmw%  Um ;  Robin  having  his  napkin  on  his  shoulder,  as 
if  bee  vere  sodaxnlj  laised  from  dinner.''  He  is  in  a  violent 
a^  St  bcmg  outlawed,  and  Little  John  endeavours  to  pacify 
hoL  Maiian  being  distressed  at  his  apparent  disorder,  he 
diwnnhlfs  with  her.    After  she  ia  gone,  John  thus  addresses 


*  New  Bate  year  hoaoar  leave  theie  moaraiag  taact, 
Aad  ihat  by  aiy  arecde  >oa  thall  proridc; 
Tear  fitit  aad  Jeweb  '  i  wH'  tiraJffht  packe  ap, 
Aad  tnraid  Modachaai  coaTcy  them  bcace. 
At  BewtadfSowthaia,  Wortley,  Hothefticld, 
Or  ti  year  catlelt  aioay  thall  be  atade, 
Aarf  I  at  MaaiAeld  will  aitead  }oar  rommiBi : 
Whut  wiek  dcteiBlae  which  waie't  hett  to  take. 


Ixii  NOTES  AND  ILLUSTRATIONS. 

Rob.  Well,  be  It  lo;  a  (odt  namt,  let  it  be ; 
And  if  I  can,  Marian  ahall  come  witli  mcc. 

JM».  Else  cart  will  kiU  IMT ;  therefore  if  sfo« 
At  tit'  ntmoot  comer  of  the  garden  wall* 
Soone  in  the  eveninf  waits  for  Marian, 
And  as  I  f  oe  ile  tell  her  of  the  place. 
Your  horses  at  the  Bell  shall  readie  bee, 
I  meane  Belsavage,*  whence,  as  citiacns 
That  'meane '  to  ride  for  pleasnic  soobc  amCl  way* 
Yon  shaU  set  foorth." 

Tlie  company  now  entosy  and  Robin  cfaaiges  ^mn  'with 
the  6onspiracy,and  rates  their  treacherous  proceeding.  Little 
John  in  attempting  to  remove  the  goods  is  set  upon  by  War- 
man  and  the  sheiif ;  and  during  the  fray  **  Enter  prince  John, 
Ely  and  the  prior,  and  others/'  little  John  tells  die  prince, 
he  but  defends  the  box  containing  his  own  gettings;  upon 
which  his  royal  highness  obsenres, 

**  Yon  do  the  fellow  wrong ;  his  goods  are  his : 
Yon  only  most  extend  npon  the  earles. 

JPrior,    That  was,  my  lord,  bat  nowe  is  Robert  Hood, 
A  simple  yeoman  as  hb  serrants  were." 

Ely  gives  the  prior  his  commission,  with  directions  to  make 
speed,  lest  '^  in  his  countxy-houses  all  his  beards  be  solde  ;** 
and  gives  Warman  a  patent ''  for  the  high  sherift wick  o( 
Nottingham/'  After  this,  "  Enter  Robin  like  a  citizen  ;  and 
then  the  queen  and  Marian  disguised  for  each  other.  Robin 
takes  Marian,  and  leaves  the  queen  to  prince  John,  who  is 
so  much  enraged  at  the  deception  that  he  breaks  the  head  of 
Elys  messenger.    Sir  Hugh,  brother  to  lord  Lacy,  and 


*  That  is,  tile  inn  so  called,  opon  Lodgate-hiU.  The  modem  sign,  whidb 
however  seems  to  have  been  the  same  900  yean  ago.  Is  a  bell  and  a  wiM 
man ;  bat  the  original  is  topposed  to  have  been  a  beantifkl  Indian ;  and 
the  inscription.  La  belle  saavage.  Some,  indeed,  assert  that  the  ins 
once  belonged  to  a  lady  Arabella  Savage ;  and  others,  that  lU  name, 
originally  The  bell  and  savage,  arose  (like  The  Oeorgc  and  bine  bear)  ftom 
the  Jancti<Mi  of  two  inns,  with  those  respective  signs.  Koo 
tanlas  componere  Utes. 


jrOTSa  AfID  ILLUSTRATIONS.  Ixiil 

«d  10  Elf  ,  ulio  lad  been  deeply  ooncerned  in  Huntingtons 
Twsm  is  yned  in  a  brawl,  by  prince  John,  whom  Ely  oiderB 
is  be  Miesled ;  bat  the  prince,  producing  letten  fiom  the 
fcfoldiig  Elys  appointment,  **  lifts  up  his  dmwne 
tmd  **  Ent,  cum  Lester  and  Lacy,''  in  triumph. 
EnSer  Bobin  Hoode,  Matilda,  at  one  door,  little 
Much  die  millers  sonne  at  another  dooie/'    After 

asks  if  it  be 


iMc  tkat  WnrwMaa  fpite 
ilrctck  m  tarn,  that  he  doth  hnat  the  Utet 
or  hMHic  ScwIcC,  awl  Us  brother  SeatUock. 
O,  !•  iir.    Waiaaa  came  b«t  yeiteiday  to  take  eharfe  of  the 
I,  aad  this  dale,  he  tales,  he  wiU  hang  the  two  ont- 


JleWf  by  wy  howNnrs  hopcp  •  •  • 
■e  ia  tao  Muae :  say,  JehB,  where  mast  they  die  f 

Yeadcr's  their  mothen  hoaae,  aod  here  the  tree, 
peote  mca,  they  onst  ItarfOc  their  Uvei; 
MBes  a  laiy  loaeO  fHcr, 
la  appotetad  Iter  their  oonAaMMTy 

we  broafht  yev  DMmIe  to  their  mothers, 
Wm  wfshfaig  her  la  patlcMe  for  their  deaths.*' 

fkf«  **  Eoaer  frier  Tucke;''  some  conversatbn  passes,  and 
Aeitonitts ;  after  which  he  departs,  saying, 


-let  as  goe  ovr  way. 


or  repccere  mif  ht  set  Ihera  free. 
Hcaidst  thoa  Bot,  Uttle  John,  the  Men  vpeach  t 
■c  accmes  like  a  good  fellow,  my  good  lord. 
Mmkh.    He's  a  good  fdlowc,  John,  apoa  my  word. 
Lsad  me  thy  hotwc,  awl  get  thee  la  to  Mach, 
Ami  wtaa  I  blowe  tkia  horac,  cobm  both  awl  helpa  mee* 

Take  hoed,  my  lord  :  the  vUlaae  Warmaa  kaows  yoa, 
10  eae,  he  hath  a  writ  agalast  yoo. 
Fear  Ml:  below  the  bridge  a  poor  bUnd  man  doth  dwell, 
him  I  wiD  chaage  my  habit,  aad  dlsgaise, 
€My  be  raadia  whea  I  call  for  yec, 
Por  I  aiO  mn  their  lives.  If  it  may  bee. .  . . 


Iziv  NOTES  AND  ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Ata"  Wwrmum,  Serndtt  md  Semthl9ek  UmiuJHar 


Wmr.    Maiter  frier,  be  brlefc,  dcUy  ao 
Scarlet  aod  Seadock,  aevtr  hope  Iter  lifc ; 
Here  la  the  place  of  ezecotlo&, 
Aad  yoa  mnat  answer  lawe  for  what  U  done. 

Soar,    Wen,  if  there  be  no  remedic,  we  mut : 
Thovgfa  it  iU  Memelh,  Warman,  tho«  ihonldst  bee* 
So  bloodie  to  ponae  oar  liTCi  that  cmeDle. 

JScaf.    Our  mother  lav'd  thee  from  the  gaUowa,  1 
Hb  fkther  did  preferre  thee  to  thy  lord: 
One  mother  had  wee  both,  ai^l  both  oar  frthen 
To  thee  and  to  thy  fkther  were  kinde  frieoda. . .  • 

Wmr,    Ye  were  fint  oatlawei,  then  ye  proved 
Both  of  yoar  ftitbera  were  good  hooett  raeo  ; 
Yo«r  mother  Uvea  their  widowe  in  good  fane  :* 
Bat  yoa  are  Kapethrifta,  anthriflt,  ▼illaaet,  luuvve. 
And  as  ye  UtM  by  shifta,  shaU  die  with  shaase.'* 

To  them  enteis  Ralph,  the  sherifi  man,  to  acquaint  him  tlial 
the  caniifez,OT  executor  of  the  law,  had  fidlen  off  his  ''cartaD*^ 
and  was  **^  cripplefied"  and  rendered  incapable  of  perfbnniae 
his  office ;  so  that  the  sherif  wasto  become  his  deput]^.     T1>e 
sherif  insists  that  Ralph  shall  serve  the  turn,  whidk  he  relbaes. 
In  the  midst  of  the  altercation,  ^  Enter  Robin  Hoode,  like  an 
old  man,*'  who  tells  the  sherif  that  the  two  outlaws  had  mixr- 
dered  his  young  son,  and  undone  himself;  so  thai  for  leveDge 
sake  he  desires  they  may  be  deliyeied  to  him.    They  denying 
the  charge, "  Robin  whispers  with  them,**  and  with  the  ilfteri6 
leave,  and  his  mans  help,  unbinds  them :  then,  souods  his 
horn;  and  ^  Enter  little  John,  Much  . . .  Fight;  the  fiicr, 
making  as  if  he  helpt  the  sheriffe,  knockes  down  his  umo  , 
dying,  Keepe  the  kings  peace.    Sherifie  [peroeiTing  that  it  is 
^  the  outlawed  earle  of  Huntington"]  runnes  away,  and  hij 


•  She  la  called  the  widow  Scarlet;  lo  that  Scathloeke  w«a  tkc 

brother.  Is  fact,  howcTer,  It  wu  mere  Ignoraaee  ia  the  aothor  to  e»^ 
poee  the  Scathloeke  and  Scarlet  of  the  ttory  distinct  perwta,  the  latter 
name  being  an  evident  corraption  of  the  former;  Scathloeh,  Sc«dloch« 
Scarlock,  Scarlet. 
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(See  tibe  ballad  of  *<  Robia  Hood  leKuing  the  widows 
II.  num.  niii.) 


*  #H.    Fkirwcll,  carle  Bobtrt,  u  I  on  tov«  fHcr» 
I  U<  nckcr  kt  thy  cbrkc,  thra  acnre  the  prior. 

A  Joly  feUowe  I  Scarld,  knowcM  thoQ  him  f 
b  of  Yorkc,  and  of  BaiaC  If  ariei  eloiiter  ; 
j«ar  srecdie  andt  li  kutl  prior.  . .  . 
H«f«  la  M  biding,  naMera;  fet  yce  in. . . . 
I  •  aadakao  thaa  I  an  raaohr^d. 

orawoodda  lUla  the  Unp  retnnic. 
And  haiBt  nndawnd,  kadc  an  ontlawca  life. . . . 

I  lika  jonr  hosonra  parpoac  exewdiaf  well. 
Kagr,  no  BMra  bonoor,  I  pray  thee,  little  John  ; 
1  will  be  calkd  BoUn  Hoode. 
■tfMn  rihall  be  mj  aaid  Marian." 


ThflB  fcDows  s  scene  betwixt  old  Fitzwater  and  prinoe 
JcttDvin  the  couiae  of  which  the  prince,  as  a  reason  to  mduce 
FftzNMcr  to  lecall  hb  daughter  Matilda,  tells  him  that  she  is 
L^TBf  in  an  aduhewms  state,  for  thai 


it  escomnonlrate. 
And  m  hia  debia  be  paid,  by  Rome*  decree. 
It  la  agreed,  abaole'd  be  cannot  be ; 

ttat  can  never  be.--8o  never  wife,"  he 


Ttxwum,  on  dus,  flies  into  a  passion,  and  accoaes  the  prinoe 
of  hoBf  aiieadj  maiiTed  to  **  earie  Chepstowes  dau^ter." 
Tjef  **  fi^;  John  fiOles."  Then  enter  the  qneen,  &c.  and 
JiAa  suHcMces  Rtiwaler  to  banishment :  after  which, ''Enter 
^f^ihlndre  and  Scailet,  winding  their  homes,  at  sevenll 
^oQRa.  lb  them  enter  Robin  Hoode,  Matilda,  all  in  greene, 
•  • .  Mnrh, little  John;  all  the  men  with  bowes  and  anowes.* 


In  *  IVe  boohe  of  the  inreBtaiy  of  the  gooda  of  ay  lord  admerallea 
I  Ae  It  of  Marche  inthe  yeare  ISSB,"  are  the  Mbming  proper- 
Hood  and  hia  retinae,  In  thta  Identical  play : 
. .  i  green  gown  for  Ifaryan. 
vl  grene  cettea  for  Roben  Hoode,  and  liii  knarei  lewtca. 
I  baiaa  iar  BoMa  Hoode,  i 


fcyeti  tnMM  In  Eoban  Hoode." 

Malooca  Skmk.  IL  IL  (Bmen.  h  ad.) 
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Rob.    Wind  once  more,  jolly  hnotimeB,  all  yovr 
WiMMe  ihrill  MMod,  with  the  ecchoing  wods  aMiiC, 
Shall  ling  a  Md  kndl  for  the  feareftall  deerc. 
Before  oar  feathefvd  shafts,  deaths  winged  darts. 
Bring  sodaine  suBmons  for  tfieir  Ihtall  ends. 

Scar.    lu  fkd  seavea  yean  since  we  were  ontlawed  ftrtt. 
And  wealthy  Shcrewood  was  oar  heritage : 
For  all  those  yeares  we  raigned  oncontrolde. 
From  Bamsdale  shrogs  to  Notinghans  red  difes. 
At  Blithe  and  Tickhill  were  we  welcome  gncets : 
Good  George  a  Greene  at  Bradford  was  oor  fHend, 
And  wanton  Wakeflelds  pinner  loT'd  ns  well.* 
At  Barasley  dwels  a  potter,  toagh  and  strong. 
That  nerer  brookt  we  brethren  dioold  hare  wrong. 
The  Bonnes  of  Famsfield  (pretty  nnnnes  they  bee) 
Gave  napkins,  shirts,  and  bands  to  him  and  mee. 
Bateman  of  Kendall  gave  ns  Kendall  grcene; 
And  Sharpe  of  Leedes  sharpe  arrows  for  ns  made. 
At  Rotherfaam  dwelt  our  bowycr,  god  him  bliste, 
Jackson  he  hight,  his  bowes  did  never  misse. 
This  for  onr  goode,  onr  scathe  let  Scathlocke  tell. 
In  merry  Mansfield  how  it  once  befell. 

Soath.    In  merry  Mansfield,  on  a  wrestling  day. 
Prises  there  were,  and  yeomen  came  to  play. 
My  brother  Scarlet  and  myselfe  were  twaine ; 
Many  resisted,  bat  it  was  In  Taine, 
For  of  them  all  we  wonne  the  mastery. 
And  the  gilt  wreathes  were  given  to  him  and  me. 
There  by  sir  Doncaster  of  *  Hothertfidd,* 
We  were  bewraled,  beset,  and  ft>rst  to  ykU ; 
And  so  borne  boand,  fVom  thence  to  Notingham, 
Whei«  we  lay  doomM  to  death  till  Warman  cane. 

Some  coidial  expressions  pass  between  Robin  and  MatiMa. 
He  commands  all  the  yeomen  to  be  cheediil;  and  ocder< 
little  John  to  read  the  articles. 

'*  Jok.  First,  BO  man  mast  presume  to  call  oar 
By  name  of  earle,  lorde,  baron,  knight,  or  sqaire : 
Bat  simply  by  tlie  name  of  Robin  Hoode. 

That  fklre  Matilda  henceforth  change  her  name, 
'  And'  by  maid  Marians  name,  be  only  cald. 


*  Gcoiic  a  Greene  and  Wakeficlds  planer,  were  oae  aad  ihc 
penOB.    ne  shoenakcr  of  Bradford  Is  anoaymoaa. 
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YUpfly,  MTWMMB  foOowiac  RoMn  Hoode 
b  ttcrr««d,  ihan  mm  widowc,  wife,  or  maid, 
Mmhf  ITH  bbvw,  lostfbll  tbovfhta  expeU. 

^  BO  puaeBfrr  with  whooi  ye  mecte, 
j«e  let  puae  till  hcc  wlUb  Robin  feattc  : 
ImBrft  a  poaM,  a  carrier,  or  tach  folke, 
A*  aae  wftt  fcode  to  tcrrc  tbc  mariieC  to^mcs. 

miy,  fum  aerer  ikaD  tbe  poorc  man  wroag. 
Xer  ■9M«  •  pricitt  a  luarer,  or  a  clarkc. 

LMdy,  y««  eteU  defeod  witk  all  yoar  power 
■•Mi,  widoiwee,  orphaiiUt  and  dUdVMcd  meo. 

XJL    AO  theee  we  vowe  to  kecpe,  m»  we  are  men. 

Aai.   IWa  wcad  ye  to  Ibe  greenewod  merrUy, 
Aad  let  Ike  l^t  rocs  booUewe  tnm  yee  nmiie. 
If  Brian  and  1,  at  ■ovetaipu  of  yoor  toyles, 
WA  wait,  wtthto  oar  bower,  yoor  bent  bowet  ipoilca. 

{Exmrni  wimdimg  their  hormu/* 


Id  tke  not  toeoe^  we  find  frier  Tucke  feignedly  entering 
•'-to  a  ooDspincf  with  the  prior  and  sir  Doncaster,  to  serve 
•E'  etecation  oo  Robin,  in  disguise.  Jinny,  the  widow 
Scslets  dangfater,  coming  in,  on  her  way  to  Sherwood,  is 
'))»i9ttaded  by  the  frier  to  accompany  him,  **^  disguised  in 
^Mibit  like  a  pedlen  moft/'  Fitzwater  enters  like  an  old  man : 

■cei  Robin  sleeping  on  a  green  hank,  Marian  strewing 
-  ««n  OD  him ;  pratends  to  be  blind  and  hungry,  and  is 
"^nkd  by  them.  In  answer  to  a  ijuestion  why  the  fiur 
Mjt Jda  (Fig2waters  daughter)  had  changed  her  name,  Robin 
WhkimiC  a 


•be  Utc*  a  fpodeiae  maiden  life : 
Aad  abaU,  till  Robiaa  ootlawe  life  have  ende. 
Ttat  be  may  lawfally  take  ber  to  wife ; 
Wblcb,  If  kinc  Btcbaid  cone,  wiU  not  be  kmg." 


*  Emer  frier  IWke  and  Jinny  like  pedlers  singing,^  and 
J'trmn^  «  Sir  Doncaster  and  othen  weaponed.^ — The  frier 
^^taoofos  the  plot,  and  a  fray  ensues.  The  scene  then  chaiqpes 
te  the  coait,  where  the  prior  is  informed  of  six  of  his  bams 
^oBf  destiujied  by  fire,  and  of  the  different  execrations  of  all 
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ranks  upon  him,  as  the  undoer  of  **  the  good  lovd  Robei 
eazle  of  Huntii^;ton  ;**  that  the  convent  of  St  Ikfaiys  ha 
elected  ^  Olde  &ther  Jerome"  prior  in  his  place;  and  lastj 
a  herald  hrings  his  sentence  of  banishment,  which  is  <xmfiniM3 
by  die  entrance  of  the  prior.  Lester  brings  an  aocount  of  th 
imprisonment  of  his  gallant  soTereign,  king  Richard^  by  tfa 
duke  of  Austria,  and  requires  his  ransom  so  be  sent.  U 
then  introduces  a  description  of  his  matchless  Taknir  in  tl^ 
holy  land.  John  not  only  refuses  the  ransom-maney^y  hu 
usurps  the  stile  of  king :  upon  which  Lester  grows  fiinoa^ 
and  rates  the  whole  company.  The  following  is  pout  of  tlM 
dialogue: 

"  Jth.   {to  Lester)  Dareit  Umq  attempt  this  proodly  te  oar  aifki  f 

Lest,    What  lfl*t  a  rabjeet  daret,  that  I  dare  not  f 

Sals,    Dare  aobjecti  dare,  their  ■oreraigiic  belaf  by  f 

Z«if .    O  fod,  that  my  true  loveraigiic  were  ay  I 

Qm.    Leitcr,  he  it. 

LetA.    Madam,  by  god,  yoa  ly. 

Cheet,    Uamanner'd  maa. 

Lest,    A  plague  of  reverence  i* 

After  this,  and  more  on  the  same  subject,  the  scene  retnmy 
to  the  forest ;  where  Ely,  being  taken  by  Much,  **  like  a 
countiyman  with  a  basket,''  is  examined  and  detected  by 
Robin,  who  promises  hun  protection  and  serriee.  On  ^Btmt 
departure: 

"  Joh,    SkeltOD,  a  worde  or  two  betide  the  play. 

#H.    Now,  ilr  John  Btara,  what  1st  yoo  woaM  eay. 

JoAm.    Methtaka  I  see  no  Jeaats  of  Robia  Hoode, 
No  meny  morieet  of  fHcr  Tack, 
No  pleaaaat  ikipplnga  np  aad  dowae  (he  woddc« 
No  banting  MNige,  no  coarslag  of  the  bodte : 
Pray  god  thU  play  of  o«n  may  hare  good  lacke. 
And  the  kingi  m^Jettie  mlslike  H  not  I 

fW.    And  if  he  doe,  what  can  we  doe  to  thatT 
I  promiaM  him  a  play  of  Robin  Hoode, 
HU  houOTable  life,  In  meriy  Sherewod  ; 
His  m^tle  himaelfe  sarrakl  the  ptot. 
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Mmi  h^  M«  toUly  write  lt«  It  wm  good. 
fW  — .iij  >taau,  ttcj  hsTo  beao  ihowne  bolbrc  : 
Mm  kw  Ike  IHcr  Ml  lalo  the  well, 
Wm  Ipwt  «f  Jtea7»  that  fkirc  bonny  bcU : 

TOb'd  tbe  tluieve  of  NoClBglMun* 
alrlkfU  matter,  tall  of  geme." 


Waroiaii  banished/*  He  laments  his  fidl,  and 
to  a  ooosin,  on  whom  he  had  bestowed  large  pos- 
fiir  relief;  but  receives  nothing,  except  reproaches 
to  his  noble  master.  The  jailor  of  Notting- 
indebted  to  him  for  his  place,  refuses  him 
of  his  dogs  meat,  and  leyiles  him  in  the  severest 
Good-wife  Tomson,  whose  husband  he  had  delivered 
dcarii,  to  his  great  joy,  promises  bim  a  caudle,  but 
bim  a  bailer  ;*  in  which  he  is  about  to  hang  himself, 
htA  is  prevented  by  Fitzwaler,  and  some  of  Robin  Hoods 
mtm,  who  cnck  a  number  of  jokes  upon  him :  Robin  puts 
■B  cad  to  their  mockery,  and  proflers  him  comfort  and 
hiwomr.  Tlien  enters  frier  Tucke,  with  an  account  of  sir 
Dooearter  and  the  prior  being  striped  and  wounded  in  their 
^nr  to  Bswtiey :  Robm,  out  of  love  to  his  uncle,  hastens  to 
^Mt  phot.    After  this,  **  Enter  prince  John,  solus,  in  green. 


Jmkm.    Wliy  thb  ii  MMnewhat  like,  now  may  I  ilng, 
Aa  did  the  WakcteU  pindcr  in  his  note; 
At  Micluebnaa  commctb  ny  fsovcnant  oat. 
My  maater  give*  me  my  fee : 

lie  wcmre  iky  Kendall  grecne, 
to  tke  greenewodde  witk  ikcc.''t 


ky  eke  way,  wm  termed  a  htmptm  eamdh.    See  tke 
$f  M»  B*  Tt.  act  4,  acene  7.    Loid-ckancellfOr  Jeffrie*,  at  tke  revo> 

La  Ike  mme  manner.  One  day,  daring  kit  eon- 
,  ke  receivMl  a  karrel  of  oyttert,  apoo  wkkk  be 
■*  WeU,  yon  ice,  I  kave  yH  aome  fkiend*  left :" 
Ike  knwtl,  kowever,  ke  foend  a  kalter :  wkick  ckangad 
•  aad  ia  even  tkongkt  to  kaire  kaitened  bla  deaik. 
«  Bee  Ike  tnOad  of  *«  Tke  jelly  pinder  oT  Wakeidd***  Part  II. 
«m.lIL 

I.  f 
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He  assumes  the  name  of  Woodnet,  and  is  detected  bj  Scatb- 
locke  and  frier  Tucke.  The  prince  and  Scalhlocke  fight, 
Scathdocke  grows  weaiy,  and  the  fiier  takes  his  place. 
Marian  enters,  and  perodring  the  firier,  parts  the  combatants. 
Bobin  enter!,  and  John  submits  to  him.  Much  enters, 
running,  with  information  of  the  approach  of  *^  the  king  and 
twelve  and  tweotj  score  of  horses.^  Robin  places  his  people 
in  order.  The  trumpets  sound,  the  king  and  hb  train  enter, 
a  general  pardon  ensues,  and  the  king  confirms  the  We  of 
Robin  and  Matilda.  Thus  the  play  concludes,  Skdtoo 
promising  the  second  part,  and  acquainting  the  audience  of 
what  it  should  consist. 

The  second  part,  or  death  of  Robert  eaile  of  Huntington, 
is  a  pursuit  of  the  same  stoiy.  The  scene,  so  &r  as  our 
hero  is  concerned,  lyes  in  Sherwood.  A  few  extracts  may 
not  be  unacceptable* 

^  Sc.  iiii.  Winde  homes.  Enter  king,  queene,  &c.  Frier 
Tuck  carrying  a  stags  head,  daundng.''  The  finer  has  been 
sent  for  to  read  the  following  inscriptioD  upon  a  copper  ring 
round  the  stags  neck : 


*■  Whca  HaroU  Hara-footc  nigacd  Uaf, 
Abost  ny  ncckc  kc  pat  iU«  Hoc. 


n 


The  king  ord&s  ^  head,  ring  and  alP  to  be  sent  to  Nottingham 
castle,  to  be  kept  for  monumenti.  Fitzwater  tells  him,  he 
has  heard  <<  an  olde  tale," 


**  That  Harold,  beinf  Goodwiat  Mue  of  Kjuit,* 
Hanted  for  pteatare  once  withio  this  wood, 
Aod  tia^ed  oat  a  faire  aad  stately  stafce. 
Which,  foote  to  foote,  the  klsg  in  ramUng  caa^t; 
And  tare  thb  was  the  sug^e. 
MRm§.    It  wai  no  dovht. 


*  FKswatcr  eoaJbaods  one  man  irtth  aaolfaer ;  Harold  Harefoot  was 
the  Mm  aad  saceeasor  of  Caaate  the  great. 
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«t 


Bvw  BOW,  cute  BobntI 

^ri.    A  forfet,  a  ftirfirt,  ay  liege  lord* 
^■y  bmIhv  lewet  efe  oa  racordy 
1k«  •MiliuU  h«f«  jrov  fnce  OMy  ee*. 

Jthtg^    I  pray  thee,  Aier,  rod  them 

F\rL    OwikanMflce,awltUtlakec. 
IC*  BM  thai  rw— rth  la  tUt  wod. 
To  *ael  or  dwell  with  BoMb  Hood. 
Skall  cell  Uai  carle,  lord,  kalKht,  or  cqalrct 
H«  w  iMk  Utiea  doth  dcairc, 
B«t  Bofete  Hood,  plaiB  BoMa  Hoode, 
■aat  Bosail  yeoaMBf  Moat  aad  good* 
Oa  palae  of  tafccdag  a  ■aifcc. 
That  mm  W  paid  toaiec  hJc  cterfce. 
M J  HcgCt  ay  liege,  tkia  tewe  yoa  broke, 
AIboM  la  tbe  last  woid  yoa  ipokc ; 
Tkai  iiliaa  auy  aot  aoqailtcd  bee, 
TW  Mar  Tack  iMciYc  his  fee.'* 

Svm,  die  reiMo  thai  **  the  most  ancient  poems  make  no 
of  this  earidomy''  and  the  old  legend  expressly 
him  **  to  have  heen  a  yeoman,''  appears,  plainly 
awo^  to  be,  thai  as,  pntsiiant  to  his  own  injunction,  he 
*is  ae>u  called,  either  by  his  followers,  or  in  the  vicinity, 
fay  any  odicr  name  than  Robin  Hood,  so  particularly  the 
■inalicb^  who  weee  always,  no  doubt,  welcome  to  Sherwood,* 
and  Iibct«ny  entertained  by  him  and  his  yeomanry,  would 
like  apoeinl  eare  never  to  offend  against  the  above  law: 
«h«fa  pats  an  end  to  the  dispute.  Q.  E.  D. 
Our  hcBO  is,  at  length,  poisoned  by  a  drink  which  Don- 
and  the  prior,  his  uncle,  had  prepared  for  him  to  give 

Id  Icgead,  espresscc  his  regard  for  this  order  of  mca 
he  reader  asay  ooasalt  aa  iageaioas  "  Basay"  la  Ike 
BagUsh  poetry,  (voL  1)  aad  soaie  *<  ObsenratloBS* 
soags, prlaled  la  179S): 

*■  Whether  he  be  ttagtie. 

Or  a  aaa  that  nyttkes  eaa. 
Or  yf  he  be  a  pora  asaa. 

Or  ay  faod  he  shall  hare  ioac.* 
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to  the  king.    His  depaiting  loene,  and  last  dyings 
beautiful  and  pathetic. 

"  Bab.    looach,  Inosgli,  FItswater,  take  jov 
My  dying  firott,  wkUk  no  mum  hut  can  tkawc, 
CloMfl  the  powers  of  all  my  oatward  parU ; 
My  ftvesinc  blood  rannei  back  onto  my  beart, 
Wbera  it  awifto  death,  which  It  woald  mlrt: 
Only  my  love  a  Utde  hiaden  death. 
For  he  beholde  her  eyes,  aod  eaanot  tmlte. 

•       ••■•■•■• 

Mat,    O  let  mee  looke  for  erer  bi  thy  eyca. 
And  lay  my  warme  breath  to  thy  bloodiflete  llpi^ 
If  my  aigbt  can  restraine  deaths  tyraulM* 
Or  keep  Uves  breath  within  thy  booone  lockt." 


He  desires  to  be  buryed 

"  At  Wakefield,  anderaeath  the  abbey-wall ; 

directs  the  manner  of  his  fiinend;  and  bids  his  yeomen, 

**  For  h<dy  dirfes,  slsf  *  him'  wodmeas  sonp." 

Hie  king,  upon  the  earls  death,  expresses  his  mxtow  fcr 
the  tragical  event;  ratifies  the  will;  repeats  the  dmcoaw 
for  the  funeral;  and  says, 

'*  Fall  to  yo«r  wod-soDgs,  therefore,  yeomea  bold. 
And  deck  his  hctse  with  flowers,  that  lovM  yoa  d 


The  whole  concludes  with  the  following  solemne  dirge 

**  Weepc,  weepe,  ye  wod-mea  waOe, 
Year  haaids  with  sorrow  wring ; 
Yoar  master  Bobin  Hood  lies  deade. 
Therefore  sigh  as  yon  sing. 

Here  Ilea  his  primer,  and  his  beades. 
His  bant  bowe,  and  his  arrowes  hecae. 
His  good  sworde  and  his  Iwly  crosse : 
Now  cast  on  Sowers  fkesh  and  greenc. 

Aad,  as  they  fell,  shed  tearei  aad  say» 
Well  a,  wdl  a  day,  wall  a,  well  a  day  I 
Thos  cast  yec  flowers  aad  slag, 
Aad  oa  to  Wakefleld  take  yoar  way.'* 
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lim  prateeates  die  legend  of  MatiMa,  who  is 
y  bj  the  ptocarement  of  king  John,  in  Duik 


Tbc  slofj  of  this  lady,  wbom  the  author  of  these  plays  is 
•appsed  to  have  beeo  the  first  that  coqirerted  into  the  character 
of  maid  Maiiani  or  connected  in  any  shape  with  the  histoiy 
«t  Robm  Ilood,  is  thus  related  by  Stow,  under  the  year 
1213 :  **  The  chfonide  of  Dunmow  sayth,  this  discoid  arose 
Wtvnt  te  king  and  his  barons,  because  of  Mawd  called  the 
fca«9  danghtfr  to  Robert  Fitzwalter,  whome  the  king  loted, 
tKi  bet  Cither  would  not  consent;  and  thereupon  ensued 

vane  Anmgbout  England Whilst  Mawd  the  Aire 

mayned  at  Dunmow,  there  came  a  messenger  unto  her 

from  king  John  about  bis  suite  in  k>ve,  but  because  she  would 

aoc  agree,  the  mrirngcf  poysooed  a  boyled  or  potched  egge 

acanstsbe  was  hnngrie,  whereof  she  died.*"  (Annates,  1592). 

Two  of  DtayloDs  heroical  epistles  pass  between  king  John 

lad  Hatilda.    He  has  also  written  her  legend. 

4.  •"  Bofain  Hood's  penn'orths,  by  Wm.  Haugfaton.'^ 

y  **  Metropolis  connata,  the  triumphs  of  ancient  diapeiy : 

crunch  clcnthin^  of  England, in  a  second  yeeres performance. 

la  honour  of  the  advancement  of  sir  John  JoUo,  knight,  to 

the  high  office  of  locd  maior  of  London,  and  taking  his  coth 

far  die  same  aathoritie,  on  Monday  being  die  30.  day  of 

^'Iciober,  1615.    Performed  in  heartie  affection  to  him,  and 

«  the  booBtifiill  diaiges  of  his  worthy  brethren  the  truely 

huoooable  society  of  drapers,  the  first  that  received  sudi 

teiitie,  in  this  citie.     Devised  and  written  by  A.  M. 

'Anthony  Mundy]  citiien  and  draper  of  London.*'    1615. 

4fe>. 


*  TkiM  fbtj  la  <»ifn<1  in  aatCcr  Hcnalowt  aceo«at*bQok  with  tbc 
^  <tf  Dccaaicr  USSi    Set  Maloact  Shakxptwe,  ToL  II.  Put  IL 
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This  is  one  of  Ae  pageants  Ibnnerly  nmul  on  Lord-mayoiy- 
day,  and  of  whkh  several  are  extant,  written  as  well  hf  our 
author  Mundy,*  as  by  Mtddleton,  Dekker,  Heywood,  and 
other  hackney  dnunatists  of  that  period.  Tliey  were  thongfat 
of  such  consequence  that  the  city  had  for  some  time  (tiiough 
probably  not  till  after  the  restoration)  a  professed  Unreal  far 
tibeir  composition;  an  office  which  expired  with  Eflcanah 
Settle  in  1723-4.  They  consisted  chiefly  of  madiineiy,  alle- 
gorical or  historical  perKmages,  songs  and  speeches. 

'*  After  all  diese  shewes,  thus  ordered  in  their  appointed 
pboes,  followeth  another  device  of  huntsmen,  all  dad  in 
greene,  with  their  bowes,  arvowes  and  bugles,  and  a  new 
slaine  deere,  caitied  among  diem.  It  savoureth  of  earle 
Robert  de  la  Hude,  sometime  the  noble  earie  of  Huntington^ 
and  Sonne  in  law  (by  marriage)  to  old  Fitz-Alwine,t  raised 
by  the  muses  all-commanding  power,  to  honour  thb  triumph 
with  his  father.  During  the  time  of  his  out-lawed  life  in  the 
forest  of  meny  Shirwood,  and  elsewhere,  while  the  cruel  op- 
pression of  a  most  unnatural  and  covetous  brother  hung 
heavy  upon  him,  Gilbert  de  la  Hude  lord  abbot  of  Christall 
[r.  Kirkstall]  abbey,  who  had  all  or  most  of  his  lands  in 
mortgage :  he  was  commonly  called  Robin  Hood,  and  had  a 
gallant  company  of  men  (outlawed  in  the  like  manner)  diat 
followed  his  downecast  fortunes;  as  little  John,  ScatUodte 


*  "  Tlw  triompbca  of  mnited  BrUannla.  A  pafeuit  la  hoaoor  of  sir 
LeoMTd  Hollktajr  kml  myor."    ISM. 

t  Heary  Fha-Alwiae  Flts-LMMaar,  goM-nBith.SntnMyor  orXjMdoa, 
was  appoiatcd  to  that  ofltoe  by  K.  Richard  I.  la  llSP,  aad  coaUaacd 
tbcrela  lUl  the  ISfh  of  K.  Joka,  ISlt,  wIwb  be  "  deceased*  aad  wa* 
baricd  la  Ibe  priorie  of  tbe  boly  triaitle.  aeare  nalo  Aldfate."  (Stow* 
Bmmy,  ISBS.  p.  41S.)  Hia  rdadoaablp  with  Robia  Hood  ia  merely 
poetical,  aad  lareated  by  Maady  •*  for  tbe  aoacc ;"  thoagh  It  b  by  ao 
aMaaa  laiprobaUc  tbal  they  were  arqaaiated,  aad  tbat  oar  bero  nigbt 
bave  occaiioMlly  diacd  at  tbe  «aaiioB-boaac  oa  a  lurd  rnayori  day. 
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nuDen  nn,  Right-hittiii^  Biand,  hyv  Tuck,  and 

In  wUdi  condition  of  life  we  make  instant  use 

pot  of  his  brave  bowmen,  fitted  with  bowes  and 

of  the  like  strength  and  length,  as  good  icooids 

then  used  bj  them  in  their  killing  of 


[vis.  after  **  Fita-Ahnnei  speech  to  the  loid 
at  flight*'^  as  occasion  best  piesenteth  itselfe,when  the 
of  all  other  empioyinents  are  *  calmly  overpast,  earie 
Hood,  with  fiyer  Tack,  and  his  other  bmve  huntes- 
aiwidiiig  (now  at  last)  to  disdiarge  their  duty  to  my 
lari,  winch  die  bnsie  tunnoile  of  the  whole  day  could  not 
Vefere  aAoid :  tibey  shewe  ^msehes  to  him  in  this  order, 
aid  catle  Boibin  himselfe  thus  speaketh. 

TW  speech  spoken  by  eari  Robert  de  la  Hude,  commonly 

called  Robin  Hood. 


gtae*  fnTw  May  boC  tkelr  dead  coatalac, 
liar  la  their  pcacclMI  Jatpca  raaafaie* 
Bat  tiiaMyhw  aad  great  ■howat  mast  aia 
Aad  ««  aaaMc  to  reftiaa  them ; 
It  Jaftt  ma  that  aaric  Rohert  Hood, 
Ffltcht  from  the  ftirreat  of  merrie  Shirwood, 
Wkh  thcK  my  ycomca  tight  aad  tall, 
Waifm  haatamea  aad  good  afchen  ail, 
MhI  la  Ihb  JoviaU  day  parUke, 
Ffwfartd  for  yoar  hoooare  take. 
Ho  maatr  was  i  rayide  ftt>m  rest, 
Aad  of  my  ffaraser  state  poasest 
JU  wkB*  I  Uv'd,  bat  beiag  aloae, 
Aad  of  my  jsomia  seclag  aoi  oaa, 
I  wkb  my  hagla  gave  a  can, 
Male  al  the  woods  to  riag  withalL 
Immsdistely  caam  Ultk  Joha, 
Aad  IctfMoek  followed  him  aaoa. 
Wtt  Hach  the  haaaat  saiUan  soaac ; 
Aai  ere  naght  else  coald  be  doae. 
The  fraOkke  IHar  eaaie  tripplag  ia, 
Hlshaartapaaa 
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Muter  (qiM>Ch  he)  la  jomdm  knkt, 

A  deerc  U  hid  for  MarUna  nke. 

Bid  Settlilock,  John,  or  honctt  Bftad* 

Hut  kath  Ihc  happy  hittlaf  haad, 

Shoote  rif  bt  and  liave  him :  and  ace,  ny  lord* 

The  deed  performed  with  the  woid. 

For  Rohia  aad  hia  bow-nca  hold, 

Relisioatlx  did  ever  holde. 

Not  emptie-lianded  to  be  aeeae, 

Weret  b«c  at  feaatiac  oa  a  crecac ; 

Much  more  then,  when  m  high  a  dajr 

Call*  oar  attendanee :  all  we  may 

la  all  too  little,  tia  yonr  graee 

To  winke  at  weakeneue  ia  this  caac : 

So,  fearing  to  i>e  over-long. 

Bad  ail  with  oar  old  haattag 


Tile  song  of  Robin  Hood  and  his  hontn^men. 

Now  wend  we  together,  my  mcnry  men  all* 

Unto  the  forrest  tide  a ; 
And  there  to  strike  a  back  or  a  doae. 

Let  oor  canning  aU  be  tride  a. 

• 

Then  goe  we  merrily,  merrily  oa. 
To  the  green-wood  to  take  np  oar  stand  [a]. 

Where  we  will  lye  In  waHe  for  oar  gaaM, 
With  oor  best  bowes  aU  la  oar  haad  [a]. 


What  life  Is  there  like  to  bold  BoMa  Hoodt 

It  is  lo  pleasaat  a  thing  a: 
In  merry  Shirwood  he  spends  his  dayes. 

As  pleasantly  as  a  king  a. 

No  man  may  compare  with  bold  BoUa  Hood. 

With  Bobin  Hood,  8cathk>cke  and  John  [a]: 
Their  like  was  never,  nor  never  will  be* 

If  la  ease  that  they  were  gone  [a]. 

They  will  aot  away  from  merry  Shlrwoo^U 

la  aay  place  else  to  dw^  C*] : 
For  there  is  aeitbcr  city  aor  towae. 

That  likes  them  half  so  well  [a]. 

Oar  lives  are  wholly  ghrca  to  beat, 
Aad  haant  the  mcny  greeae-wood  [a] ; 

Where  oar  best  service  Is  dally  ^eat. 
For  oar  master  BoMa  Hood  [aV* 
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I  Hood  vkdliiipMlonl  May  garnet.''    1624. 
7.  •BofaiBHoodaiidhkcrewofBeldieii.''    1627. 

tilfeine  inoerted  among  the  pbys  mentioiied  hy 
m  Us  British  Uieatre,  (p.  67.)  as  written  by 
aadKKS  in  the  16th  oentuiy  to  the  restoratioii. 
Lngfaamey  who  mentions  bodi^  nor  any  odier 
to  hsTO  ever  seen  either  of  them.  The 
may  pomtUy  be  ^  The  playe  of  Robyn 
Uode,**  aliiatlj  notioed;  and  the  other  is  pnbobly  a  future 
Bgbam^  It  is  to  be  obserfedy  gives  no  dale  to 
;  80  thaty  it  may  be&iriy  oonehided,  those  above 
of  Chetwoods  own  invention^  which  appears  to 
Uw  WcB  abmdandy  fertile  in  eveiy  species  of  foigeiy  and 


TVeand  ahepherd,  or  a  tale  of  Robin  Hood.'' 

of  our  tenowned  archer  cannot  be  said  to  have 

oocupyed  by  bards  widUmt  a  name ;  smocy  not 

Mvidy  or  Dnytoo,  the  odebialed  Ben  Jonson 

a  pastocsl  dmma  on  this  sabject,  under  the  above 

dyng»  in  the  year  1637,  befixe  it  was  ftnished, 

than  the  two  liist  acts  has  descended  down  to  us. 

(Mr,  Whalley),  while  he  regrets  that  it  is  but 

of  it  in  mptnres,  and,  indeed,  not  without 

many  passngin  being  eminently  poetical  and 


''The  pssoos of  the  pby,"  so  6r  aa  coDceras  our  immediate 
paipose,aR:  [l]  '^  Robin  Hood,  the  chief  woodman  [i.  e. 

of  die  feast    [2]  Marian,  his  kdy,  the 
[3]  Friar  Tuck,  the  diaphun  and  steward.    [4] 
LiOle  John,  bow  bearer.    [5,  6]  Scaiiet,  Scathlodce,*  two 

WW  M  ialo  this  aOrtakc  ky  ikc  oM  pity  of  Robin  Hood. 
fw  Ivhr. 
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brotherft,  hiintnoen.    [7]  Gecnge  a  Gfaeo,  hniaber  of  ti 
bower.    [8]  Mudi»  Robin  Hoods  bailiff  or  acatpr.**   Tlie  tc 
are^  the  guests  invited,  the  witdi  of  PaplewidK,  ber  d—igiite 
the  swin'aid  ber  son,  Puck  Haiiy  or  Robin  Coodfeilo' 
their  hind,  and  lastly  a  defout  hennit     ^   The   soew 
Sherwood,  consisting  of  a  landscape  of  a  forest,  fail]s»  wmJOep 
cottages,  a  castle,  a  rireE,  pastures,  herds,  flocks,  all  loll  c 
country  simplicity;    Robin  Hoods  bower, his   ivril,  &c.' 
^  The  argument  of  the  first  act"  is  as  foUorea :    «'  Botei 
Hood,  having  invited  all  the  shephesds  and 
of  the  vale  of  Be'voir  to  a  feast  in  the  forest  of 
and  trusting  to  his  mistvets,  maid  Marian,  with  her 
men,  to  kill  him  venison  against  the  day;  having  left  the 
like  charge  with  finar  Tuck  his  chaplain  and  atewnid,  to 
command  the  rest  of  his  merry  men  to  see  the  bower 
ready,  and  all  things  in  order  for  the  entertainment: 
with  his  guests  at  their  entrance  into  the  wood,  and  ooodncci 
them  to  his  bower :  where,  by  die  way,  he  receivea  the  rela- 
tion of  the  sad  shepherd  iEglamour,who  is  follen  inlo  a  deep 
melancholy  for  the  loss  of  his  beloved  Eaiine,  lepotted  id 
have  been  drowned  in  passing  over  tiie  Trent,  aome  fow  days 
before  ....  In  the  mean  time  Marian  is  come  from  hnofr- 
ing  .  .  .  .  Robin  Hood  enquires  if  she  hunted  the  deae  at 
force,  and  what  sport  he  made  ?  how  long  he  stood  T  and 
what  head  he  bore  ?  all  which  is  briefly  answered*  with  a  re- 
lation of  breaking  him  up,  and  the  nven,and  her  bone.  TV 
suspect  had  of  that  nven  to  be  Maudlin  ^  witch  of  Pteple> 
wick,  whom  one  of  the  huntsmen  met  i'  ihe  mocning  nt  the 
rouzing  of  the  deer,  and  is  confirmed  by  her  beht^  dren  in 
Robin  Hoods  kitchen,  i'  the  chimney  ooraer,  broiling  the 
same  bit  which  was  thrown  to  the  raven  at  the  quany  or  foil 
of  the  deer.  Marian,  being  gone  in  to  shew  the  deer  to 
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ni  Ike  ihcpbcnicHety  leCarnt  diioooteDled ;  tends  away  the 
had  killed  to  her  they  call  the  witch;  quaneb 
lopve  Robin  Hood,  ahaaeth  him,  and  his  guests  the 
and  so  departs^  leaving  them  all  in  wonder  and 


igumciit  of  the  second  act^  it  appean  that  the 

taken  die  shape  of  Marian  to  abuse  Robin  Hood, 

his  guests.'*    However,  upon  an  explanation  of 

with  the  true  Marian,  the  trick  is  found  out,  the 

iveovcnd,  and  *<  Robin  Hood  dispatcheth  out  his 

to  hunt  and  take  her :  whidk  ends  the  act**    The 

deagned  to  be  taken  up  with  the  chaoe  of  the 

furioua  schemes  to  elude  the  pursuers,  and  the 

of  Earine  in  the  swindicrds  enchanted  oak.    No- 

of  the  anthoiB  design  appearing,  we  have  only  to 

dse  impofect  state  of  a  pastoral  drama,  which,  aocord- 

tn  the  abofe  lesncd  and  ingenious  editor,  would  have 

boooor  10  the  nation.* 

"  Robin  Hood  and  his  ccew  of  souldiers,  a  comedy 
at  Nottingham  on  the  day  of  his  saCRed  majesties 
Vivas  lez.    The  actois  names :  Robin  Hood, 
Little  John,  William  Scadlocke,  souldiers; 
from  the  sherifle.    London,  printed  for  James 
1661."    4tD. 
Ibm  is  an  inttrlode,  of  afew  pages  and  no  merit;  alluding 
rebellion,  and  the  subject  of  the  day.  The  outlaws, 
by  the  reasoning  of  the  sheri6  messenger,  become 
lojini  sphjecta. 

*  TUt  ^7  ■pycfi  to  hiTC  bcea  ptiftimcd  spoa  tbc  itagt  after  the 
tmtmt^mm,  TW  pralogM  aad  cpHofM  (tpokca  by  Mr.  Portloek)  ara 
to  te  Itai^  te  mmak,  issa  of  ite  81mm  MSB.  It  wm  repttblialied,  wlCk 
•  cMdBMCloa  and  aolM,  ky  Mr.  Waktron,  of  Drvy-laM  theatre,  to 
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10.  ^RobbHood.  AnoperayasHiipttfimnMat  Leei 
•nd  Hurpen  great  dieBtrical  boodi  in  BtitboloiDew-&ir.' 
1780.    8to. 

11.  <"  Robin  Hood.'^    1761.    8vo. 

This  was  a  baUad-feroey  acted  at  Dnuy-laiie  thenftie ;  in 
which  the  following  &voiirite  song  was  ocigiiiAlly  aomg  by 
Mr.  Beaidy  in  the  character  of  Robin  Hood. 

Ai  blithe  at  the  linnet  tings  in  the  green  wood. 

So  blitlie  weHl  wake  tiie  mora  ; 
Amd  throngk  the  wUc  foreat  of  MCfiy  Mieiwood 

We*ll  wind  the  bogle  horn. 

The  aheriff  attempCa  to  take  bold  Robin  Hood, 

Bold  Robin  diadains  to  fly  ; 
Let  him  ooroe  when  lie  will,  wc%  In  merry 

Or  Tanqnlsh,  hoys,  or  die. 

Onr  hearts  they  are  stoat,  and  onr  bows  they  vc 

As  well  their  masters  know ; 
They  Ve  cnllM  tn  the  (brest  of  merry  Sherwood, 

And  never  will  spare  a  floe. 

Onr  arrows  shall  drink  of  the  fhltow  deer^  Mood, 

Well  boat  them  all  o^er  the  plain; 
And  throagh  the  wide  Itorest  of  merry  Sherwood, 

No  shaft  shaU  fly  in  vain. 

Brare  Scarlet,  and  John,  who  ne'er  were  sobdaM, 

Give  each  his  hand  so  bold; 
We'll  range  throngh  ihe  forest  of  merry  Sherwood* 

What  say  my  hearts  of  goldT 

12.  **  Robin  Hood ;  or,  Sherwood  forest:  a  comic  open. 
As  **  performed  at  the  theatre-royal  in  Covent-^ardcn.  By 
Leonard  Mac  NaUy,  esq."    1784.    8n>. 

This  otherwise  insignificant  performance  was  embrilirfwd 
with  some  fine  music  by  Mr.  Shield.  It  has  been  since  re- 
duced to,  and  is  still  frequently  acted  as,  an  after-piece. 

A  drama  on  the  subject  of  Robin  Hood,  under  the  title  of 
The  foresters,  has  been  long  expected  from  the  elegant  antbor 


of  dtti  mtmn  have  ill 

QunB^  ft  pcnod  of  DtfwKo  fivv 

all  «v  now  know 

existed.     In  the  Vskn  ci 

1360,  ftiid  fenenDy  axnbed 

llW   ICpreSCBCfttlVC,  BO   QOubty  01 

tbe  ckmrtn^  of  Sloth, 


ptniji,  U.  IT*  )  mak9t  iki*  («•<••• 
iW  I*  wvM  •c^Mkatcd  «iik  iW  limn  «i 

ylay«i    wkick.  spiMi  vrr;  Mir  •ad  m»m- 

^  EiBd«l  Hifltfra, 

Of  CMnr.  If  ikb  ahavnt  bAf  «rrv 

•r  MoNa  H««4  mmm  Uhrwtw  •Uadr  !•  rrrt«ia 

kf  hliMvlf.    TW  «*  Rm 
•  tW  Ui«  wri  of 


•tatf  MM**  vW  kai  W«a  !■  Ik*  balj  laai,  ww  a  |rral 

MM  Wf9m  w  raR* 


•4lliaa  li  taaaiBiiil  ky  a  vrry  aid 
.  rTf«fwla«,  B.  XV I. '  dlfMac  c«MMtraMy 


IxXlhr  KOTE8  AKD  ILLUSTEATIOITS* 

Foidun,  the  Scotish  historian,  wbo  wrote  ajboot  134  | 
speaking  of  Robin  Hood  and  little  John,  and  their  9€Ctn  I 
plices,  says,  *'  of  whom  the  foolish  vulgar  in  ocNnedies  aal 
tragedies  make  lewd  entertainment,  and  are  delighted  to  bcii 
the  jesters  and  minstrels  sing  them  above  all  other  ballafd*  i"^' 
and  Mair  (or  Major),  whose  histoiy  was  published  by  hiisi 
self  in  1521,  observes  that  *<  The  exptoits  of  this  Robert  ar| 
celebrated  in  songs  throughout  all  Britain/*!  So,  likewwi 
maister  J<^e  Bellendene,  the  translator  of  '^  that  noble  derl 
maister  Hector  Boece  *'  (Bois  or  Boethius),  having  mentioDed 
**  that  waithman  Robert  Hode  with  his  follow  litil  Johoe*^ 
adds,  ^  of  quhom  ar  mony  (abillis  and  meiy  sportis  aoong 
amang  the  vulgar  pepyU/'J    Whatever  may  have  been  the 


*<  I  can  nonet  perilitli  ray  pater-noalcr  as  a  prctt  It 

I  can  rymct  of  Bobyn  Hood,  of  Rondotf  eri  of  Chcttrr, 

Ac  of  oare  lords  ne  of  onre  ladi  the  tote  thai  ever 


(B99  abo  Calignla,  A.  XI.) 
The  apeaher  himself  conM  have  i6Uk  Mr.  Waiton  he  wae  mo 


**  I  have  hen  prieate  it  pereon  paaaynge  thyrty  winter, 
Yet  can  I  nether  aolfe,  ne  singe,  ne  tayntet  lyvea  read ; 
Bat  I  can  find  In  a  flelde  or  In  a  fnrlon;  an  hare. 
Better  than  in  Beatnt  vlr  or  In  BeatI  omnct 
Conatme  one  claiue  well,  ft  henne  It  to  my 


•  «  De  qaibnt  atolldam  wlcw  hlanter  In  comoedlb  ft  Crafadib  pr«> 
rienter  featnm  fhclant,  ft  aaper  eeteras  *  romanelat  mimoe  ft  har4anai 
cantitare  delecumnr."  Scoilchronleon  (4  Heame),  p.  774.  Cmtu^i^ 
and  tragedies  are^not  dramatic  corapoaitloaf,  hot— poems  of  a  cnrnk  •r 
ierlotts  cast.  Romance  In  Spanish,  and  romance  In  French,  sigaliy— «■• 
a  tale  of  chivalry,  bot-^a  mlgar  ballad,  at  this  day. 

t  *'  Rebas  hajos  RobertI  gestis  tota  Britannia  bi  eanllhna  alitar.* 
M^Jorls  Britannic  hlstoria,  Bdin.  ITM.  p.  IM. 

t  Hystory  of  Scotland,  Edin.  IMI.  ft>.  The  word  "  walthmnn"  «» 
probably  soggestcd  by  Andrew  of  Wynlown(Bee  before,  note(B.)  It  arett* 
eqaivalenc  to  the  English  vagabond,  or.  perhaps,  ootlaw.  Waiih  t* 
waif;  and  it  is  to  be  remembered  that.  In  the  technieal  lBnn»ft'  ^  *^ 
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t  coMpotiUoos  alluded  to  by  tbe  aboite  writers, 
pnoted  in  the  pfeient  collection  aie  un- 
'i»i  mi— lilyrfgieatantiqaity;  not  less, that  is, than  between 
faundred  years  old.    The  Lytell  geste,  which 
,is  probably  the  oldest  thing  upon  the  subject 
,  *  but  a  legend,  apparently  of  the  same 
eadant,  of,  peifaaps,  a  still  eailyer  date,  of 
little  satisfiiction  to  be  able  to  gii«  even  the 
fiom  s  lin^e  leaf,  fortunately  preserred 
«f  ibe  vohnnes  of  old  printed  ballads  in  the  British 
m  a  band-writing  at  old  as  Ueniy  the  dths  time. 
11  cttsbrti  ibe  chaiacie»  of  our  hero  and  hiBfidm  Achate$  in 
p0int  of  Tiew. 

*  ■•  myd  Uabym  Hod  ....  yat  tW  prcwSf 
Mtwv 


»*-Boa  ccrtejB, 
Am  mmm  u  W  kud  Jotea  edl ; 
VftjM  Jahas  WW  rcdy  whh  a  iword, 
kjm  tkniw  to  ih«  waO. 


«a  I  telayfcr.  iayd  lyljtt  loku. 
Mkc  IW  kryi  in  boDd ; 
■c  talte  iW  way  to  tUbjm  Rod, 


kjra  a  food  awcid  to  hia  boadt 
Hka  hod  tkcr-wttk  for  to  kepc; 


la  aaid  to  bo  waiTcd,  and  not  ootbwcd.    "  la 
e,"  aaya  Bkeao.  **  aae  rafibaaa  b  aac  oaC-law, 
ftatbofawto."  (D9mrUrmmalfim^^haHam,SMn,im) 
^vSitt,  oMarly  AJmn,    Sco  LyM  I%ttoBary.    Tho  paa- 
aoi  orcor  to  Boiaci  orifiaal  work. 
•  Or  Ma  pom  ibwe  kave  bcca,  at  Icait,  five  cdftiooa  at  Loodoa  or 
OM  at  Bdtobarfk.    la  a  lltt  of  '*  booke*  printed,  and 
by  J«M  BoB,  at  tko  caN  «Bd  or  Chrbt-chorcb  (lessy  tocoai- 
k  Prter  BaA,  Tko  Artor  aad  tkc  boy,  Ac  ia  **  a  book  of  Robto 
I  linla  loka."    Coptoto  Cox  of  Corcairy  appears  to  bave  bad 
•  e>rf  at  aaM  old  edittaa:  wo  Laaahaaw  Latter  fttaa  KUItagwonb, 

ins. 

vou  I.  g 
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And  dMr  w  tiM  waUit  wcr  kmcit, 
AnoB  down  ther  they  Icpc. 


To  Robjm Myd : 

I  haTe  doiM  the  a  (Od  tome  for  an  .  . 

Quit  me  when  thow  may ; 
I  have  dono  the  a  gode  tome,  layd  lytyll  [Johui], 

Fonothe  at  I  the  taye; 

I  have  browghic  the  under  the  gren  wod  .  .  . 
Farewell  it  have  gode  daye. 

Nay,  be  my  trowthe,  layd  Bobyn, 

So  adull  it  never  bee ; 
I  make  the  master,  layd  Bobyn, 

Off  an  my  men  A  me. 
Nay,  be  my  trowthe,  nyd  lytyll  Johan, 

So  Mhall  it  never  bee." 

This,  indeed,  may  be  part  of  the  ^  story  of  Robin  Hood  aix 
litUe  John/'  ^hich  M.  Wilhelm  Bedwdl  found  in  th 
ancient  MS.  lent  him  by  his  mudi  honoured  good  ftienc 
M.  G.  Withers,  whence  he  extracted  and  puUidied  "  TU 
tumament  of  Tottenham,''  a  poem  of  the  same  age,  and  wUd 
seemed  to  him  to  be  done  (perhaps  but  transcribed)  by  ui 
Gilbert  Pilkington,  fonneriy,  as  some  had  thought,  parson  o^ 
that  parish.* 

That  poems  and  stories  on  the  subject  of  our  hero  and  he 
companions  were  extraordinarily  popular  and  oommoo  faefeft* 
and  during  the  sixteenth  century  is  evident  from  the  te^ioumjr 
of  divers  writers.  Thus,  Alexander  Barclay,  prieal,  in  hi* 
translation  of  Hie  shyp  of  folys,  printed  by  Pynsoo  in  15<}6J 
and  by  John  Cawood  in  1570,t  says : 


•  "  Deicriptton  of  the  town  orTottenham-hlgh-eroaie,  *e."  Looih«> 
(  Mtl ,  4IO.)  1781 ,  Svo.  The  InvalnaMe  M 8.  aOwlcd  to  km  bc«a  iin«  ^ 
covered ;  tm&'  the  entire  poem,  of  which  Mr.  Bllfon  hna  hcfv  gi««*  ' 
fragment,  will  be  foond  in  the  A^fmdiM.    Bo. 

t  The  book,  ander  the  tame  tide,  printed  by  Wynkon  do  W«f*«  " 
1S17,  Is  a  different  trandatlon  In  proae. 


It  ores    AW  D  ILLUSTRATIONS.  IxXXTIl 

*  1  wtoa  ao  Jcfte  m  uk  of  RoWa  Hood." 


•oipCarc  to  not  worth  an  hawt, 
kmd  gnnd  of  rUMadry ; 
wc  10  Miiided  with  their  foly, 

thiake  they  so  true  nor  gode» 
jetl  of  BoMn  Hod«. 


»i 


•r  dlfthlco  and  JcalM  of  Bobla  Hood, 


Barclay,  in  the  fouith  of  his  Egloges,  subjoiDed 
of  Tlie  ship  of  Ibles,  but  originally  printed 
ISOOyhas  the  following  passage: 


I  iMIy  hcwc  MMM  acfy  It 
I,  or  dt  of  Bobln  Hood, 
alt,  which  chafcth  weD  the  blood, 
of  Iforwkh,  or  flaacc  of  WilherloB, 
lo^«  wtD  itafM  a»  a  ton.*' 

Bufcg<  Bnham,  in  his  epistle  to  the  reader,  prefixed  to 
TVvy-lwoky  1555,  is  of  opinioo  that  **  Caxtons  re- 
[of  TVoy]  is  ^  wocdiye  to  be  nnmbied  amongest  the 
and  faamyne  luerdries  of  Robyn  Hode  and 
Brvyv  of  Hampton.''  (See  Ames's  lypogiaphiad  antiqnitiesy 
ky  Hotefl,  p.  849.) 

Tor  «■§  thai  is  sand  Uynd,"  mys  sir  Thomas  Chaloner, 
*  ^nUe  trito  an  asM  fcr  a  moyle,  or  another  pmyse  a  rime 
^  Bbbyn  Hode  far  as  excellent  a  making  as  Troylus  of 
yel  diOQlde  diey  not  stoai^t-waies  be  counted 
adore  ?  (Enamos's  Pmise  of  ibiye,  sig.  h.) 
If  good  Ijrfe,"  obserres  bishop  Latimer,  ^  do  not  insoe 
iqMm  our  readinge  to  the  example  of  other,  we 
wcO  spends  that  tyme  in  reading  of  prophanehys- 

TVIy;  aad  to,  parhapa,!!  nay  be  la  ANrmer  cdl- 


K/ 


IxxxtHi        Kons  and  illustratiovs. 

torie§yof  CanteibinTetaleSyarafitofaobaiHode.^   (Ser- 
rnonsy  sig.  A.  iiii.) 

Hie  Ibllowiiig  lines,  from  a  poem  in  the  Hyndford  MS. 
compiled  in  1568,  afford  an  additional  proof  of  our  heros 
popularity  in  Scotland : 

"  Thalr  to  no  Mory  that  I  «€  heir. 
Or  Johnc  nor  Robene  Hade, 
Nor  Bit  of  Wdll«c«  wtcht  hot  welr» 
That  me  thiaket  half  m  fade, 
Ai  of  thre  |«liiurto,  Ac'* 

Tliat  the  subject  was  not  ibigotten  in  the  succeeding  age, 
can  be  testiiyed  by  Diayton,  who  is  ebewbeie  quoted,  and 
in  hts  sixth  eclogue  makes  Gorbo  thus  address  **  old  Winkeo 
de  Wofd :" 

*'  Come,  alt  we  down  nndcr  thto  hawthoffBm«et 
The  mmrrowt  light  •hall  lend  ot  day  eooagh* 
And  let  m  tell  of  Gawea,  or  sir  Ooy, 
or  Bobin  Hood,  or  of  old  Clem  a  Cloafh." 

Richard  Johnson,  who  wrote  "  The  bistoiy  of  Tom 
Thumbe,'*  in  prose,  (London,  1621,  i2mo.  b.  1.)  thus  pre^ 
&oes  his  woik :  **  My  meny  muse  begets  no  tales  of  Guy 
of  Warwicke,  &c.  nor  will  I  trouble  my  penne  with  the 
pleasant  glee  of  Robin  Hood,  little  John,  the  ftyer,  and  hia 
Marian ;  nor  will  I  call  to  mind  the  lusty  Pinder  of  Wake- 
field, &C.'' 

In  **  The  Calidonian  forrest,''  a  sort  of  allegorical  or  mystic 
tale,  by  John  Uepwith,  gentleman,  printed  in  1641, 4to.  the 
author  says, 

*'  Let  u  taike  or  RoUn  Hoode, 

And  little  John  in  merry  Shirewoode.ftc."* 

*  Honest  Bamaby,  1.  c.  Richard  Braihwayte,  who  wrote  or  traTeRetf 
alxmt  1040,  was  well  aeqaalntcd  with  oor  berot  atory. 

"  Yeni  Nottingham  tyrvuet 
Sbcrwoodenies  aanl  lairone*. 


VOTES  AH D  ILLUSTRATIONS.  Ixxxix 


OTMe  voy  MicieDt,  tad  nndoablBdly  ooce  veiy  popular, 
«  *■  n^  bne  0  all  thai  is  DOW  known  to  exist: 


but  a  line,  it  is  of  the  highest  authority  in 
"rsniiiittrihiin^  where, in  order  to  die  decision  of  a  knotty 
mactf  teheentepeatedlycftedyinihe  nMMt  solemn  man- 
R,  by  psf«  and  leained  jud|^ 

M.  6J«e.B.R.Wtdi8m  ▼.  Barker.  Yelv.  147.  Trespass, 
b  Iwrth^  ri«i*»ifc  dose,  &c.  Plea,  liberum  tenementum 
tfv  JebiTyndall,  and  justification  as  his  sertant  and  by  his 

BBuvd.  Replication,  That  it  is  true  it  is  his  fiediold, 
Wi  ^iWng  befeie  die  time  when  &c.  he  leased  to  plaintif 
«  vfl,  who  ostered  and  was  possessed  until,  &c.  traversing, 
^  «i»fei4int  entoed,  &c.  by  command  of  sir  John.  De- 
Kcnv:  nd  adjudged  i^inst  plaintif,  on  the  ground  of  the 

EoWb  Hood,  ft  MTTl 

*  JoualBParrI; 

,  pccotaiator. 


to  Nottli^lum,  wtei«  roven, 
HJtkwmy  rMcn,  Sherwood  drovcn, 
likm  oM  BoMb  Hood,  and  ScaiiM, 
Or  lifc*  Unlc  Joha  his  Twict ; 
Hera  wd  tkcrc  tSoy  akcw  Ihcm  doog^tj, 
la  cdb  ami  woods  to  (cC  their  hootj." 


Aat  ••  the  [podinMBt]  commlttoe  who  carrtod  the 
_^  10  Oxfbid,  had  the  hinit  answer  sealed  op  and  sent  to 

Thef .  o«M^dTic«  together,  ihoogM  It  not  St  (tor  them  to reeeiTO 
-Thi  i?r  lan-T-  '-■  — ^  *■  addrass  to  Us  a^)eMy,that 
DMy  T^rtl  hnow  what  hk  answer  was,  avl  have  a  copy  of  It :  to  which 
te  B^artv  ivrflcd  What  Is  that  to  yon,  who  arc  hat  to  carry  what  I 
mjLmTitlwm'ttmd  the  song  of  JMfo  HooAamA  iAttU  J»km,  yoa 
wawTftit  To  which  the  coMiisslonen  only  said,  that  the  haslBOSs 
•k-MwIikh  Ihey  casne  was  of  MMCwhat  bocc  conaeqacnce  than  that 
•^*  (Jfcaserfafc,  p.  US.) 


SC  VOTES  AXD  ILLUtTmATlOXS. 

KpBnlioD  boo^  b**^  ^  ^"^  MttBoig  isith  anjr  wim  or  pofr 
tOBon  m  nr  John,  out  of  which  a  kaae  at  will  ocmld  be  de- 
iiTed.  For  a  title  made  bj  the  plea  or  leplicatioo  flhoold  be 
certun  to  all  inmti^  because  it  is  tiavemble.  Hen^  there- 
fer,he  AmM  hate  staled  sir  Johns  seisiiiyasweU  as  Ae  kmae 
at  win;  lAkh  is  not  done  here:  *<  «ti  tilt  «•  CMIS  a  «it 
fsylts  Robin  Whood  in  Bamwood  stood,  absque  hoc  %  ^tt 
»  WsrtSWHf  fa  John.    Quod  noCa.    PcrFennerpWil- 

fiasM  St  Crook  futfaia  cils  SB  tmut  9i  tiHwHt  ^amt 
imsint   YeU.yM.* 

In  Ae  CMC  of  Bosh  ▼.  Leake,  B.  ILTiin.  23  G.  3.  Bullerp 
justice^  dted  the  case  of  Coolthunt  t.  Coullfaaist,  C.  B. 
Pasch.  12  G.  3.  (an  action  on  bond)  and  observed  **  There, 
a  case  in  Yelverton  was  alluded  to»  where  the  court  said,  you 
mi^  as  wdl  say,  by  way  of  inducement  to  a  tiaverae,  Rolun 
Hood  in  Bamwood  stood." 

It  is  almost  unnecessary  to  obsenre,  because  it  will  be 
shortly  proved,  diat  Bamwood,  in  die  preceding  quotations, 
ought  to  be  Bamsdale  *  With  respect  to  Whood,  the  reader 
will  see,  under  note  (P),  a  remarkable  proof  of  the  antiquity 

*  There  it,  in  flkct,  •«ch  «  place  at  Bamwood  foceat,  !■  Baeklackam- 
•Ura;  b«C  M  one,  except  Mr.  Hcane,  kai  Utheito  wppoacd  that  part 
of  the  coaalvy  to  have  been  freqacated  by  oar  hero.  Barawood,  in  the 
caae  reported  hy  YehreftOB,hai  deariy arisen  from  acoateilono#  Bnrna- 
dak  and  green  wood.  "  Robin  Hood  In  the  greenwood  Mood*'  wae  Ilke- 
wIm  the  befinnlnt  of  an  oM  toag  now  loM  (lee  voL  a  p.  4»):  and  it  to 
pot  a  UtHe  renarfcabie  that  Jelcriea,  aeijeant,  on  the  trial  of  Plikington 
and  othen,  Ibr  a  riot,  in  lSBI,by  a  aimliar  eonlMon,  qnotai  the  line  in 
^^tnkm  thne: 

"  RoMn  Hood  npon  Grecndale  Hood.*    (Btate-triala,  UL  SSC) 

A  Ihlfd  eomption  hai  taken  place  In  Parker,  p.  ISl.  (King  v.  Cotton.) 
thoagh  ezpicMly  cited  from  YelTerton ;  tIs. 

*'  RoUn  Hood  In  BaniweU  itood.** 

The  AiUowing  moet  vnigar  ami  indecent  rime,  carrent  among  the  pea- 


■•  A«»  tlXt'VTftATlOSS. 


11 
It 

•  •  • 

P«  to  11  art  M  ^ai  l»  « 
CyfMatpait* 

IIVfflMlW. 


!«•• 


XCIl  MOTES  AND  ILLUSTRATIONS. 

YV.  Eobjm  Hod*  la  Buq^ak  iloA*, 
And  lent  hym  tyl  a  mapyll  thyityll; 
Thnn  cam  onr  lady  it  tweta  saynt  Andre 
Slapyst  thon,  wakyK  thoa,  Gcikcy  Coke  f 


A  c  wynter  Ihe  water  waa  depe» 
I  can  not  lell  yon  bow  brode ; 
He  toke  a  goto  nek  in  bb  baiide> 
And  over  tbe  water  he  went. 

He  itart  np  to  a  tbyaldl  top. 
And  cat  bym  downe  a  holyn  dobbe; 
He  itroke  the  wren  betwene  the  berayt. 
That  fyre  tprance  out  of  tbe  pysfei  tajic 

Jak  boj  la  tby  bow  l-broke. 
Or  hath  any  man  done  the  wrjnildy 
He  phikkyd  mnakyllys  o«t  of  a  wyDowe, 
And  put  them  in  to  kit  McheB. 

Wylkyn  wu  an  aseber  food. 
And  well  eonde  handell  a  tpade; 
He  toke  hii  bend  bowe  in  hit  hand. 
And  let  hla  downe  bf  the  fyra. 


He  toke  with  bym  in.  bowea  and  !•■• 
A  pete  of  befe,  anotlier  of  baken. 
Of  all  tbe  byrdca  in  mery  BngloBd, 
Bo  merely  pypys  the  mery  botelL" 

'^  The  lives,  stories,  and  giftes  of  men  which  are  ooobunei' 
m  the  bible,  they  [the  papists]  read  as  thinges  no  more  per- 
taining unto  them  than  a  tale  of  Robin  Hood.**  TjrndaW, 
Prologue  to  the  prophecy  of  Jonas,  about  1531. 

Gwalter  Lynne,  printer,  in  his  dedication  to  Ann,  duchn» 
of  Someiset,  of  ''The  true  beliefe  in  Christ  and  his  saaa- 
mentes,"  1550,  says,  ^  I  woulde  wyshe  tfaacfore  that  al  mec, 
women,  and  chyldren,  would  read  it.  Not  as  they  haae  heoe 

*  It  !■  poaiible  that,  amid  theae  abMrditaea,  there  may  be  otferr  Itaa 
of  the  oM  long  of  Bobin  Hood,  which  is  the  on^  leaiiin  ter  wvrt^Mt 
them. 

■*  O  ilcepit  Ihon,  or  wakit  thoa,  Icffery  Cooke  V 

oeeiir9|  likewiie,  in  a  medley  of  a  aimilar  deiciiption,  in  Faaunelif 


VOTKS  AKD  ILLUSTRATIONS.  XCIU 


to  reide  the  fidned  stoiTes  of  Robiii- 
of  the  Ckfo^jbitfWy^ik  such  lyke to  passe  the  tyme 

U  IM^  jQlm  Aide  had  license  to  print  •*  a  baDad  of 
Aohya  god,"  a  fluatake,  it  is  probable^  for  Robyn  Hod. 
AlenBder  Homey  minisler  of  Logie,  about  1599,  says,  in 
of  Ua  ^  HjiDBes  or  saned  songs,''  printed  in  dial  year. 


to  UuM  nn  thoM  of  cmntl  broodt 
l»  umm  •r  iattUeetul  food, 
oa  oM  talM  of  RoMb  Hood." 

of  Soodand.  Edin.  1801,  Dissertation,  p.  231. 


•■d  Md  tWm  md  tko  itorjr 
Of  BaMa  Hood  sad  Gay,  wUch  was  bolh  tall  awl  Hoot, 


aiaiait  god  aad  hb  Iratk, 
old  IMdoa  !•  kiag  Arthar't  days. 
Of  afehaja  aad  lawaMHtfaa  bow  It  b  great  rath 
To  kavo  Ihca  placlnd  dowa,  aad  ae  the  ddeit  laya; 
Aad  haw  it  was  acrry  whea  BoUa  Hoodt  plays 
Wsi  ia  oveiy  towa,  the  BMirrice  aad  the  fbol, 

aaypuh  aad  the  draai,  to  briag  the  calf  flma  ichool, 
■Mge,  Madge  aad  Marioa,  ahoat  the  pole  to  daacc, 
that  toll  etripilag,  to  lead  Yolaae  daaee, 
Gaagveeke,  a  goodly  rencnhraaee, 
la  every  head,  oar  prayer*  ctood  by  tale : 
a  tiijf  «aik«  talk  aaoag  oar  aieaay, 

fMd  egga  ye  adght  have  twcaty  for  a  peaay.** 

L.  Ramseys  PiacCice  of  the  divell.  b.  1. 

All  dbe  cniiie  poems  and  songs  known  to  be  eitant  will 
he  famd  in  the  following  collection ;  but  many  more  may 
he  sadsKiaBafly  preserved  in  different  parts  of  the  oountiy 
wfcieh  would  have  added  considefaUy  to  its  value.*    That 


*  la  *  MmmtiUm  fidme,  or  a  dbooaree  betweea  Jest  aad  laraeet," 
•  yiriiMiBl  paper,  agaiait  the  whigt,  paMbhed  la  ISM,  aad  eoUectcd 
la  ins,  (No.  H)  leet  heglae  liaglag : 

how*,  aad  axee,  qaoth  RoMa  Hood, 
t  I  have  aoc  Umm  la  tell ; 


XdV  NOTES  AHD  ILLVSTKATIOITS* 

some  of  these  identical  pieces,  or  othen  oP  Ae  Wst 
were  great  &Toiirites  with  the  common  people  in  die 
of  queen  EliabeChy  though  not  modi  esteemed,  it 
seem^bythe  refined  critiCymayyin  addition  to  the 
aJreadycitedybeinferedfiom  a  passage  in  WchbesDiaeomac 
of  Fof^  poetries  printed  m  1586.  "^  If  I  leUe 
says  he,  ^  the  nnaooountable  labUe  of  lyming 
and  comp^^ers  of  sencelesse  sonets,  who  be  most  bus^  to 
staffs  every  stall  fall  of  grosse  devises  and  unleamed 
phletsyl  trust  I  shall  with  the  best  sort  be  held 

Yonder^  the  therUr  and  hb  coiiipttiy« 
Bnt  1  hope  aU  wUl  be  weU. 

Hci«  down,  dexry,  denry.  dowA: 

aod  nys,  "  I  hope  I  may  ring  of  old  Robin  withoot  offcndfaf  a 
Jury,  or  being  presented  for  diannitinf  protertanCa.** 

In  The  gentleman's  magasine  for  December,  179S,  la  the  tral 
a  song  ased  by  the  inhabitants  of  Helston  in  Cornwall,  on  the  edel 
of  an  anneal  festivity  on  the  eighth  of  May,  called  the  Farry^laj, 
poaed  Floras  day,  not,  it  is  Imagined,  '*  as  many  have  Ihoo^t.  in  i 
brance  of  some  festival  Institnted  In  hoooor  of  that  goddeaa,  hm 
itom  the  garlands  commonly  worn  on  that  day-**   (Sec  the 
cation  fior  Jnne  and  October,  ITM.)    This  verse  was  the  whole  thai  Mr. 
Urbans  correspondent  ooald  then  recollect,  bet  he  thonghc  he  aright  he 
afterward  able  '*  to  send  all  that  is  known  of  it,  for,"  he  saya,  "Htof 
merly  was  very  long,  bat  Is  now  mach  fbrgoctea."  The  acaaaa  la  as  M- 
lows: 

"  Robin  Hood  and  Little  John 

They  are  both  gone  to  fUr  O; 

And  we  wUl  go  to  the  merry  green-wood. 

To  see  what  they  do  there  O. 
With  hel  an  tow. 
And  mn-be^ow. 

And  ehearlly  weV  get  np. 

As  soon  as  any  day  O, 

All  for  to  bring  the  sommer  home. 

The  sammer  and  the  May  O.** 


**  Alter  which,"  he  adds, "  there  Is  somathlng  aboat  the  gray  i 
from  all  which,"  he  coaclndes,  "  the  goddess  Pkm  has  nothteg  to  say  is 
it."  She  may  have  nothing  to  say  lo  the  aoag,  indaed,  aad  yat  a  s**' 
deal  to  do  whh  the  tbiag.    Bat  the  fhct  Is,  that  the  Sist  «ig;hl  days  el 
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mdioui  fiime  an  alehomo  ■otig  of  fife 
hobbting  nppon  tome  tune  of  a  noctfaem 
Rtkjn  Hoode,  or  La  lubber,  kc  and  peifaappes 
nvmber  of  sinaWci,  ejrgfal  in  one  line^  mxe  in 
Ibnewithall  an  A  to  make  a  jendce  in  the  ende, 
mi^  be  accoqnted  poels  (as  it  is  sayde  some  of 
mesnes  to  be  promoced  to  tbe  kureU)  smely  wt 
shuilj  bate  whole  siiannes  of  poets;  and  every  one 
sms  ftame  a  boobe  in  lym^  thoughy  fer  want  of  matter^ 
"  be  bm  m  commendations  of  oopper  noses,  or  bottle  ak^ 
wyU  cak^  at  die  gariande  due  to  poels:  wbose  potticall 


■«7.  «r  *c  fcvi  4aj  and  IW  dfhdi,  fccB  to  kavt  been  d«Toted  by  tkc 

CTMt  rcUgiou  ccremoay.  Ccrtatai  rapcntttkNn 
•tf  lUi  period  icUl  cste  ia  the  kigUwds  or  SeolkDd,  wtera 
be  Id-tciB ;  B«llaa»  fai  tbal  coaatiy,  being  a  cwmmon  tem 
or  May,  a*  "  betweea  the  BcUau"  to  a  Mylng  slgalS- 
fmmmtAm  SiM  aaddgh^daytoTthatiMMb.  TbcgaowaorRobiBHood, 
«  w  AaB  liwNn  M^  were,  for  wbatcrer  maoa,  always  celebrated 
»  Vey.^N.  B.  *  Hd-aA-tow,"  la  tbe  abore  itaasa,  iboold  be  heave 
«Bd  hev.  Heave  aad  hew,  aad  Raaibelow,  was  aa  ordlaaiy  chores  to 
«M  balaea;  aad  to  at  least  as  aacicat  as  the  relga  ct  Bdwaid  IL  slace 
K  ee^ee  ta  the  staaia  etf  a  Scottoh  soag.  prcsenred  by  sobm  ct  oar  ohi 
bMmaaa.  mm  the  boltto  of  Baaaoek-bera. 
TW  Imtbia  Ms  leaf  aoCe:  Amoag  the  HarMaa  MSB.  (aam.  SSr.)  to 
ar  •*  a  lafe  of  EoMa  Hood  dialoage-wtoe  beetwteae  Walt 
to  the  ovefthiaw  efthe  abbyos;  the  Uka  beiag 
toy  the  Pwtaae,  which  to  the  woMr^aBd  the  poUddaa,  whkh 
a  dw  §■■, a^iyait ihebaihipi    BoMa  Hood, bashop;  Adam BelUabbot; 

of  Am  aaivetslty."    Thto  seeias  to  have  beea  a 

both  the  old  cbaich  aad  the  refenaers.    la 

(N.  Wt)  Wffklea  aboat  ISSS,  to  a 

of  Joha  the  ffvfa*  aato  Pein  PloaglaaaB» 

r.Tbsailya  Tsflyor^awl  Habb  aC  the  Hilla,  with  othofai" 

as  Mr.  Waaley  saya,  a  dtopato  iioawiaiag  tnaasbstaatlatloa  by  a 

(Of  *e abbots, aad  their  Cdliag  oe  Aram  the  origlaal  parity 
by  the  bishops,  whom  It  lacllaes  to  pratoe. 
TWeb^cftartoioaniasecan  to  beiheParltaaa;  bather*  It  to  Itaperfcct, 

dake  af  Laacasler,  a  balM,  to  the  laae  of  1W 
•Maatf  OaMKrhary,'*  ITV,  to  a  satka  oa  sir  Bebert  Walpoie. 
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(poetically  I  diould  say)  beades,  I  woulde  wyshe,  at  tfaeu 
wonhipfiill  oonieiioeiiientSy  mighty  in  steede  oC  ImmD,  be 
gorgionily  garnished  with  &jrie  gieene  bailey,  in  token  o< 
their  good  afiection  to  our  Eoglishe  malt"  Hie  chief  ol^ect 
of  this  satire  seems  to  be  William  Eldeitoiiy  die  dnmken 
baHad-maker,  of  whose  oompositioDs  all  bat  one  or  two  hive 
unfortimately  periaiied.* 

Most  of  the  songs  inserted  in  the  second  of  these  wohones 
were  common  broed-«heet  ballads,  printed  in  the  blade  koa, 
with  wood  cuts,  between  the  restoration  and  the  levolutioo ; 
though  copies  of  some  few  have  been  found  of  an  earfyer 
date.  ^  Who  was  the  author  of  the  collection^  intitled  Robm 
Hood's  garland,  no  one,**  says  sir  John  Hawkin%  *f  has  yet 
pretended  to  guess.    As  some  of  the  songs  bare  in  them 
more  of  the  spirit  of  poetry  than  others,  it  is  probable,"*  he 
/       thinks,  '^  it  is  the  work  of  various  hands :  that  it  has  ftooi 
time  to  time  been  varied  and  adapted  to  the  phnse  of  thr 
times,''  he  says,  '^  is  certain.''    None  of  these  songs,  it  is  be- 


•  Chatterton,  in  hb  '«Memoln  of  a  nd  do^,* 
OtraBto**  (meuiiiig*  the  honorable  Horace  Walpole,  mom  out  of  Orturi ) 
when  on  a  Tisit  to  «  sir  Stentor/*  u  hi(hl]r  pleaMd  with  RoMa  Hovh 
ranMe,  **  melodiooiljr  channtcd  by  the  knights  (room  and  dalry-oMM,  w 
tlie  ezoelleat  niuie  of  a  twoMrtiiiiged  violin  and  hag-pipe,**  which 
•ported  him  back  '*  to  the  age  ofhte  flivosrite  hero^  Richard  the  ihlid 
wheraas,  eayt  he,  -  tlie  lonp  of  RiMn  Hood  wcra  not  In 
reign  of  qneco  Biitabeth."  This,  indeed,  may  he  in  a  grant 
of  «hoee  which  we  now  have,  hot  thcra  Is  •aficlcnt  evidence 
tenee  and  popniarity  «f  raeh-like  lonp  fbr  ages  praeedli^ ;  and 
these,  no  donbt,  wera  occasionally  modernised  or  ni  m  willliin,  Aoagh 
most  of  them  mast  be  allowed  to  luve  perished. 

The  late  Dr.  Johnson,  In  controverting  tiMe  aathentkJty  oi  FIngal,  > 
composition  in  wUch  the  aathor,  Mr.  Macpheraon,  has  aude  gr«ai  sst 
of  some  anqaestlonably  ancient  Irish  ballads,  said,  "  He  wonld  andcrtsft* 
i«  write  an  epiek  poem  on  the  story  of  Robin  Hood,  and  hdf  B^hnd. 
to  whom  the  names  and  places  he  should  mention  In  It  ara  fkmfllar,  wtMikd 
believe  and  declare  they  had  heard  it  from  their  earliest  yean.'*  (Bo»> 
wcUs  Joaraalff  p-  48S.) 


voTBs  ASD  iLLrsraATiosft.  xrxii 


■■K  «f  w^id^  vary 
lid  to  Hic  b0S  **  ■eT9  bvHit 
of  «y  vocth,*  amufOif  to 
«tf  i«te  Having -BilMl  of  1719*  NcwoftlcoU  cd»> 
t^MH  of  dtti  ^gkmA  ksvc  vy  nrt  of 
lu  A«  KKi^cni  oocs  of  Bow  or 
tAkwm  fttm  th*  coOoctiQii  of  old  bttUKb«  1733»  wba«  «  b 
^  4««d  M  tW  fand  of  RobB  Hoods  birth  wmI  bmdmc.  IW 
<..'.  afe  of  ikc  ImI  LondoB  odiooa  of  My  mote  »— *"  Robin 
H«iad*»  cMland  :  brag  •  coapWtg  btoty  of  all  Ibe  wMiblt 
tvid  wttTj  T^p^**f  ptfionBod  by  bus  Aod  tut  bmb  ob  MMy 
Tovbicb  «add0dapfcfcce,[ije.ibtooe«bMdy 
I]  Ki^tog  &  BWfe  IbD  and  puticiilar  aoooaal  of  b» 
lotb,  Itc.  tboa  My  bitboto  poblisfacd.    [Cut  of  wcbns 

Aa4  to  a  ««v  «lU  bt  koMd 
Tv  feM  tte  toM%  afflfM.  •fcfc—tfc 

DMi«  Ml  1*1  mA»  *•  w^vff  |Mi4» 
Ot  mV  MI«««  b4<  BmMb  HmA. 

Ad  ««fd  ftdb  tiiiBiy-opvcn  ont  and  cunoMs  cols  adaplfd  to 
Nm  M*b|fcl  of  Mcb  nofc.  LoftdoB,  Pnutod  Md  told  by  R. 
Mtfvbolly  m  Aldonwy  dnmrb-yiid,  Row-kne.**  Itao. 
Iltt  tW  b«ck  of  tbc  UtU^M«c  tt  Um  UlowioK  Gfub-MraH  ad- 


^»  •»•  «t  W«,  ^  Ira*  ka^MiftMi  cart, 
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Wkleh  larte  addWon  necdft  nmft  ple«ie.  I  m»^» 

AU  tlic  iofcttions  '  yeomen '  of  the  bow. 
To  read  how  Robin  Hood  and  Little  John, 

Brave  Searlet,  Stately,  valiant,  bold  and  free. 
Bach  of  them  bravely,  fklriy  play'd  the  man. 

While  they  did  reifn  beneath  the  green  wood  tree ; 
Biihopt,  Man,  Ukewiaa  ouny  more. 
Parted  with  their  gold,  for  to  Increase  their  atore. 
Bat  never  wonid  tliey  rob  or  wrong  the  poor." 

Hie  last  seven  lines  are  not  by  the  author  of  the  finl  sui, 
but  were  added  afterward;  peihaps  when  the  tmeaty^fovr 
songs  were  increased  to  twenty-seven.* 

(Y) — "  has  given  rise  to  diven  proverbs  :**]    Piofesbs,  in 
all  ooontriesy  are,  generally  speaking^of  very  great  antiquity ; 
and  tfaerfor  it  will  not  be  contended  thai  those  txmeeming 
our  hero  are  the  oldest  we  have.    It  is  highly  probable, 
however,  that  they  originated  in  or  near  his  own  time,  and 
of  course  have  existed  for  upward  of  500  yearsi  wfaidi  is  do 


e  The  following  note  b  Inserted  In  the  foarth  editkni  of  the 
ef  andent  BniJiiih  poetry,  pnbliahed  in  Jaly  179S  (voL  I.  p.  scvU): 

<*  Of  the  M  tonga  In  what  te  now  called  -  Robin  Hood*fe 
Bany  are  m  modem  u  not  to  be  found  In  Pepy^  collection 
only  In  IVIS.  In  the  [editora]  folio  M8.  are  ancient  fkagmcMi 
lowing,  vis.— RoMn  Hood  and  the  beggar.—RoMn  Hood  and  rt 
—Robin  Hood  and  IVyer  Tncke.~Robin  Hood  and  the  pindar.— ] 
Hood  and  qseen  Oatharlne,  in  two  parti.--Litdc  John  and  the  Saar 
gan,  and  "  Roblne  Hood  hit  death."  TUa  last,  which  Is  very 
has  no  resemblance  to  any  that  have  yet  been  published ;  [It  Is  probaUy 
nam.  XXVIIL  of  part  II.]  and  the  others  are  eztreaaely  dftflcreat  fraan 
the  printed  copies;  bat  they  onfortvnately  are  In  the  beglnntt  of  ike 
M8.  where  half  of  every  leaf  hath  been  torn  away." 

As  this  M8.  "  contains  several  song*  relating  to  the  chU  war  In  the 
last  eentary,"  the  mere  circamatance  of  Its  comprising  flagmtnia  of  IW 
above  ballads  Is  no  proof  of  a  higher  antiqalty ;  any  more  than  to  aoc 
containing  ■*  one  that  allades  to  the  rsatoratlon"  proves  its  havhag  bean 
compiled  before  that  period;  or  than,  becaaae  some  of  these  M  aoavs  ars 
not  to  be  fonnd  In  Pepys's  collection,  they  are  more  modem  than  trss. 
If  the  MS.  conld  be  collated.  It  woeld  probably  tam  oai  that  many  ef  Us 
contents  have  been  Inaccarately  and  anfolttfally  transcribed,  by  aome  Il- 
literate person,  fkom  printed  copies  still  extant,  and,  conseqnenlly,  thai 
it  is,  so  for,  of  no  aathortey.    Bee  the  advertisement  preSacd. 
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■odondbte.  lliey  aie  hoe  ananged,  not,  periiaps,  aoooid- 
as  to  iiar  end  duonokogical  ocder,  but  by  the  age  of  the 
^^^oatKB  tibcy  are  taken  from. 

1.  Good  efcn,  good  Bobm  Hood. 

1W  alhiioii  is  to  ctvili^  extorted  by  fear.  It  is  preserved 
W  SUlOB,  in  that  most  bitiog  satire,  against  cardinal 
Wohsy^Why  oome  ye  not  to  court?  (Woiks,  1736,  p. 
147.) 

"  Be  b  MC  fo  hy, 
!■  hi*  Uenrdiy, 

Tkat  la  Ike  ehambrc  of  tten 
All  ■altcn  there  he  man; 
CneppiBf  hfe  rod  on  the  bwde. 
No  Mas  dan  speake  a  woni ; 
P«r  he  hath  all  the  Mylng, 
Wi*eat  aay  renajing ; 
He  roOeth  la  hb  recoitice. 
He  Milh,  How  aay  ye  my  lordet  f 
la  wM  ^y  reaioa  goodf 
Good  evea,  good  BoMb  Hood.** 

1  Many  men  talk  of  Robin  Hood  thai  never  shot  in  his 

*'TW  h,  many  discourse  (or  piate  rather)  of  matters 
Hbcy  hcve  no  skill  or  experience.  This  proverb  is 
ail  over  England,  though  originally  of  Not- 
extiactioo,  where  Robin  Hood  did  principally 
"mde  in  Shewmod  (bnest.  He  was  an  arch  lobber,  and 
**M  an  firrilwit  archer ;  though  surely  the  poetf  gives  a 
**m|  to  the  loose  of  his  arrow,  making  him  shoot  one  a 
^^Mh-jfwl  loog^  at  loU  forty  score  mark,  for  compass  never 

aad  mb|MlBted  thb  line  m  at  to  make  ll 


«<  b  not  my  pmhw  goodf 
Goad~ev«a  good—RoUn  Hood.** 

(Hit.  Kb.  po.  ^.  li.) 
DieyMw  PMy<OMea,  ton  SS.  p.  las.    (Sopra  p.  xfti.) 
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hig^  than  the  breast,  and  within  leas  than  a  foot  of  iW 
mark.  But  herein  our  aatbor  hath  Terified  the  |Muvcris 
talking  at  laige  of  Robin  Hood,  in  whose  bow  he  never  shot. 
Fullers  Worthies,  p.  315. 

One  may  justly  wonder,**  adds  the  &cetioiia  writer, 
^  this  archer  did  not  at  last  hit  the  maifc,  I  mean,  ooflK  lo 
the  gallows  for  his  many  robberies.'' 

The  proveib  is  mentioned,  and  given  as  above,  by  air  Ed- 
ward  Coke  in  his  3d  Institute^  p.  107.  See  abo  note  (W). 
It  is  thus  noticed  by  Jonson,  in  "  The  king's 
at  Welbeck  in  Nottinghamshire,  1633 :" 

"  Thif  te. . .  .fkCher  nts-Ale,  iMrald  of  Dcrbjr, *c. 

He  MD  fly  o'er  hUU  and  d^et. 

And  report  yon  more  odd  taks 

Of  onr  o«t  Uw  RoUn  Hood, 

That  ravell'd  here  la  Shcrewood, 

And  more  Moriea  of  him  show, 

(Thongh  he  ne'er  Aot  In  hU  bow) 

Than  an'  men  or  believe»  or  know. 


We  likewise  meet  with  it  in  Epigimms,  &c.  1654  : 

"  In  Virtnlem. 


'*  Verlne  we  praiae,  bnt  practioe  not  her  good. 
(Athenian-like;  we  act  not  what  wc  knows 
Ho  many  men  doe  talk  of  Robin  Hood, 
Who  never  yet  ibot  arrow  In  hla  bow.** 

On  the  back  of  a  ballad,  in  Anthony  a  Woods 
he  has  written, 

"  There  be  tome  thai  prate 

Of  Bobin  Hood,  and  of  hit  bow. 

Which  never  ihot  therein,  1  Irow." 

Ray  gives  it  thus : 

**  Many  talk  of  Bobln  Hood,  that  never  shot  In  his  bow. 
And  many  talk  of  little  John,  that  ncier  did  him  know :" 

which  Kelly  has  varyed,  but  without  authority. 
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Caaideiis  printer  has  sepanted  the  lines,  as  distinct  pro- 
vcrfai  (Remains,  1674): 


"  If nj  a^Mk  of  BoMb  Hood  that  nertr  sbot  in  Us  bow. 
*  liaiV  •  "Ma  Ulka  of  Uttk  John  Hut  nerer  did  him  know." 

Thm  pR»v«b  Itkewin  oocuis  in  The  downfidl  of  Robert 
oric  oi  Uvntingtony  1600,  and  is  alluded  to  in  a  scarce  and 
coBooB  eld  tract  intitled  "  Hie  contention  betwyzte  Church^ 
;caHi  «sdCaiiieU,npQo  D&vid  Dyceia  Dreame  kc.**    1560. 


and  tkoadre  cUpt,  your  bouts  and  hnni  M>  loodo ; 
■•  haraM  Ihofh  Robtai  Hood  spake  with  yo«  in  a  doMl. 
of  tltdl  Jhon«  to  shatc  in  Bobya  Bods  bowe, 
ikaU  ba  anhit,  and  aU  his  whaaa»  I  trowo."* 

The  Italians  appear  to  have  a  similar  saying. 

Mold  parian  dl  OriaMkk 

Chi  Bon  vlddtro  mal  soo  brando. 


X  To  oimhoot  Robin  Hood. 

<*  Aad  las^  and  chiefly,  they  ay  out  with  open  month  as 
if  Aey  had  otenhot  Robin  Hood,  tliat  Plato  banished  them 
[t.  e.  pocti]  oat  oi  his  commonwealth."   Sir  P.  Sidneys  De- 


4.  Talcs  of  Robin  Hood  are  good  [enough]  for  fools. 
nss  proveib  is  inserted  in  Camdens  Remains,  printed 

origiaaUy  in  1605 ;  but  the  word  in  brackets  is  supplyed 

fitMD  R^* 

5.  To  sell  Robin  Hoods  pennyworths. 

*  In  Cbankyavds  "  BrpHcatlon  oMo  Carncb  objaccioa,**  he  tells  Iho 


*  T«v  bnBrilB%i  it  graat,  yoar  Jndgcmeni  is  good, 
Ibt  Most  of  yo«  slMly  hath  ban  of  Bobyn  Hood ; 
Ani  Bovys  of  Hamplon,  and  syr  Laancclot  da  Lake, 
8«ib  langbi  y«B  Ml  oA  yonr  vaiaas  to  maka.** 

I.  h 
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^  It  is  Spoken  of  things  aold  under  half  dieirTaloe;  or  if 
you  will,  half  sold  half  given.  Robin  Hood  came  lig^jfa^ 
his  ware,  and  lightly  parted  therewith;  so  that  lie  ocnld 
a£R)rd  the  length  of  his  bow  for  a  yard  of  velvet  ^Vhitber- 
soever  he  came,  he  carried  a  fiur  along  with  him  ;  cbapmen 
crowding  to  buy  his  stoUen  commodities.  But  aeciDg  Tht 
receiver  is  as  bad  as  the  thief,  and  such  buyerB  are  as  bad  to 
receivers,  the  cheap  pennyworths  of  plundered  goods  may  in 
fine  prove  dear  enough  to  their  consciences.**  Fullen  Wofthies 
p.  315. 

This  saying  is  alluded  to  in  the  old  north-countiy  song  of 
Randal  a  Bamaby: 

"  AU  men  Mid,  it  beeaine  ne  weD, 

And  Robin  Hoodi  pennywoftlu  1  did  wU." 

6.  Come,  turn  about,  Robin  Hood. 

Implying  that  to  challenge  or  defy  our  hero  most  havv 
been  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  courage.  It  occurs  in  Wit  and 
drollery,  1661. 

"  Oh  LoTe,  wliote  power  and  might. 

No  creature  ere  withstood. 
Thou  forceftt  me  to  write, 

Come  turn  about  Robin-hood." 

7.  As  crook'd  as  Robin  Hoods  bow.  ^ 

That  is,  we  are  to  conceive,  when  bent  by  himaeU'.  Hie 
following  stanza  of  a  modem  Irish  song  is  the  only  autbority 
for  this  proverb  that  has  been  met  with. 

"  Hm  next  with  whom  I  did  cafige, 

It  wu  an  old  woman  worn  with  age, 

Mer  teeth  were  like  tobacco  pef». 

Betides  the  had  two  bandy  lec». 

Her  back  more  crooft'd  than  Robin  Hooda  how, 

Pnrblind  and  decrepid,  anable  to  go ; 

Altbo'  her  yean  were  sixty  tlurcc. 

She  smil'd  at  the  huaoara  of  Sooithc  Bne." 


VOTES  AMD  ILLUSTEATIOVS.  Clll 


ft.    19  ^D  IMM  b^  BwMB  Hoodl  Mm. 

iHi  Mpoff  wtttcfa  nofw  fini  ftpptut  io  pffinty  it  vnd  lo 
t^ftj  dK  ipoioif  01  E  ■Mit  dfliMm  by  ft  cnconoof  nMlhody 


(Z)-^  to  fwnr  bj  hin,  or  tont  of  hit  oompnoot,  ip- 
bawv  boat  m  qmmU  pnetiee.'^  Hm  «rifBit  intluiot 
KOBtiDft  pltaHDt  itofy  amoQg  ^  CMtaine 

Ot  W  ■Mv^HD  Of  OUJIlllli     OOmpUOa  ID   hW 

01  iMBiy  VIII.  by  Df*  Aodfcw  Donwy  tn  obumdC 


■I  old  odidOQ  in  black  tetter,  witfaom  date,  (in  the 
labmyO  bcti^  iho  inl  late  in  the  book, 
vat  two  nMnofGottaniyaiidUMOiieoftfiMii  wat 
al  Nottingham  to  buy  theepe,  and  the 

bridfa.  Wcfl  omI,  aid  tha  one  to  die  other, 
be  fae  goin(|7  aid  he  diet  oaoie  ftom  Notfjngham. 
he  that  vat  going  Uiither,  I  goe  to  the  naikct  to 
boy  Aaepa.  Day  dtocpet  aid  the  other,  and  which  way 
vili  tlM  fanag  diem  home?  Many,aid  the  odier,  I  will 
over  dM  bridge.  By  Robin  Hood,  aid  he  that 
Notbngham,  bnt  dion  ahalt  not.  By  maid  M aiw 
be  that  wat  going  thitheiwaid,  hot  1  will.  Thon 
aid  the  oat.  I  will«  aid  die  odier.  TerbemI 
ae.  Sfaaetherel  aiddieodier.  Thentheybeato 
the  gimiad,  ooe  agvatt  the  other,wtheve 
hU  kmm  aa  haadiad  dtocpe  betwixt  diem.  Hold  in,  aid 
u»  oaa.  Bewve  the  leaping  over  the  bridge  of  my  iheepe, 
md  *a  oAer.  1  cam  not,  aid  the  other.  Tbey  thall  not 
cuae  thM  way,  aid  the  one.  But  they  riudl,  aid  dw  odicr. 
T^w  atd  the  other,  k  if  that  then  make  much  to  doe,  I  will 
puimyia^iathyaMath.  A  bad  thou  wilt,  aid  die  other. 


I 
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And  as  they  ^ere  at  their  contentioD,  anodier  man  of  Gottaa  i 
came  from  the  market,  with  a  aacke  of  meale  upon  a  horWj 
and  seeing  and  hearing  his  neighboun  at  strife  lor  sbe«pe] 
and  none  betwixt  them,  said,  Ah  fooies,  will  you  never  kand 
wit?  Helpe  me, said  he  that  had  the  meale, and  lay  my  sack 
upon  my  shoulder.  They  did  so;  and  he  went  to  the  od^ 
side  of  the  bridge,  and  unloosed  the  mouth  of  the  lacke,  and 
did  shake  out  all  his  meale  into  the  river.  Now,  neigfaboui^ 
said  the  man,  how  much  meale  is  there  in  my  aacke  now  I 
Many,  there  is  none  at  all,  said  they.  Now,  by  mj  ^xth^ 
said  he,  even  as  much  wit  is  in  your  two  heads,  to  fltxire  hi 
that  thing  you  have  not.  Which  was  the  wisest  of  all  thes< 
three  persons,  judge  you.*^ 

**  By  the  bare  scalp  of  Robin  Hoods  &t  frier,** 
is  an  oath  put  by  Shakspeare  into  the  mouth  of  one  of  hu 
outlaws  in  the  Two  gentlemen  of  Verona,  act  4.  some  f 
^  Robin  Hoods  hi  frier,**  is  frier  Tuck ;  a  ctfcumstance  o^ 
which  doctor  Johnson,  who  set  about  explainhg  that  autbor 
with  a  very  inadequate  stock  of  infiMrmation,  was  peHbcdy 
ignorant 

(AA) — **  his  songs  have  been  prefered  not  only,  oo  the 
most  solenm  occasion,  to  the  psalms  of  David,  but  in  6ct  fto 
the  new  testament.**]  **  [On  Friday,  March  9tb.  1733]  «» 
executed  at  Northampton  William  Aloock  lor  the  murder  v^ 
his  wife.  He  never  own*d  the  hidy  nor  was  at  all  oaoctn'd 
at  his  approaching  death,  refusing  the  prayers  and 


•  8«c  the  original  Mory,  In  which  two  brothen,  «€  wbo«i  «■«  ^^ 
wlahcd  for  u  inaoy  oxen  u  he  saw  ttartythe  other  aw  a  paaf  ri  atwulr 
at  the  flnnament,  kUl  each  other  about  the  paatanige  of  ihc  ose»,  Hr^^ 
Gamer.  o|>er.  rabicis.  cent.  1.  e.  9S.  p.  4Xk)  la  Wanleyi  Little  mor**i  '^ 
maa,  edition  of  1774,  p.  498.  Camerarias,  It  aecmt,  had  the  atorj  tnm 
Scaideonlni  dt  eiarU  eiwikms  PatmMM:  whence  It  I*  ala»  relaM«l  mi  tk« 
notes  to  Upton  de  ttudiomAlitmri  j  and  an  oldcr,or  the  like  kind,  isin  tb« 
Fneette  of  Poggins. 
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In  the  moraing  be  diuk  more  than  wis 
jd  tent  and  paid  for  a  pint  of  wine,  which  being 
4af  *d  him,  he  would  not  enter  the  cait  before  he  had  his 
•onqr  icliim*d.  On  his  way  to  the  gallows  he  sung  part  of 
a  old  soo^  of  Robin  Hood,  with  the  chorus.  Deny,  deny, 
down,*  iic.  and  swore,  kick'd  and  spum'd  at  eveiy  person 
lbs  laid  bold  of  die  cart;  and  before  he  was  tum'd  off,  took 
cfhm  Aoea^to  aEvoid  a  wdl  known  proverb;  and  being  told 
Wapsaon  in  the  cait  with  him,  it  was  nxxe  proper  for  him 
laivadyorbev  some  body  read  to  him,  than  so  Tilely  to  swear 
^  aing^  he  Mnick  the  book  ont  of  the  penons  hands,  and 
^aftendaaaning  the  spectators,  and  calling  for  wine.  Whilst 
pafaas  and  prayers  were  performing  at  the  tree,  he  did  little 
bvttdk  to  one  or  other,  desiring  some  to  remember  him,  otheis 
todnnk  to  his  good  journey;  and  to  the  last  momait  declared 
the  iajaalice  of  his  case."  (Gentleman's  magaiine,  volume 
III.  page  154.) 

Totkis  naybe  added,  that  at  £dinbuigfa,in  1565,  "^  Sandy 
Stmn  mcnsiraU*'  [i.e.  musician]  was  convinced  of  blasphemy, 
^Ugmg;  Thai  be  would  give  no  moir  credit  to  The  new 
then  to  a  tale  of  Robin  Hood,  except  it  wer  coo- 
be  the  dodoon  of  the  church.^  (Knox's  Historic  of 
Ike  ifforniaticm  in  Scotland.    Edin.  1732,  p.  368.) 

Wiiljuii  Roy,  in  ft  bitter  satire  i^^ainst  cardinal  Wolsey, 
«ttU,'«Redcnieand  be  nott  wrodie  For  I  saye  nolhynge 
^  ttodtt,"  printed  abroad,  about  1525,  speaking  of  the 


•"  Dmy  4Ma  to  ite  tardea  of  tW  old  Map  aflW  Draldi  tuf  kf 
*k*)>  W^  mmi  TaMt,  lo  call  ih«  people  to  their  rcUgioat  attemblyt  ia 
^  povei.  Deire  la  Irtoa  (the  old  Peak)  to  a  grove :  complod  lato 
^■n-   A  ftaow  Drald  grove  aad  academy  et  the  place  itace  called 

lee.*    MS.  aote  hy  Dr.  Stakely,  la  hto  copy  of 
•  Peal,  Paal,  thoa  wt  bedde  thyself  i* 


Cvi  VOTES  AND  ILLU8TBATIOVS. 


« IWir  taBljIra  io|y  ii  M 

That  they  contempoc  in  BngUathe, 

To  have  the  new  tettaments 
Bat  as  for  talaa  of  Bobyn  Hodc, 
With  wothar  Jeftea  nether  honest  nor  |oode. 

They  have  none  impediment.'' 


f> 


To  the  same  effect  is  tbe  following  passage  in  anolber  old 
libel  upon  the  priots, intitled  ^I  playne  PiefBwfaichoan  not 
flatter,  a  plowe-man  men  me  cally  Sec"  b.  L  n.  d.  pnnSed  in 
the  original  as  piose : 


•*  No  Christen  bo6ke 
Ifqro  thon  on  looke, 

Yr  thon  he  an  Bngliahe  itnnt, 
Thas  dothe  alyens  as  lootte. 
By  that  ye  spveade  abontet 

After  that  old  lorte  and  wonte. 
Yon  allowe  they  saye. 


Roben  Hoode,  Bc^ys,  it  Oowcr, 
And  all  baf  age  be  syd, 
Bat  ggds  word  ye  may  not  abyda, 

Umic  lycse  are  yoar  charehe  *dowcr.'* 

See,  also,  before^  p.  Izxzv.* 

So,  in  Laurence  Ramseys  Pradiaeoftked&veUj  (n.  d.4to. 
b.l.) 

"  Bxdade  the  scriptoras,  and  byd  them  rsade  the  slorie 
Of  Robin  Hood,  and  Goye,  which  was  both  tall  and  atoml. 
And  Boris  oT  Ikwlhawpton,  to  aaebe  the  matter  o«L* 

(BB)  ^  His  service  to  the  wocd  of  god.*^   ''Icameooos 
myselle,''  says  bishop  Latimer,  (in  his  sixth  sermon  belbie 


*  Mr.  Boyd,  the  Ihmons  preacher  in  Childsdakr,  indlng  ttai  eewil 
of  his  liearani  went  away  after  the  forenoon  sermon,  had  this  c^prasiim 
in  Us  afternoon  prayen :  <*  Now,  lord,  thon  seest  that  many  peepli  fs 
away  tnm  hearinf  thy  word;  bat  had  we  told  them  alarlas  of  RoMa 
Hood,  or  Davie  Lindsay,  they  had  stayed;  and  yet  none  of  these  we  mar 
so  good  u  thy  word  that  I  preach."  Scotch 
1714,  p.  IM. 
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kng  Eihnid  VI.)  <<loft  |riaoeyiidmg  od  yjoniey  homeward 
frva  Laodooy  and  I  aent  woide  over  night  into  the  towne 
tbtt  I  would  preach  there  in  the  moroing,  hicaiise  it  was  a 
holy  day,  and  methought  it  was  an  holydayes  worice.  The 
^Qiche  node  in  mj  way ;  and  I  tooke  my  horae  and  my 
cooqpany  and  went  diither  (I  thought  I  should  have  found  a 
gnit  oompanye  in  the  churche),  and  when  I  came  there,  die 
dnnche  doie  was  laste  locked.  I  taried  there  halfan  hower 
ttid  more ;  at  last  the  keye  was  founde ;  and  one  of  the 
pmhe  cnmmfs  to  me,  and  sayes.  Sir,  this  is  a  busie  day 
witli  OS,  we  cannot  heare  you ;  it  is  Robin  Hoodes  daye. 
TIk  paiishe  are  gone  abroad  to  gather  for  Robin  Hoode,  I 
pny  yott  let  them  not  I  was  &yne  there  to  geve  place  to 
Bofaia  Hoode.  1  thought  my  rochet  shoulde  have  bene  re- 
aaided,  thooghe  I  were  not;  but  it  woulde  not  serve,  it  was 
hjnt  to  gieve  pbce  to  Robin  Hoodes  men. 

**  It  is  no  laughying  matter,  my  fiendes,  it  is  a  weepyng 
iBatter,a  heavy  matter,  under  the  pretence  for  gatheiynge  for 
Robin  Hoode,a  ttaytour*  and  a  theeie,lo  put  out  a  preadier, 
to  have  his  office  lease  esteemed,  to  prefierre  Robin  Hoode 
hefore  the  ministiatkm  of  gods  worde^  and  all  this  hath  come 
of  oBpnacfaing  prelates.  Tbys  realme  hath  bene  ill  provided 
kr,  diaft  it  hadi  had  suche  comipte  judgementes  in  it,  to  pre- 
ian  Robin  Hoode  to  gods  worde.  If  the  bishoppes  had 
bene  pieadien,  there  shoulde  never  have  bene  any  such 
thing.  Ice'* 
(CO-^  may  be  called  the  patron  of  ardiery.'^  The  bow 
makers,  in  particular,  have  always  held  his  memory 


gr0w«  ararrflofu.  "  I  nevtr  beud,"  myi  Coke,  attonty- 
•*  that  RoMb  Hood  wm  o  traitor,  Ihey  M7  ho  wai  to  oodaw." 
Llia.—Raleiga  kad  mM,  "  bitaotilraBga  ft>r  mc  to  make 
Hood,  a  Eatt.  or  a  Cader*) 


CVUl  KOTES  AVD  ILLUSTRATIONS. 

in  the  utmosl  levisrence.  Thus,  in  the  old  bellMi  tM 
oidinaiy: 

«« The  iKMien  wUl  dlac  %\  tkc  Leg, 
The  drapers  «t  the  figa  of  the  Bmh* 

The  Sclchcn  to  Bohla  Hood  will  go* 
And  the  spcadthriA  to  Beggm  bih '^ 

The  piotuie  of  oar  heio  is  yet  a  oommoo  sign  in  the 
countiy, end,  befixe  hanging-signs iwrefe aholiihcd  in  Trfwdnn, 
most  have  been  still  moie  so  in  the  d^ ;  then  being  aft  pro- 
sent  no  less  than  a  doaen  alleysy  ooutSy  lanes,  &c.  lo  which 
he  or  it  has  given  a  name.  (See  Baldwins  New  eoanpieis 
goide,  1770.)  The  Robin-Hood-sodely,  a  dob  or  asMnbly 
for  puUic  debate,  or  sdwol  for  onUxy,  is  well  known.  It 
was  held  at  a  public  house,  which  had  onoe  bone  die  sign, 
and  still  retained  the  name  of  this  giest  man,  in  Bnkbapim>, 
near  Temple-bar. 

It  is  veiy  usual,  in  the  north  of  Kngisnd,  lor  a  poblicsB^ 
whose  name  fortunately  happens  to  be  John  Little,  to  have 
the  sign  of  Robin  Hood  and  his  cnnsfani  attendant,  widi  thii 
quibbling  sulMaription : 

Toe  gcBtleBMB,  aad  jcomeo  good, 
CoBM  la  aad  drink  widrRobfai  Hood; 
If  BoUb  Hood  he  Ml  at  hone. 
Cone  la  aad  driak  with  Uttle  Joha.t 

An  honest  eountiyman,  admiring  the  conceit,  adoplBd  ^ 

*ThbhelladeeeaMloh«vebeeawrineB  la  iaiitatteaoraeo^laHey- 
Rape  of  Leerece,  ISM,  hegiaalag— 

"The  gertiy  to  the  Klagi  heaS, 
The  aoblee  to  the  crowa,  Ac** 

«   la  AnwUs  BeMx  hanaoaj,  (U.  8S.)  be  glvee  the  laecripilM,  ai  • 
Mh  fcr  three  voieett  of  his  owa  eompoeltioa,  that: 


•■  My  beer  Is  stoat,  oty  ale  !•  good. 
Pray  stay  aad  driak  with  RoMa  Hood ; 
If  RoMa  Hood  tbroed  !•  goae. 
Fray  Hay  end  driak  with  little  Joha.** 
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vilk  ft  di|^  but,  as  be  thougbtt  neoessaiy  atestioDy 


If  SaMb  Hood  bo  Dot  «t  hone. 

Coat  fai  and  driak  with— SIhkni  Webtler. 


DnytaOf  deKribing  the  various  ensigns  or  devices  of  the 
Engiidb  eountiesy  at  the  battle  of  Aginoomt,  gives  to 


**  OU  Nottligkaa,  m  areber  dad  la 
Uadcr  o  tree  with  hit  drawn  bow  that  Mood, 
WMrb  la  a  dnqocfM  n^glkriM  was 
It  waa  iho  pletwa  of  oM  Robia  Hood.' 


(DD)— ^'^the  supematnral  powen  be  is,  in  some  parts, 
s^ipond  to  have  posMSsed.*^  ^In  die  parish  of  Halifiac 
slooe  or  rod^  supposed  to  be  a  draidical 
tfaese  called  Robin  Hood's  pennyslone,  which  be 
to  have  used  to  pitdi  with  at  a  mark  for  bis  amnse> 
Hiere  is  Iftewise  another  of  these  stones,  of  several 
tOBs  wcigfatt  which  the  coontiy-people  will  tell  you  be  threw 
«f  SD  ad)oiuttg  bill  with  a  spade  as  he  was  digging.  Every 
thing  of  the  marvellous  kind  being  here  attributed  to  Robin 
Hood, »  it  is  in  Cornwall  to  K.  Arthur.''  (Watsons  His- 
loiy  oTHalifio,  p.  27.) 

At  Kichofw,  six  miles  sooth  of  Bakewell,  and  four  fiom 
HaddoB,  in  Dcrtyythiie,  among  several  singular  groupes  of 
lockiy  are  some  stones  called  Robin  Hoods  stride,  being  two 
of  the  tngbat  and  most  remarkable.  Hie  people  say  Robin 
Hood  livied  here. 

(EE>— **  having  a  festival  allotted  to  him,  and  solemn* 
funes  instituted  in  booour  of  his  memoiy,  &c."j  Tbew 
IBmes,  whidi  were  of  great  antiquity,  and  difloent  kinds, 
appev  to  have  been  solenmised  on  the  first  and  succeeding 
^yi  ci  May;  and  to  owe  their  original  establishment  to 
the  cnltivation  and  improvement  of  the  manly  exercise  of 
aHiery,  wUdi  was  not,  in  former  times,  practised  merely 
Kir  the  aake  of  amusement. 


ex  NOTES  AVD  ILL1T8T&ATXOV8. 

<<  I  find/'  aays  Stow,  <'  that  in  the  monolh  of  Mqr,  die 
citizens  of  London,  of  all  estates,  ligfatlie  in  erery  parish,  or 
sometimes  two  or  three  parishes  joyning  together,  had  their 
sevenill  mayinges,  and  did  fetch  in  Maypoles,  with  divcn 
warlike  shewes,witfa  good  archers,  morrice-danoers,  and  oths 
devices  for  pastime  all  the  day  long :  and  towards  the  evening 

they  had  stage-playes  and  bonefires  in  the  streetes 

Tliese  greate  Mayinges  and  Maygames,  made  by  the  gover- 
nors and  masters  of  this  dtie,  with  the  triumphant  setting  up 
of  the  greate  shafte,  (a  prindpall  Maypole  inCotnhiU,  befcve 
die  parish  church  of  S.  Andrew,  therefore  called  UndenbaAe) 
by  meane  of  an  insurrection  of  youthes  against  aHaoes  on 
Mayday,  1517,  the  ninth  of  Henry  the  eight,  hftve  not  beene 
so  fredy  used  as  afore/'    (Survay  of  London,  1598.  p.  72.) 

The  disuse  Of  these  ancient  pastimes,  afid  the  conaeqiiait 
**  neglect  of  aicheiie,''  are  thus  pathetically  lamwitfH  by 
Richard  NioooUs,  in  his  Londons  artillery,  1616: 

"  How  {8  It  that  oar  Londoii  hsth  laid  downe 

This  worthy  praetiM,  which  was  once  the  erowae 

Of  all  her  paitime,  when  her  Rohin  Hood 

Had  wont  each  yeare,  when  May  did  clad  the  wood. 

With  loitie  (recne,  to  lead  hli  yont  otea  o«t, 

Whoie  brave  deraeanoar,  oft  when  they  did  ihooCt 

Invited  royall  princei  flrom  their  conrti. 

Into  the  wUde  woods  to  behold  their  sports! 

Who  thought  it  then  a  manly  sight  and  trim. 

To  see  a  youth  of  cleane  compacted  Urn,  A  dcecriptlon 

Who,  with  a  comely  grace.  In  his  left  hand  of  oae  dmrtif 

Holding  his  bow,  did  take  his  stedfkst  scand«  n  how. 

Setting  his  left  leg  somewhat  foorth  befbra. 

His  arrow  with  his  right  hand  nocking  son. 

Not  stooping,  nor  yet  standing  ttrsight  apriglM* 

Then,  with  his  left  hand  lltUe  'hove  his  sight. 

Stretching  his  arm  o«t,  with  an  easle  strength, 

To  draw  an  arrow  of  a  yard  in  length."* 


*  This  desoiptlon  is  finely  lllnstFated  by  an  excellent  wood  c«C  at  the 
head  of  one  of  Anthony  4  Woods  old  ballads  In  the  Aakmoioten 
The  frontispiece  to  Oervas  M arkhams  Archcrle,  ISSft,  Is,  likewise,  a 
drawint;  a  bow. 
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"  hTtod  waytO  priacct  tnm  dwir  eoaitt 
lal*  Ike  wild  woods  to  bchoM  their  •ports," 

be  mmably  saj^xwed  to  alludo  to  Hemy  VIII.  wiio 
to  haie  been  particiilarfy  attaciiedy  as  well  to  the 
of  ■ccbay,  as  to  the  observance  of  May.  Some 
after  Us  conoatiooy  says  Hall,  he  **  came  to 
WemanlB',  widi  the  qnene,  and  all  their  mine :  and  on  a 
tjfme  being  then,  his  grace  tfaerles  of  Eski,  Wilshire,  and 
odKT  noble  menne,  to  the  numfare  of  twehre,  came  sodainly 
■  a  meniyng  into  the  qnenes  diambre,  all  appareled  in 
ibart  COM  of  Kentiflh  Kendal,  with  bodes  on  their  heddes, 
of  tibe  aamey  every  one  of  them  his  bovre  and 
and  a  swoide  and  a  buddary  like  ontlavresy  or 
' Robyn'  Uodes  men;  whereof  die  qoene,  the  ladies,  and  al 
oiber  lliae  woe  abaihed,  aswcil  for  the  strauoge  sig^  as 
■bo  §ar  ikat  sodain  oommyng:  and  jdter  oertayn  daunoes 
shI  pMtime  made  dbei  departed.''  (Hen.  VIII.  fo.  e,  b.) 
The  flsne  andMr  gives  the  following  curions  account  of  ^  A 
■aiynge"  in  tbe  Tdi  year  of  diis  monarch  (1516):  <<  The 
kjflg  h  the  qnene,  aocompanied  vftdi  many  lordes  &  ladiei, 
mde  to  the  high  grounde  ooShoteis  hil  to  take  the  open 
wfKj  and  as  di^  passed  by  die  way  they  espied  a  company 
of  tail  yooicn,  clothed  all  in  grene,  vrith  grene  whodes  U 
bowes  and  anowes,  to  the  nnmber  of  ii.  C.  Then  one  of 
tbcm  wfaidie  cdled  hymseUe  Robyn  Hood,  came  to  the 
kyag,  deiyiiug  bym  to  se  bis  men  shote^  fie  the  kyng  was 
mail  III  Thm  be  wfaisteled,  and  all  the  ii.  C.  ardieis  shot 
k  httd  at  oooe;  and  dien  he  whisteled  again,  and  they 
HUwjiK  shot  agayne;  their  arrowes  whisteled  by  craft  of  the 
head,  so  thai  the  noyes  was  strannge  and  great,  and  muebe 
the  kyng,  die  qoene,  and  all  the  company.    All 


/ 
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these  ardien  were  of  the  kynges  garde,  and  had  thus  appa- 
reled themselves  to  make  solace  to  the  kynge.    Then  RoIkii 
Hood  desyred  the  kyng  and  quene  to  come  into  the  gicoe 
wood,  and  to  se  bow  the  outlawes  lyve.    The  kyng  d«> 
maunded  of  the  quene  and  her  ladjes,  if  they  dinstadTco- 
ture  to  go  into  the  wood  with  so  many  outlawes.    Then  the 
quene  said,  if  it  pleased  hym,  she  was  content.    Iheo  the 
homes  hlewe  tyll  they  came  to  the  wood  under  Shoto^^iil 
and  there  was  an  aiber  made  of  bowes,  with  n  hal,  and  a 
great  diamber,  and  an  inner  chamber,  yery  wdl  made  sal 
covered  with  fioures  and  swete  heriies,  whidi  the  kyng  mudbe 
praised.    Then  sayd  Robyn  Hood,  Sir,  outlawes  brdcetea 
is  venyson,  and  theiefore  you  must  be  content  with  soch  fat 
as  we  use.    Then  the  kyng  and  quene  sate  doune,  and  wot 
served  with  venyson  and  vyne  by  Eobyn  Hood  and  his  men, 
to  their  great  oontentacion.    Then  the  kyng  departed  sod 
his  company,  and  Robyn  Hood  and  his  men  them  ca>- 
duicted ;  and  as  they  were  retumyng,  there  met  wilh  then 
two  ladyes  in  a  ryche  chariot  drawen  with  v.  hones,  and 
eveiy  horse  had  his  name  on  his  head,  and  on  eveiy  bone 
sat  a  lady  with  her  name  written  ....  and  in  the  cfatyre 
sate  the  lady  May,  accompanied  with  lady  Hon,  ricfariy 
appareled;  and  they  sahited  the  kyng  with  diverse  good^ 
songes,  and  so  brought  hym  to  Grenewydie.  At  this  naiynir 
was  a  gieate  number  of  people  to  bdbolde,  to  their  grex 
solace  and  confoit.'*    (lb.  Ivi,  b.) 

That  this  sort  of  May-games  was  not  peculiar  to  Loodoo, 
iq;»pears  from  a  passage  in  Richard  Robinson's  **  Third  asso- 
tion  Englishe  historicall,  frendly  in  fiivour  and  furthcnnoe 
of  English  archeiy  :*^ 

•  Sm  '*  TIm  taaefeBC  order  loclttfc  aod  nidc  lndaU«  9t  friKt 
Arthart  and  kb  knigbdy  mwy  of  tte  roud  table. .  .  Tnmdtmi  ud 


•  •■ 
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of  wtdktry  I  do  by  pcMie  oxplanc, 
TW  wo,  iht  fvofet,  aod  tW  pniacy  to  BocUnd  by  the  some, 
Vjsrttk  KMCBbrrth  of  a  cblldt  in  cootreye  native  mine,  (IMS) 

A  lUy-faat  «u  •#  Robyo  Hood,  ond  of  bit  Irmine  that  time,  (7.  E.  &> 
To  crmiac  op  yooof  meo,  MrippUoKS  and,  eehc  other  yoanxer  childe, 
Im  ibaodot,  ycofdy  tbia  wtth  Mdempoe  feaat  waa  by  the  gaylde 
Ov  bMdiorhoQd  of  towBMito  doB,  with  sport,  with  joy,  and  love, 
T«  pnfloi  vbkii  la  pROODi  tyiM,  and  afterward  did  prove.'* 


IVe  games  of  Robin  Hood  seem  to  have  been  occasion- 
ally of  a  dramatic  cast.  Sir  John  Paston,  in  the  time  of 
R.  Edvaid  IV.  complaining  of  the  ingratitude  of  his  ser- 
▼aatSy  mcntioitt  one  who  had  promised  never  to  desert  him, 
"  and  dier  uppoo,''  says  he,  '^  I  have  kepyd  hym  tbys  iii 
fn  to  pleye  acync  Jorge,  and  Robyn  Hod  and  the  shryf  off 
Nocyvgham,*  and  now  when  I  wolde  have  good  horse  he  is 
Bcniysdale,  and  I  withowt  a  keeper." 


by  B.  R.  Londoo,  Imprtated  by  John  Wolfe  dweUaf  la  Dia< 
ibt  aifBo  of  tbe  CaMle.  ISSa'*  4lo.  b.  1.  ll  appcara 
iU»  pablkatloo  that  oa  the  rerfTal  of  London  arebery  ia  qoeca 
rfta  liBM,  **  tbe  wofvbSpAill  Mcyely  of  areben,"  iattead  of  calling 
aUcr  Bobia  Hood  aad  his  conpaaioat,  to^  tbe  aamea  of 
It  priaee  Arthare  aad  bii  half  htly  tralae  of  the  ronad 
CBMe.*  It  k,  prabaMy,  to  one  of  Ibc  aaaaal  mcotingt  of  thi*  identical 
oacMy,  chat  auMer  Shallow  aUndca,  in  The  teeoad  part  of  K.  Heary  IV. 
*  1  faaMnber,"  aaya  be,  **  at  Mllo-«od  greca  [tbelr  nanal  place  of  exer- 
ciw.)-I  waa  ibca  Sir  Dagoaet  ia  Arthnr'a  ibew,  Ac."  (See  abo  Steo- 
'•  Sbafcapcare,  IVSS.  la.  let.)  The  mcceMors  of  the  above  **  flricadly 
Mlow^p"  awaaied  tbe  ridlcaloaa  appellationt  of  dabe  of 
laannia  of  Clarkcawell,  carl  of  Paacridgc,  Ac.     Sec  Wooda 


that  bla  iole  or  ckief  employBieBt  had  bcca  la  Chrlftaias 
m  May  gMaii.  WbitMB-alet,  aad  tnch  Uke  Idle  dlvoraioas.  See  Ori- 
le«lera,  Ac.  U.  ISI. 
la  aa  «U  circniar  wood  cat,  pteaarwcd  oa  the  title  of  Robla  Hooda 
I.  ISfS,  M  well  ai  oa  that  of  Adan  Bell,  Ac.  priatcd  at  New. 
la  irrs,  ia  the  apporeat  repreaeatatloa  of  a  OMy-gaaic,  coaaiatiag 
r  Mlowl^  pcnoaogca:  1.  A  biabop.  S.  Bobia  Uuod.  A  Tbe 
tm  bcfgOTX  4>  LteUc  ioha.  A  Frier  Tack.  A  Haid  Marian. 
Ficaroa  1  aad  4  mt  diatlagalshed  by  their  bowi,  and  dlScrcnt  »Im.  Tho 
b^r  baWa  oal  a  cioaa ;  aad  If  ariaa  baa  Sowlag  hair,  aail  wears  a  aoit 
lai  ibo  oBcoatioa  of  the  whole  Is  loo  nalc  to  aMrrit  a 


CUT  VOTES  AND  ILLU8TRATIOH8. 

In  some  old  acooonts  <^  the  chuich-wafdens  of  Saint  He- 

^  y  lens  at  AbingdcHi,  Beriu,  for  the  year  IS^df  there  is  mn  entiy 

For  setting  up  Robins  Hoodes  Bower;  I  suppose,  says  War> 

ton,  for  a  parish  interlude.    (See  Histoiy  of  Engiiah  poenyt 

u.  175.)» 


At  lonl  ntswilUam^  at  Ridmood,  fbera  b»  or  lalaly 
'paintiii^  by  Vlnckenboonu,  repreMOtiac  old  Ricbmowl  palaec,  vhk  a 
groap  of  morrlt-daneers.  It  hu  been  bwUy  ensniTed  bgr  Oodftgy,  who 
ndaeed  the  flfaref  lo  too  imaU  a  lealc.  Mr.  Doaee  kas  a  Inciaf 
the  original  pictare  with  all  the  flgarei  dlf ilactlj  marked.*  8«e  a 
at  the  end  or  Hall's  Downfall  of  Maj-gamet,  IWl.  «o. 

*  The  precUe  parpote  or  meanliig  of  lettlBg  op  Robte  Hoode 
haf  not  been  Mtiitectorily  aecertaioed.    Mr.  Hearae.  te  as  aMcnpt  •» 
derlTe  the  name  of  *'  The  Chiltera  eoaalfy*  (Gxlcejin,  Saxoa)  fr«m 
atlex,  a  flint,  has  the  following  words:  "Certe  Silcctlriam*  Stc  Le. 
Certainly  SDchester,  la  Hampshire,  sigaiftes  nochtag  b«l  the  ctty  «/ 
flinu  (that  Is,  a  city  composed  or  bailt  of  fliat-eloncs).    And  what  is 
more,  in  that  very  ChUtem  coantiy  yoa  may  ftrcqocntly  sea  honsts  Mlt 
of  flints,  in  erecting  which.  In  ancient  times,  I  sapposo  thai  maiay  psr- 
sons  involTed  themselves  deeply  in  debt,  and  that,  la  order  la  csiricats 
themeelves,  they  took  ap  money  at  interest  of  I  know  not  what  g^aai 
men,  which  so  fhr  distarbed  their  minds  that  they  woaM  birims  thktes, 
and  do  nuny  things  In  no  wise  agrccaMa  to  the  SngUsh  govannMnL 
Henee,  the  aobUity  ordered  that  large  woods  in  the  Chiltani  eooniiT 
•hoald.  In  a  great  measare,  be  cat  down,  lest  they  shoald  near  r  si  say 
eoMhMrable  body  of  robbcn,  who  were  wont  ta  eoavert  the  same  iats 
lafklng  places.    It  concerns  this  matter  to  call  to  mind,  that  of  this  ssrt 
of  robbers  was  that  Robin  or  Robert  Hood,  of  whom  the  vnlgar  daytjf 
sing  so  many  wonderfhl  things.    He  (being  now  made  an  oadaw)  W* 
ftore  he  retired  into  the  north  parts,  fkeqaently  roMng  In  tW  Chttlcfa 
oonntiy,  larked  In  the  thickets  thereof  on  pnrpose  that  he  ahonU  aat  N 
taken.   Thence  it  was,  that  to  as  boys,  (cxhilaratiaf,  aaeosding  la  ca»> 
torn,  the  mind  with  sports)  certain  eoantrymea*  with  whom  we  had 
accidentally  some  conversation,  shewed  as  that  sort  of  daa  or  raCrtat 
Cralgariy  eaUed  Robin  Hood's  bower)  In  Maydaahend-lhlckal;  wkkh 
thkket  U  the  same  that  Leland  in  hb  Itinerary,  called  Frith*  by  «hic^ 
name  the  Anglo-Saxons  themsdves  spoke  of  thirkets.    Vm  althoagh 
piliK  in  reality  signltys  peace,  yet  slnee  namaroaa  gnrrea  wldi  them 
(as  well  as  before  whh  the  Britons)  were  deemed  mcred.  It  Is  by  ae 
means  to  be  wondered  at  that  a  grsat  wood  (becaase  maaJIHlly  sa 
■sylam)  shoald.  In  the  Jadgment  of  the  Angto-Saaoas,  be  called  by  ao 
other  name  than  p|ulSe  j*:  and  that  Maydeahead-lhlckcC 

the  greater  woods  Leland  himself  Is  a  wttMssL   RIghtfy 
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la  MM 


in  wbidb  Robin  Hood,  Little 
JoIm»  Maad  limn,  and  facr  Tuck  were  tbe  principal  per- 
the  oikcBi  beB|{  a  down  or  fool,tke  hobby  horjc, 
ppean,  far  «»Be  teaeoo  or  other,  to  haw  been  6»- 
7  j^vdj  feffot,*)  the  ttborer,  and  tbe  danoen,  who  noe  moie 

Wi 


bib  OMl  Imm  g»y."t 


faiTM  el«r«  aad  tfrtts : 

I*  tW  — irto»    Tkal  IW  t««  gi 
4Mten  Ml  tknr  wifte,  gni 

to 


CXVi   .  NOTES  AND  ILLUSTRATIOSS. 

about  the  beginning  of  the  16th  oentmyy  will  be  denwd 
fiom  some  curious  extracts  given  by  Mr.  Lysonsyin  his  t^b> 
able  woik  intitled  '^  The  environs  of  London,**  (VoL  I.  tTTt 
p.  226)  fiom  the  contemporary  accounts  of  the  "  cfaincb- 
wardens  of  the  parish  of  Kingston  upon  Tluunes.'' 

**  Robin  Hood  and  May-game. 

**  23  Hen.  7.  To  the  menstorell  upon  May-day  O  0    4 

For  paynting  of  the  moves  garments  and  for 

sarten  giet  leveres* O  2    4 

—  For  paynting  of  a  bannar  for  Robin  Hode  0  0    3 

For  2  M.  &  i  pynnys O  0  10 

For  4  plyts  and  |  of  laun  for  the  mores  gar- 
ments       0211 

For  oraedenf  for  the  same .......  0  O  10 

•  "  Thm  word  Uveiy  wu  formerly  oied  to  •igoify  uy  UUsf  4dlv«r«<  i 
■ce  the  Northeroberland  houMhold  book,  p.  60.  If  It  ever  bora  mck  w 
eecepiettoB  at  that  time,  one  iDlght  be  lodeccd  to  aeppote,  froai  the  fcl- 
lowins  entrtet ,  that  It  here  meant  a  badge,  or  lomethiag  of  thai  ktad : 

tS  C.  or  lereref  for  Robin  Hode 

For  leveret,  paper  and  nteyn • 

For  pyanet  and  Icverca • 

For  ISG.  oTIeTerya 

For  t4  great  lyvereya • 


$  • 
99 
f  S 
4  4 
•    4 


We  are  told  that  formerly,  la  the  celebratloa  of  May-gamai,  the  yeett 
divided  themaelvea  Into  two  troopa,  the  one  la  winter  Uveiy.  the  eibrt 
In  the  habit  of  the  apring.  See  Brandt  Fopalar  aat^aitlea,  p.  M.'* 
Thit  qaotatloo  It  mltapi^kd.  LIveriet,  In  the  preaeat  Inataace,  irt 
plecet  of  paper  or  tateyn  with  tome  device  thereon^  which  mm  dialrft 
bated  for  money  among  the  tpcctatort.  So  la  a  paiaagc  which  wQl  ba 
thortly  qnotcd  ttvm  Jackc  Drama  coiertalnment :  **  WeU  takd,  my  kejra. 
I  matt  have  my  lonit  livory ;  what  b't  t  a  May-pole  f*  See  alee  SteW't 
AnatmmU  pf  ohmn,  1083,  tig.  M .  S.  *.  and  Skelioat  Doa  Qalaote,  p»t 
S.  chap.  tS. 

"  t  Thongh  It  varlea  eoatlderably  f^om  that  word,  thlt  any  be  a  cw< 
raptioa  of  orpimeat,  which  wat  mach  la  ate  for  oolonrlag  the  Bwrrn 
garmeatt."  How  onedea  caa  he  a  corraptioa  of  orpimeat  la  net  rn; 
eaty  to  eoacalve :  it  ouiy  at  wall  be  tappoaad  to  maaa  wamad  ar  fema- 
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For  a  goon  for  the  lady 0    0    8 

For  bellys  for  the  dawnsan 0    0  13 

24  UcB.  7.  Far  little  John's  cote 0    8    0 

I  HolS.  For  nher  paper  for  the  mores  dawDSBis    0    0    7 

For  Kendall  for  Robyn  Hode's  cote    ..013 

For  3  yerds  of  white  for  the  frere's*  cote  .030 
For  4  yerds  of  kendall  for  mayde  Manan's  t 

boket 034 

Fornienofsypeis  forthesamehuke  .  .006 
For  t  payieof  ^ovys for  Robin  Hode  and 

nayde  Uaiyan 0    0    3 

For  tf  biode  arorys 0    0    6 


n^.  Mr.  ttMiwgt  tkiakt  that  thU  orMrfm  It  the  Ara^'Mm  of  old  Joui 
TraA,  Ib  I«mmu  Jim  tk»i»mum/air,  maA  meaiii  JIamte  eolmtrei  paift, 
H^  ••  ktkkf-^mm§.  The  4  gUnti  tO€  the  revlTcd  MidaiuiuiMr  ahew  at 
Chmar,  te  ion,  wtrv  "  to  ha  caltered  HmtUk  mnedimeJ'  (MS8.  Har. 
tua.  •».  va,  k) 

"  •  Th«  Mar's  eoat  wai  fcaeraliy  of  nuaet,  ar  H  appear*  hy  the  fol- 
lavmc  rafrarU  ....'*  The  eoat  of  this  mock  frier  woold,  doabt- 
loi,  hr  BMde  of  the  MflM  etaff  ai  that  of  a  real  one. 

"  t  Marias  wae  the  aaamed  name  of  the  beloved  mbtreaa  of  Robert 
«iri  of  Haart^rtw,  whikt  he  wai  ia  a  Mate  of  oatlawry,  at  Robia  Hood 
««i  hia.  Sac  Mr.  Stoevca'f  aoCe  to  a  paieafe  in  Shakspere't  Henry  IV. 
Tki  character  la  the  Borrla^laacet  war  fencrally  represented  by  a  boy. 
St  8ma*a  view  of  faatomi  aad  manner*,  rcl.  Hi.  p.  IM.  It  appear* 
^  «ae  of  the  eatract*,  g\yfn  above,  that  at  Klogslon  it  wa*  performed 
by  •  vaaaa,  who  war  paid  a  ■hlllias  each  year  for  her  tronble." 
**  :  Mr.  Slacvcn*  Miggeel*,  w^th gnai pr^kabUiiftlhMt  this  word  may 
the  aaaac  mranJag  a*  howvc  or  hoave,  atcd  by  Chancer  fbr  a  head- 
maM  Martaa'i  head-drree  vra*  alway*  very  Sae :  indeed  tome 
have  derived  har  naaM  fhMB  the  Italian  word  morione,  a  head- 
^m^  Mr,  Stcevena  war  never  len  happy  thaa  he  i*  in  thi*  very  pro- 
The  word  howve  or  hoave,  in  Chaacer,  it  a  mere  va« 
tmi  maid  Marian*  head-dres*  mast,  to  be  *are,  have  been 
«tTj  taa^  when  made  of  4  yard*  of  broad  cloth  I  A  hake  b  a  woman* 
!«»a  er  hahll.  (Hake,  paUa,  toga,  palliam  Belgicia  frmlai*  aaitatam. 
Ma.)   ftdtoa  mcnthm*  It  in  hi*  JCZinMir  Rmmminff  .' 

**  Her  kmkt  of  Lyncole  grene." 

'  AB  aiMia  to  gcnctaH/'  «y*  Mory*oa,  speaking  of  the  Netherland*, 
'  aim  *ny  fan  Ml  ef  the  ho«*a,  pal  an  a  Aaphr  or  valfot  whkh  eovan 

rou  I.  i 


tZTlll  VOTES  AVD  ILLUSTRATIONS. 

To  mayde  Itfaiyan  for  her  labour  for  two 

yean - 02    0 

To  Fygge  the  taboier 0    6    O 

Bee'  for  Robyn  Hod's  gadeiyng  4  maiks* 

5  HeQ.  8.  Rec^  for  Robin  Hood's  gadetyng  at 

Croydon 094 

11  Hen.  8.  Paid  for  three  broad  yerds  of  roaett 

for  makyng  the  firer*8  cote 0    3    6 

Shoes  for  the  mores  daonsais,  the  fiere  and 

mayde  Maiyan  at  7'  a  payre   ....    0    5    4 
13  Hen.  8>  Eight  yerds  of  fostyan  for  the  mores 

daunsars  coats 0  16    0 

A  dosynofgold  skynnes  for  the  morresf     .    .    0    0  10 

15  Hen.  8.  Hiieofhatsfor  Robynhode  ...    0    0  16 
Paid  for  the  hat  that  was  lost     .    .    .    .    0    0  10 

16  Hen.  8.  Rec'  at  die  church-ale  and  Robyn- 

hode all  things  deducted 3  10    6 

Paid  for  6  yerds  i  of  satyn  for  Rdbyn 

Hode's  cotys 0  12    6 

—  For  makyng  the  same 0    S    0 

For  3  ells  of  locram} 0    16 


their  keadt,  and  hangs  dowae  ▼poa  their  becks  to  thdr  ktgM>  ftc.** 
(Itnurarp,  1617,  put  8,  p.  16B.) 

Sir  Joha  Calloin  seems  to  have  misUkea  Rose  Sperfcos  -  heel  hMh* 
for  a  **  hook  worn,  at  the  hott<Hn  of  the  stays,  to  refolaie  the  alttiof  of 
the  aproo."  (Hisfory  qfBam$tei»  p.  S5.)  Morioae,  In  luUaa,  sfyaitn 
a  asarrion  or  scaU<ap;  and,  Ihoogh  the  derivation  alloded  to  nppeen  » 
have  the  sanction  of  BlonnU  Giotegn^kimf  nothing  can  be 
plelely  absurd.    Maritm  is  Mwrj/, 

"And  Mariema  wx&t  looks  rede  and  raw." 


"  *  It  appears  thnt  tlds,  as  well  as  other  gamea,  waa  Bade  a  paiiift 


"  t  Probablj  gilt  leather,  the  plUMllty  of  whkh  was  puticriaily  ic 
aranmodaled  to  the  motion  of  the  danecn." 
"  t  A  sort  of  cnnm  Untn." 


»*e«M|*y 
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Drums  enteiteiximeiity  first  printed  in  1601,  thoe  is  not  the 
least  symptom  of  any  of  the  four.*  ''The  taber  mod  pipe 
strike  up  a  moirioe.  Ashoute  within :  A  lord,a kwd, a  lord, 
who  If 

Ed.  Oh,  a  monriM  ii  oraic,  olM^nre  osr  eomatay  Bpovtiw 
TU  Whition  tpdt^  and  we  matt  firoUck  It. 

MBmitr  tktutarriet. 
The  long. 
Skip  it,  and  trip  it,  nimbly,  nimbly. 
Tickle  It,  tickle  it  lastUy, 
Strike  ap  the  taber,  for  the  wenches  favoar, 
Tickle  it,  tickle  It  IniUly. 
Let  u  be  leen,  on  Hygate  grecne. 

To  dance  for  the  honour  of  HoQoway. 
Since  we  are  come  hliher,  let*i  spare  for  no  leather. 

To  dance  for  the  honoor  of  HoUoway. 

JU.  Well  Mild,  my  boyea,  I  moat  have  my  lordi  llvwy :  wImC  Ib^  *  a 


to  K.  Jamea  in  ISBl,  (the  very  date,  by  the  way,  whidi  appenn  «■  Mr. 
Toilets  window,  we  have  the  foliowiag  dlalogae  between  Cbdbfvf  and  Cbd  .- 

"Coe.  Oh  the  lord  I  what  be  these!  . . . 

Clo.  They  should  be  morris-danecn  by  their  giagle,  bat  tbey  hare  no 
napkins. 

Coe.  No,  nor  a  hobby-horse. 

Clo,  Oh,  he's  often  forgotten,  that* s  no  nile ;  bnt  there  Is  ••  iMrftf 
MtuioH  nor  friar  amongst  them,  which  Is  the  aarer  mark. 

Gbe.Noraybolthatlsee.''    (TbUett  Mmuir.J 

*  Neither  is  any  notice  taken  of  them,  where  the  cbaracleia  of  flbr 
morris^ance  are  mentioned,  in  The  two  noble  kinsmen,  by  Shakspeart 
and  Fletcher. 

t  This  was  a  asaal  cry  on  occasions  of  mirth  and  Jolliiy.  Thm^  in  the 
edebratlon  of  St.  Stephens  day,  in  the  Inner-Temple  hall,  as  we  Sad  u 
described  In  Dagdales  Origines  Jnridleiales :  *' Sapper  ended,  the  cw- 
-subk-marshall  '  presentcth'  himself  with  dnims  afore  him,  moaated 
vpon  a  scaflbid,  bom  by  four  men ;  and  goelh  three  times  ronnd  aboot 
the  harihe,  crying  ont  alond,  A  lord,  a  lord,  Ac  Then  he  SiarnMliih 
and  goath  to  dance,  *c."  (p.  156.) 

t "TIs  meet  we  all  go  forth. 

To  rlew  the  skk  and  feeble  parts  of  Franca : 
And  let  os  do  it  with  no  show  of  fear ; 
No,  with  no  more,  that  If  we  heard  that  Englaad 
War*  bnsied  with  a  HlkiUm  wprWs  Jmtt." 

Shak.  AT.  Han.  F.  act  tl.  scene  ^ 
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(t   Tt90t,  'twere  a  good  body  Air  a  cMtftfan  teprcn.  If  it  kad 
»■«  ite  Mfcf  Frutn  lorciclt.    Hold  coula,  kold. 

H0  giwta  th&JM  mtmtp. 
#Wlk  noakco»  MwiB,  when  tko  kml  my  IktlMn  aadll  eonof,  wool 
17  jwi  afaiac.    Yo«r  bcacrolcoec  too,  sir. 
frn^  W1h«t !  a  lord*  lonDe  bceono  a  beggerl 

Wkj  Bol  f  whca  bctcen  are  become  lofdt  mim.    Coom,  *tis 


r«&  Ob,  lir,  aaay  a  mall  malie  a  great. 

Nok  lir,  a  few  great  make  a  maay  msalL    Coom,  my  tordi, 
d  aeede  batb  ao  law. 
JL  £d.  N«r  aeeeMitic  so  rlgbt.    Dram,  downe  with  them  into  the 
ctUer.    Aeii  c— teat,  lett  ooateot ;  oae  boot  more,  asd  then  away. 
^ffohc*  like  a  tree  heart :  I  klMc  thy  fiwtc,  sweet  kalght. 


It  ii  tliaefcie  highly  probable,  as  hath  been  already  sug- 
|mi.d,  thai  the  m^f-gome  of  Robin  Hood  and  the  morrii 
iwf  r  hai  originally  no  sort  of  connection ;  that  the  performers 
had  oniaed  their  forces,  because  their  joint  eflbits  proved  more 
woQeasfolylncntive,  or  agreeable ;  and  that,  in  fine,  the  latter 
padBttDy  ihook  off  companions  fipom  whose  association  they 
BO  longer  dectred  any  advantage.* 

An  old  writer,  describing  a  country  bridal  shew,  exhibited 
before  Q.  Elisabeth,  at  Kenil worth  castle,  in  1575,  mentions 
*a  Isvdy  mocis  danns,  according  too  the  auncient  manner, 
■X  daoMeis,  mawd  Marion,  and  the  fool." 

Stabaes  diapler,  upon  **  Lords  of  mis-rule,"  (AtuUomie  of 
tbma,  1583^  contains  a  singular  description  of  a  grand 
yfodual  monis-danoe,  which  is  worthy  of  perusal. 

h  is  ofaaervable  that,  in  the  sham  3d  part  of  Httdibnu^ 
poUashed  1663,  this  place  is  aaid  to  be 

••  Highly  temcd  fer  iTodMd^, 


■toObBoMB  Hood  aad  his  party  had  aoTer  appeared  ia  oom- 
wMh'chr  ■wrris  dancers  bat  at  one  partlcalar  period,  ia  the  be- 
«f  May,  wbcfeas  we  Sad  that  IFMlsimMdt  was  no  less  dcroCed 
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(Okji  edilioQ  of  A«fiftf«f,  it.  90.)    OfwhaliMtim 
weie  (at  Kingston)  weare  not  infonned.    See  Plots  Kata^ 
kittory  qf  Orfordtkire ;  Ldandt  Coibctmeoy  V. ;  Rom. 

Hoektide  or  HocMay  was  the  Tuesday  fortnigfat  afts 
Easter.  Two  falsehoods  are  asserted  of  this  festiral :  one, 
that  its  celebration  was  owing  to  the  general  joy  cacitwi  by 
the  death  of  Haidecnute,  which  in  &ct  took  place  on  the 
8th  of  June :  the  other  that  it  was  the  annifcnaiy  of  te 
general  slaughter  of  the  Danes  in  1042;  wfaidi  UcDiy  of 
Huntingdon  and  others  expressly  fix  on  St  Bnoe*a  d^, 
being  the  13th  of  November. 

It  plainly  appears,  by  these  extracts^  that  "Bjohyn  Hodty 
Little  JoAiiy  the  frtrt  and  mdyde  Mnyasi^  were  filled  oat 
at  die  same  time  with  the  mart*  dmmwrty  and,  conseqacntly, 
it  would  seem,  united  with  them  in  one  and  the  nane  ex- 
hibition.* 

''Also  it  was  said,  that  the  ladie  hir  selfe,  die  same  daie 
hir  husband  and  she  should  be  crowned,  said  that  she  feared 
they  should  prove  but  as  a  summer  king  and  qoeene,  audi  as 
in  countrie  townes  the  yoong  folks  choose  for  short  to  danse 
about  maipoles.*'    Holinshed,  at  the  year  1306. 

As  to  the  original  institution  of  may-poles,  or  king  and 
queen  of  May, — ^in  a  word,  of  the  primitiye  poipose  and 
celebration  of  a  popular  festival  at  that  season, — ^nothing 
satis&ctoiy  or  consequential  can  be  discovered.  Hie  cvrioos 
reader,  at  the  same  time,  may  consult  Spelroans  Glonaiy, 
voce  Maium4,  and  Ducange,  vo.  Majuma,  Mahis. 


•  It  nMt  be  eoBfetsfld,  that  m  other  diiect  mrthortty  hae  bcea  aH 
with  ft»r  coBMltotlBg  JMiM  H9oA  and  MMiU  Jwkm  lotccral  chtfMicn 
v^         or  the  morrlsHliiicc.   Th«t  wiaU  Muriam,  howoTer,  and  th#>Ker,  ««iv 
almoet  coattantly  nch,  b  proved  beyond  the  poeslbUity  of  •  de«M; 
aod  why  or  how  they  ihoald  becone  io,  wllhovt  KoMa  Hood,  al 
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f  B  an  oU  mtDUcript  mntii^  book  given  lately  hf  Mr. 
DtfaHl  to  the  ftdvocatee  Vbraiy  are  die  foUowii^  scrape  of 
aliOBl  Robin  Hood. 

"First  wWa  RoUa  good  bow  bora, 
Wm  BCTor  boimo  to  bold. 


"  Now  jorfll  yo  hear  ■  joOlc  Jcft, 
How  Bobia  Bood  wu  popo  oT 
Aad  Wollace  kiog  of  FWiot. 


*> 


*Mfy  BoMb  floo  lo  Ibo  (noB  wood  to  thy 
"Tkm  Boek  It  oot  oT  iobaca  bow,  Joly,  Joly,  ftc** 


MwA  eanofOB  matter  on  tbe  subject  of  tbe  morris-dance  is 
to  be  fiMBd  in ''lir.ToUefs  opinion  ooDoemiog  the  morris- 

(ie upon  ha  window/'    (See  Steevens's  Shakspeare,  ▼. 

425.  (editmn,  1778)  or  Tiii.  596.  (edition,  1793).  See  also 
Mr.  WaUraos  notes  upon  the  Sad  Shepherd,  1783,  p.  255. 
MimnaHlanocn  are  said  to  be  yel  annually  seen  in  Norfolk,* 
sad  make  their  mnHanl  appearance  in  Lancashirct 


•  IVh  €mmtj  wooU  mom  to  bavo  bcca  funooi  for  tboir  oxortlou  ■ 
•Mfic  mt  cMtwiot  ogo.    Win  Kemp  tb«  player  was  a  rolcbralcd  morria- 

w;  o^  la ibo  Bodirfao  library  U  tbo  foUowtBg  team  aod  eorlooa 

by  hiai:  "  Koaipa  ofoo  dales  wondor  perfbraod  in  a  daaocc  from 

CO  Morwicb.    Coauloiaf  tbo  pIcMora,  palacs  aad  klad  ootor- 

•#  WBIom  Koap  boCwocn  Loadoa  aad  that  dty  la  bis  lata 

imMrolB  to  somewhat  set  dowae  worth  aote ;  to  reproove  tbo 

w^nd  or  bim.  maay  thlags  nerry,  aothlaf  bortfOU.    Writtoa 

»y  UMoir  to  sattoSo  Us  fHends.  Uadoa,  prlatod  by  B.  A.  for  Nicholas 
U^.  MSau"*  eio  K  L  Ob  the  tttk-poge  U  a  woodoB-cot-aKora  oT  Kemp 
M  •  MSI  I  to  dsTTT.  prseoded  by  a  fellow  with  a  pipe  aad  dram,  whom 
to»  to  «c  aook,  call  Tboosm  Myo  hto  Ubenr«-8oe,  to  Bichaid  Erath- 
««yma  BamolBS  idtor  death,  leia,  sqom  Uaes  *'«poa  Xompo  aad  hto 
wavko.  with  bto  cptoaph." 

•  -Ob  Miaf  j  (Joly  SS]  tbo  Bsorris-daaom  of  Peadlcton  paid  their 
^Ml  vWt  to  8at«6i4.    They  were  odoraed  whh  all  the  Tariety  of 

ftotoa  of  ribboaa  eoaM  give  thma,  aad  had  a  iwy 
Star,  Aag.  a^  1791. 
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I 


In  Scotland,  ''The  game  of  Robin  Hood 
in  the  month  of  May.  The  populace  assembled  previous  Co 
the  celebration  of  this  iestiviUy  and  chose  some  lespeclnfalc* 
member  of  the  corporation  to  officiate  in  the  cfaander  of 
Robin  Hoody  and  another  in  that  of  Little  John  his  squire. 
Upon  the  day  appointed,  which  was  a  Sunday  or  botyda^, 
the  people  assembled  in  military  array,  and  went  to  some  ad- 
joining  field,  where,  either  as  acton  or  spectaton,  the  wbole 
inhabitants  of  the  respective  towns  were  convened.  In  this 
field  they  probably  amused  themselves  vrith  a  lepicseulatioD 
of  Robin  Hood's  predatory  exploits,  or  of  his  enooonten  with 
the  officers  of  justice  [rather,  peihaps,  in  feats  of  archery  or 
military  exercises]. 

«As  numerous  meetings  for  disorderly  mirth  are  apt  lo 
engender  tumult,  when  the  minds  of  the  people  came  to  be 
agitated  with  religious  controversy,  it  was  found  neoottaiy 
to  repiess  the  game  f  of  Robin  Hood  by  public  ststnte.  Hie 
populace  were  by  no  means  willing  to  relinquish  their  fi^ 


•  '<  OouocU  regiiCer,  v.  1.  p.  10.*' 

t "  Miry,  pariiameDt  S.  c.  61.  A.  D.  IMS."  "  Aaeatift  BAbcit  R«dc. 
and  abbot  of  UnreaMMi.  Item,  It  is  atatnte  and  oidaiBcd,  tlut  la  aD 
timet  commijif ,  na  maner  of  penon  be  cboMUn  Robert  Bade*  aar  I^ula 
Joba,  abbot  of  anreaMMi,  qaecnii  of  MaU,  aor  albenriae,  aaatbrr  ia 
borsb,  nor  to  laadwart,  in  onie  time  to  com :  and  gif  oay  praveit. 
baiiUet,  connceUt  uid  conunaaitie»  chaie  tik  aae  penoaagc  at  Eofcert 
Hade,  Little  Joba*  abbotii  of  onreatoa,  or  qaecnii  of  MaiJ,  wltbia  bargb. 
tbe  choien  of  tik  sail  tine  tbeir  frecdone  for  tbe  space  of  five  adrcs ; 
and  atbcrwise  salbc  pnaisbcd  at  tbe  qaccnis  grace  will;  aad  the  ac- 
ccptar  of  sik  like  office  sail  be  baniihod  foortb  of  tbe  rcalne :  and  gIf 
oay  sik  persones  ....  bels  cboeea  oat-witb  bargh,  aad  atbars  laadward 
towaes,  the  cbasws  sail  pay  lo  oar  soireraiaa  ladle  lea  poandcs,  aad 
tbclr  persones  [be]  pat  in  waird  there  to  renuiac  doriag  tb«  qaceab 
grace  pleasare."  Abbot  of  anreasoa  Is  the  character  better  kaowa  la 
England  by  the  title  of  abbot  or  lord  of  alsrale,  ^'who***  says  Fct^. 
"la  the  booses  of  oar  aobiHty  presided  over  tbe  Christmas  gamboU,a^ 
promoted  mirth  aad  joUty  at  that  festive  season.**  Noitbambcriaad 
iMMsehold  hook,  Caoles,)  p.  441. 
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Year  after  year  the  magistrates  of 
obliged  to  ezeit  their  authority*  in  repres- 
nag  titti  game;  oAm  inefiectualiy.  In  the  year  1561,  the 
■wb  wen  to  emaged  at  being  disappointed  in  making  a 
Eofain  Hood,  thai  they  rose  in  mutiny,  seiied  on  the  city- 
pan^  «oainiitled  robberies  upon  strangers;  and  one  of  the 
ringhifaia  being  condemned  by  the  magistrates  to  be  hanged, 
ihe  nob  fsroed  open  the  jaU,  set  at  liberty  the  criminal  and 
an  ihe  priaoncn,  and  broke  in  pieces  die  gibbet  erected  at 
the  oQsa  fer  eaecuting  the  malefiictor.  They  next  assaulted 
ihe  magi  III  ill  iij  who  were  fitting  in  the  oouncil-chambery 
ad  wbo  fled  to  the  tolbooth  for  shelter,  where  the  mob 
aoacked  them,  battering  the  doon,and  pouring  stones  through 

cation  was  made  to  the  deacons  of  the 
to  appease  the  tumult  Remaining,  however, 
spectators,  they  made  this  answer :  ^  They  will 
W  aiagiatnteB  alone;  let  them  rule  the  people  alone."  Hie 
were  kept  in  confinement  till  they  made  procla- 
be  published,  offering  indemnity  to  the  rioters  upon 
bjing  down  their  arms.  Still,  however,  so  hte  as  the  year 
\S72j  we  find  the  general  assembly  complaining  of  the  pro- 
Aaatian  oi  the  sabbath,  by  making  tof  Robin  Hood  phys.^ 
I  Amols  Histoiy  of  Edinburgh,  p.  77.) 

Nocwiilistanding  the  abore  representation,  it  is  certain  that 
thae  amaaenients  were  considerably  upon  the  decline  before 
tht  yev  1568.  Hiis  appean  fiom  a  poem  by  Alesiander 
Scot,  preserred  in  the  Ilyndford  MS.  (in  the  advocates 
hbnry,  compiled  and  written  in  that  identical  year,)  and 
nnecontely  printed  in  The  ever-green  : 

*  -  OmwO  rtfi^ter,  V.  4.  p.  4.  It." 

*  **  Ka»s'a  btoiMy»  p«  tTa." 
:  **  Boak  «r  MiTCfMl  kM,  p.  414."    8««  «1m»  K«llht  HUlory  of 
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-  In  Mwf  qaliM  man  wlrl  evcrfeboat 
With  Bobene  Hold  and  UttUl  Johnc, 
To  bring  in  bowU  and  blrkln  bobbynb  : 
M«w  all  clo  caoM  It  tetliagb  goan» 
Bot  gif  It  ba  amangto  dovla  Bobbyala." 

(FF)— ^  Hia  bow,  and  one  of  his  anows,  hb  daur.  Ins 
cap,  and  one  of  his  stippefs  were  preset  fed  till  withm  ifac 
present  centoiy.^  «We  omitted,"  says  Ray,  «die  sigfit  of 
Fountain's  abbey,  where  Rolnn  Hood's  bow  is  kept*'  (Iti- 
neraries, 1760,  p.  161 .) 

^  Having  pleased  ounelTes  with  the  antkpiities  of  *  No- 
tingham,*  we  took  hone  and  went  to  Tisit  the  well  and 
ancient  chair  of  Robin  Hood,  whidi  is  not  6r  from  hokce, 
within  the  forest  of  Sherwood.  Being  pboed  in  tfie  ehair» 
we  had  a  cap,  which  they  say  was  his,  Toy  femany  pfot 
upon  our  heads,  and  having  peribrmed  the  usoal  cetenaopies 
befitting  so  great  a  solemnity,  we  reoetv'd  the  freedom  of  the 
chair,  and  were  incorporated  into  die  society  of  tbat  re- 
nowned brotherhood.''  (Bromes  TVavds  over  England,  ke, 
1700,  p.  85.) 

^  On  one  side  of  this  forest  [sci.  of  Sherwood]  towaidf 
Nottingham,"  says  the  antfaor  of  "  The  travels  of  Tom  Tlrnmb 
over  England  and  Wales,"  (i.e.  Robert  Dodsley,)  «  I 
shewn  a  chair,  a  bow,  and  arrow,  all  said  to  have  been 
[Robin  Hoods]  property."  (p.  82.) 

**  I  was  pleased  with  a  slipper,  belonging  to  the  &moiis 
Robin  Hood,  shewn  me,  fifty  yean  ago,  at  St  Amis  well, 
near  Nottingham,  a  place  upon  the  borden  of  Sherwood 
forest,  to  which  he  resorted."  (Journey  from  Biimiiif^ham  to 
London,  by  W.  Hutton.  Bir.  1785,  p.  174.) 

(GO)-—"  not  only  places  whidi  afibrded  him  security  or 
amusement,  but  even  the  wdl  at  whidi  he  quenched  his 
diirst,  still  retain  his  name."]  Robm-hoods-bqr  is  both  a 
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a  TiBage, onte  coest  of  Toikshire^  between  Whitby 
It  is  mendoned  by  Leland  as  ^  a  fiadier 
of  20.  bootes  canttid  Rdbyn  Huddes  boy,  a  dok  or 
of  a  mile  yn  length."  (Itinerary,  i.  53.)  ^  When  his 
lyt  master  Chariton,  ^  became  so  nnmerous, 
against  him  so  load,  as  almost  to  alann  the 
of  soldiers  wen  sent  down  from  London 
10  mppnh/enA  him;  and  tiicn  it  was,  that  frsiing  for  his 
mkty,  he  tend  it  necessaiy  to  desert  his  usual  haunts,  and, 
ictrealiBg  ueithwanl,  to  cross  Ae  moois  that  surrounded 
^iifhMbgr,  [one  side  whereof  hq>pens,  a  little  unfortunately, 
to  lye  open  to  the  sea,]  where,  gaining  the  sea^coast,  he 
Uways  lad  in  readiness  near  at  hand  some  small  fishing 
to  which  he  ooold  have  refoge,  if  he  found  himself 
;  for  in  these,  putting  off  to  sea,  he  looked  upon 
bimadf  as  quite  secure,  and  held  the  whole  power  of  the 
EngliBli  nation  at  defiance.  The  chief  place  of  his  resort 
tf  dMae  times,  where  his  boats  were  generally  laid  up,  was 
about  six  miles  fiom  Whitby,  to  which  he  communicated 
to  name,  and  whidi  is  still  called  Robin  Hoods  bay.  There 
he  fiequenfly  went  a  fishing  in  the  sununer  season,  even 
whea  no  enemy  appcand  to  annoy  him,  and  not  for  from 
that  place  he  had  buts  or  marics  set  up,  where  he  used  to 
men  in  shooting  with  the  long-bow.*^ 


«r  Wkltbjr.  York,  1779,  p.  148.    *'  It  wm  tlwayi  believed,** 
J  pcdafofsc,  "  that  thew  bvtti  had  been  erected  by  blm 
parpoee,  till  the  yeer  1771,  when  thia  popolar  boUob  wee 
l9  be  a  vlflake ;  they  being  no  more  than  the  barrowi  or 
«p  by  ov  pofaB  predeeeiaon  on  Interriag  their  leaders 
of  diaiinctlo»  anuMfrt  them.    However,  notwilh- 
'•  there  ia  no  donhc  bat  Robin  Hood  made  aae  of 
when  he  was  diipoaed  to  exerciM  hit  men,  and 
ap  In  hittint  a  mariu"    Be  that  aa  It  may,  thcrt 
er  a  Aallv  aatnae  net  fu  Arom  Gnltbraaghf  which 
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Near  Gloucester  is  ^a  fiunousbilly''  called  **  Robin  Hoods 
lull ;''  oonceming  which  there  is  a  Teiy  foolish  modcin  aoiig. 
Another  hill  of  the  same  name  exists  in  the  neighbooihood 
of  Castleton,  Derbyshire. 

'<  O^er  a  spiing  call'd  Robin  Hoods  well,  (3  or  4  miles 
[on]  this  side  [i.e.  north]  of  Doncaster,  and  but  a  qoaiter 
of  a  mile  only  from  2  towns  call'd  Skelbroos^  and  Boor- 
wallis)  is  a  veiy  handsome  stone  aich,  erected  by  the  kcd 
Carlisle,  where  passengers  from  the  coach  fieqnentl/  drink 
of  the  £ur  water,  and  give  their  charity  to  two  people 
who  attend  there."  (Gents  Histoiy  of  Yoik.  Yoik,  1730, 
p.  234.») 

Though  there  is  no  attendance  at, present,  nor  is  the 
altogether  so  -hii  as  it  might  and.  should  be,  tiie 
otherwise  in  the  days  of  honest  Bainaby. 

"Yeoi  DoBcuter,  ftc. 
Ncicit  sirit  ulcm  modia 
Pnteam  Roberti  Hoodi 
Yeniy  ft  Uqaeole  vena 


Ukewite  bear  the  name  of  Robin  Hoods  buts;  and  olkcn,  it  it 
^ned,  may  be  met  with  in  other  parts. 

*  Epigram  on  RoMn  Hoods  well,  **  a  ftne  sprint  o*  t^  rond* 
mentcd  by  sir  John  Yanbragh ;"  By  Roger  Gale,  eaq.  (Bihw  Tope. 
Britan.  N*.  II.  part  III.  p.  497.) 

**  Njrmpha  fni  qaondam  latronibns  bospita  syh* 

Hen  nlralom  soclis  nota*  Robine,  tnls. 
Me  padet  innocoos  latices  fsdisse  sceiestis, 

Jamque  viatori  pocola  tata  ferQ» 
Kn  pletatis  honos  I  Comes  banc  mild  Cartiolcttsis 

JBAtm  sacravit^al  bibisi  hoipes,  aqaas." 

m 

The  same  aathor  (Gen(>>  in  his  "  long  and  pathetick  prologne,"  Ml- 
ting  forth  **  the  contingencies,  viclssilndes  or  changes  of  Ihia  tnaiiMnr 
life/*  "  spoken,  for  the  most  part,  on  Wednesday  and  Pridny  the  ISik 
and  Mth  of  Pebniary,  1761,  at  the  deep  tragedy  of  beantilM,  doqenrt, 
tender-hearted,  hnt  anfortonate  Jane  Shore. ....  attered  and  peifarmid 
at  his  bcMAt** .  . .  (being  then  ssUtia  Tt,  and  Ihr  dediaod  iato^  ^nk 


^v: 
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Ylacto*  caliBO  c«tCBa» 
ToHeaa  tltiai,  pvesm  odi, 
SoNcns  obolun  cwtodi. 


*  IWaee  to  Doaewter,  Jee. 

nint  kaowca  neither  meuic  dot  mcaiwe, 

BoMb  Hood*  well  WM  my  treuaie ; 

la  at  eommoB  disk  eachaiaed, 

I  aiy  tmrUma  ibfait  reitnincd: 

Aad  beeaate  I  draak  the  deeper, 

I  paM  two  tethiag ■  to  the  keeper." 


He  acnlioof  it  agaiD : 

*  Naac  kNigiBqaot  loeoe  odl. 
Tale  turn  Eobertl  HoodL 

"  Now  I  haia  all  foraiga  pUeet 
BoMb  Hoodt  wen,  aad  hit  cbacet." 

A  difamt  wdly  ncnd  either  to  Robin  Hood,  or  to  St 
AaOf  his  been  abeady  meotiooed. 

«C  nnoWff )  hae  irery  ■Htally  coatrived  to  latrodaee  oar  hero  aad  his 


*  TW  eoacaye  hall,  'BBOOfet  looreet  aever  Tiew'd, 

Nor  heard  the  foddcnet,  ia  merry  mood, 

At  their  choice  viaada  ilag  bold  Sobia  Hood:  | 

Wheaa  tomb  at  Xirkkys  aaaaery  display'd, 

A  felae,  hard-hearted,  Irrclifioas  nuUd, 

Who  Mod«  aad  to  cold  death  that  earl  betray'd. 

Bat  fbme  atHI  lasta,  while  coaatry  folka  display 

Hto  limpid  foaatala,  aad  kMd-aargla(  b«y«" 

i,  apiae,  eatlaatqae  eateaa, 
Hoodl  BOU  trophea  tat** 

t,  diah,  haag  ia  aa  Iraa  chaiae, 
ita  of  Robia  Hood  reBulaa." 


i  He  dyed  ia  1778|  afcd  87. 
I  *  Omaaa  agaovart  dcam;  taB|||||^  reeeptaat 


poBllNgritechi 
;  tavcatqae  acyphia  CereaUa  Tlaa : 
▼altaa  liilaret ;  fcstlqae  leporca, 
Bl  iocaa,  et  riaaa :  dalei  tcatadiae  Nalaa 
Pakftia  BMtdoa  variat ;  ftertiaqae  laaigaia  et  area 
BodI  latroalay  iarloa  bcae  aoca  per  latoay 

rtaoMBt  laqacaria  plaaaa." 
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KOTll  AMD  IIAVST 


"  Not  &r  [off  KdMin,  in  l.inc' 
cfw,kfimaof  ihediiKi."     I.flan 

(UH>— ^  con&ned  u  u  sit]>,i 
prime  minuter  to  the  king  <<r  M:i4 
thit  ialand,  who  Vtm  dealm.!-  wi 
m1t«»,  il  (eemf,  in  Englisli  iiMinir^ 


ToiKilde  ministei  of  able,  m 
Robert  Walpole  or  catkin  J 
BobinHood.  Mt.lTes,byui 
lelala  the  following  •necd^iir 
"  The  reader  will  excow  u 
....which  nill  mote  strilm 
hili^  of  these  iiUnden,  n 
BiolbiD  Hood  (who  Mcnifd  i 
gotiated  moMof  the  king'si 
WW  one  day  tnnsacting  bii  ii 
the  »quadroa,wid  tbejr  haji),. 
Talue  of  a  cwrtain  commodi  •  •■ 
length  Robin  Hood  in  th«  ji 
ground  where  he  wai  aittiiii:, 
diatet;  acquaint  the  king  uf 
Our  F"gl^i>^  gentleman,  too  n 
the  *ialeat  altercatitni  whi-  '< 
replied,  "  D — n  the  kinc 
Hood  fladied  like  lighlnii 
be  retorted,  "  D— «  kioR  <■• 
Ut  the  ipot,  hurrying  awat  i 


.•i****' 


*  Tajaic  ttan  bihat 


^^- 
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ATI0N9. 


ost  macious 

f  Pette,qu]iare  die  banis 

tdoon  of  pepill.    He  hes 

square  membris  eflRering 

afore  the  cnmyng  of  this 

oe,  aJs  mekill  as  the  haill 

.irme  in  the  mouth  thairof. 

square  pepill  grew  in  our 

ith  lust  and  intemperance 

There  standethy**  as  Stani- 

.^reene  an  hillocke,  named 

•n,"  he  says,  **  proceeded  of 

ne  hundred  ibure  score  and 
s  and  outlaws  in  England, 
little  John  weere  cheefeteins, 
)st  courteous.  Robert  Hood 
Soothnd  called  Bricklies,  the 
ed,  and  everie  man  forced  to 
I  little  John  was  (aine  to  flee 


k  of  Derbyihiref  one  ttonc  at  hit 
Ut  bow  iMoitt  ap  la  the  ekaaccU. 
mafasiac,  Oclober,  17M.  p.  S8S. 

of  aa  aadcot  hero.   Tkc  grave  of 
vercd  la  the  ttaae  of  WlUlam  the 


>^  avy. 


M 


(he  above  clrcanutance,  coaeehrei 


lialer  Johoe  BcOeadea,  B4in. 
'D  will  appear  a  •Iraage  eomplalat, 

latk  ee«tary»  to  tnth  at  htHevet 
leaned  to  plaat  kail  horn  Crom- 

bad  Ml  kali  they  probahljr  had 
islaadv*  p.  Sft.) 


CXXZll  KOTES  AND  ILLUSTRATIONS. 

Thete  Roberdsmen  are  mentioned  in  Pierce  the  plongliiBai^ 
crede,  written  about  1400 : 


« 


And  richt  u  Bobutetmea  nken  abovte."  * 


Mr.  WarUm,  wbo  bad  once  thought  that  the  frien  Robeitioei 
were  here  meant,  observes  that  ^  the  expression  of  Robm 
hoodes  men,  in  bishop  Latimers  sermon,  is  not  without  an 
allusion  to  the  bad  sense  of  Roberdsmen.^  (H.  E.  P.  ii. 
additions,  sig.  d.  4.)  It  does  not,  however,  appear  thai  the 
latter  word  has  been  ever  used  in  a  good  one ;  nor  is  there, 
after  all,  sufficient  ground  for  concluding  that  these  people 
were  so  named  after  Robin  Hood. 

(KK)-— "the  honour  of  little  Johns  death  and  burial  is 
contended  for  by  rival  nations."]    I.  By  England.    At  the 
village  of  Ilatheisage,  about  6  miles  from  Castleton,  in  Derby- 
shire,  is  Little  Johns  grave.    A  few  years  ago  tome  curious 
person  caused  it  to  be  opened,  when  there  vrere  found  aeverel 
bones  of  an  uncommon  size  which  he  preserved ;  but,  meeting 
afterward  with  many  unlucky  accidents,  he  carefully  replaced 
them ;  partly  at  the  intercession  of  the  sexton,  who  had  taken 
them  up  for  him,  and  who  had  in  like  manner  been  visited 
with  misfortunes :  upon  restoring  the  bones  all  these  troubles 
ceased.    Such  is  the  tradition  at  Castleton.    E.  Hargrove,  in 
his  ^Anecdotes  of  archery,''  York,  1792,  asserts,  that  **  the 
grave  is  distinguished  by  a  laige  stone  placed  at  the  head, 
and  another  at  the  feet ;  on  each  of  which  are  yet  some  re- 
mains of  the  letters  I.  L.''  (p.  26.)t  II.  By  Scotland.  ^'lo 


*  Tlwy  UkcwiM  ntm  aUadcd  to  in  tktVtokm.fo.  1,  b. 

**  And  I7M  wyth  rlbavdy  ■•  RebcriM  kBt^rM.** 

t  *'Ob  a  looM  paper,  la  Mr.  AahmolaH  ha^  wrillag.  In  Um 
at  OxSord.  to  the  fonowlag  Utile  anecdote : 
•■Tke  femow  Little  lolw  (BoMa  Hood'a  o— paalea)  lyca  bvM  to 
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Uwenf  land"  aooonlmg  to  thai  most  veracious 
mabtor  Hector  Bob,  ''is  the  kiike  of  Petteyquharetiie 
of  lytiU  Johne  remanisin  gret  admintioun  of  pepill.  He  hes 
bene  femteoe  fut  of  hycht*  with  square  membris  effering 
Aairto.  Vi.  aeris,''  contimies  he,  "  aibre  the  cumyng  of  this 
wok  la  lycfat  we  saw  his  hanche-faane,  aJs  mekill  as  the  haill 
teeofaDemaii:  Ibrweschotourarmein  themouththairof. 
Be  qohilk  apperis  how  stiang  and  square  peptU  grew  in  our 
vQpoun  albre  thay  were  effeminat  with  lust  aiHl  intempeiance 
cfmoQib.^'f  in.  By  Ireland.  ''There  standedi,'' as  Stani- 
hum  relates,  "in  Ostmantowne  greene  an  hillocke,  named 
hale  John  his  shot    The  occasion,''  he  says, "  proceeded  of 


"  In  the  yeere  one  thousand  one  hundred  ibure  score  and 
Btoe,  then  ranged  three  robbers  and  outlaws  in  England, 
mong  which  Robext  Hood  and  litde  John  weere  cheefeteins, 
cf  an  thceves  doobtlesse  the  most  courteous.  Robert  Hood 
bang  betiayed  at  a  nunrie  in  Scotland  called  Bricklies,  the 
iBBoant  of  the  ciue  was  scattered,  and  everie  man  forced  to 
Aift  fcf  tuBiaelle.    Whereupon  little  John  was  faine  to  flee 

^tWl■^df^  cUvck-jard,  la  the  peak  of  Derbyshire,  oDe  ttoac  at  hU 
ttmk,  aaadwr  at  Ua  fnU  aad  part  of  kto  bovv  kaafa  ap  la  the  chaaeell. 
Aim  MSL**    H.  KCUU].    Barapeaa  magaaiae,  October,  I7S4.  p.  SOS. 

*  IMa  tecna  the  calabUthcd  tlxe  of  aa  aadeat  hern.  The  grave  of 
Gevli,  kiag  Ailhata  aepbew,  dlflcorercd  la  the  lime  of  WiUlam  the 
Ciafiiii,  wM»aceaiiliag  tolCalmeabary,''  fwalwrrfariaipeJer  Iwmgtim.** 
iDt  Italia  fefaa,  L  a.)  Boia,  ftfan  the  above  circaiaataace,  coaeelTei 
•ar*iitflJboa  "10  have  bcea  to  called*' per  IreaioM.'*  Sechborigiaal 
««t,fa.U. 

«  HiMnW  af  SeeUaad,  Uaailatlt  be  malHer  Johae  BeUeadea,  Bdln. 
UH.  fcw  1W  iaxary  of  hia  coaatr>aneB  will  appear  a  atraage  coiaplalat, 
«a  fht  mmmk  oT  a  Seoliabaaaa  of  the  ISth  ceatary,  to  rach  aa  balleee, 
•ah  iki  lata  Dr.  laharna,  tiMl  they  karaed  to  plaat  kail  from  Crom- 
iato.  a^  that  -  whea  they  had  aol  kail  they  probahly  had 
(lomrvey  fa  the  WeHera  Itlaada,  p.  Sft.) 
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the  retime  by  aailing  into  Iidandy  where  he  Mjomied  far  a 
few  dues  at  Dublin.    The  dtaens  being  doone  to  midcr- 
sland  the  wandering  outcast  to  be  an  eioeUent  aicher,  re- 
quested him  haitilie  to  trie  how  &r  he  could  shoot  at  landon ; 
who  yedding  to  their  bdiest,  stood  on  the  bridge  of  Dubim, 
and  shot  to  that  mole  hill,  leaving  behind  him  a  monnmeniv 
rather  by  his  posteritie  to  be  woondered,  than  poasibiie  by 
anie  man  living  to  be  counterscored.    But  as  the  repaire  of 
so  notorious  a  champion  to  anie  oountrie  would  aoooe  be 
published,  so  his  abode  could  not  be  long  ooocealed :  and 
therefore  to  eschew  the  danger  of  [the]  lawes,  he  fled  into 
Scotland,  where  he  died  at  a  towne  or  village  called  Mo- 
ravie.*^    Thus  Stanihurst,  who  is  quoted  by  Dr.  Hanmcr  ia 
his  Chronicle  of  Ireland,  p.  179.  but  Mr.  Walker,  after  ob- 
serving that  ^  poor  Little  John's  great  practical  skill  in  aichoy 
could  not  save  him  fiom  an  ignominious  fete,"  says,  **  it  ap- 
peared, feom  some  records  in  the  Southwell  femily,  that  hr 
was  publicly  executed  for  robbery  on  Aibor-hill,  Dablin.'*t 
(KK)— ^some  of  his  descendants,  of  the  name  of  Naikr, 
fee."]    See  the  prefece  to  the  Histoiy  of  Geoige  a  Green. 
As  surnames  were  by  no  means  in  general  use  at  the  ctose  of 
the  twelfth  century.  Little  John  may  have  obtained  that  of 
Nailor  from  his  original  profession. 

('*  Ye  bowled  wortUce  oT  Ike  kiiMkIc, 
To  M aggi  and  to  the  Nailor  lracUc.*«) 

But  however  this,  or  the  feet  itself  may  be,  a  bow,  said  to 

•  DoMripdoa  or  ItcUmI,  ia  Holiaikeda  duoaksle,  ISBT. 

t  Hirtorical  eauy,  ftc.  p.  US.  TUa  altefatloM  daMaadt  wkai  tke 
lawyaaa  call  a  prafert  la  carlam.  It  la,  kowerer,  cartaia  tkat  thtn  ha«r 
be«B  pafwas  wko  aaarpwl  tka  aaaM  oT  Ullla  loka.  Ia  tke  ytar  ttm, 
*«  aboat  aiydaoBwr,  waa  lakea  a  ffelow  whycke  kad  laaaod  aiaay  oT  B«k>a 
Hodct  pagealaa, wUek  aaned  hynMcUk  OfMeler."  (VkkyaM  eteoak )r, 
tSSS.)   Tkerefore,  beware  of  coaatetfeltat 
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lave  bd<mged  lo  Little  John,  with  the  name  of  Naylor  upon 
a,  ii  BOW,  ai  the  editor  is  infixmed,  in  the  poaiesrion  of  a 
ffwrW— m  in  the  west  liding  of  Yoikshire. 

The  quotation  aboot  whetstones  is  fiom  the  Sloan  BIS. 
Thoaa^  indeed,  who  TeooUect  the  equiyocal  meaning  of  the 
wad  aaajr  think  that  this  production  has  not  been  altogether 
Id  the  gnve  of  Little  John. 


END  or  THE  LIFE,  ETC. 


ROBIN    HOOD. 

PART  I. 


A  LYTBIX  UE^E  UP  ROBTN  IIOUE. 

TaM  1—1  UfMj  ■  pnMd  btm  At  «f<r  ml  u  adiliN,  ia  4M. 
mi  ilmk  iMM.  by  Wjnkcm  di  Wonlt.  pnwnd  ia  tb«  psUi* 

*•-«•  a  «M.  ud  black  kUcr,  bj  n  LUiu  Csplud  i  a  oipr 
Iw^^mima^^  lu*  Mr.  Ounrki  oU  fityt.  m>  ui  Um 
iBMkMaMa.     TWhlliiibadbf  Cntr>l>ii.ninMfall«n 
VOL.  1.  ■ 


2  A  LYTELL  OESTE 

"  Here  beginneth  a  mery  gette  of  Robyn  Hode  and  hia  nejiic, 
and  of  the  proude  sheiyfe  of  Notyngham  ;'*  and  the  printen 
colophon  runs  thus :  "  Explycit.    Kynge  Edwards  and  Robjo 
hode  and  Lytell  Johan  Enprented  at  London  in  Fkte  strefte  a( 
the  >ygne  of  the  sone  By  Wynken  de  Worde."    To  Coplands 
edition  is  added  "  a  newe  playe  for  to  be  played  in  May«  games 
Tery  plesaunte  and  full  of  pastyme ;"  which  will  be  fottnd  tt 
large  in  another  place.    No  other  copy  of  either  edition  is  known 
to  be  extant ;  but,  by  the  favour  of  the  reverend  Dr.  Famer. 
the  editor  had  in  his  hands  and  gave  to  Mr.  Douce  a  few  leaves 
of  an  old  4to.  black  letter  impression,  by  the  above  Wynken  de 
Worde,  probably  in  1489  ;   and  totally  unknown  to  Ames  and 
Herbert.    Another  edition  was  printed  at  Edinburgh  by  Androw 
Myllar  and  Walter  Chepman  in  1608,  a  fragment  whereof  is  in 
the  Advocates  library  there .    This  is,  probably ,  the  editiM  nolked 
amo'ng  the  tales  -  enumerated  in  W^edderbums  Complainte  of 
Scotland,  printed  at  St.  Andrews  in  1549.  under  the  title  of 
"  Robcne  Hude  and  litil  Jhooe."    Among  the  doctors  ■uawrous 
literary  curiosities  was  likewise  another  edition,  *'  pnnted,"  after 
Coplands,  "  for  Edward  White,*'  (4to.  black  letter,  no  date, 
but  entered  in  the  Stationers  books  13  May,  1594)  which  hath 
been  collated,  and  every  variation  worthy  of  notice  either  adopted 
or  remarked  in  the  margin .    The  only  desertion  from  all  the  copies 
Cezcept  in  necessary  corrections)  is  the  division  of  ttaniaf,  the 
indenting  of  the  lines,  the  addition  of  points,  the  disuae  of  abfare* 
viations,  and  the  occasional  introduction  or  rejection  of  a  capita) 
letter ;  liberties,  if  they  may  be  so  called,  which  have  been  taken 
with  most  of  the  other  poems  in  this  collection. 


LiTiiE  and  lysten,  gentyimen. 
That  be  of  frebore  blode ; 

I  shall  you  tell  of  a  good  yem&n, 
His  name  was  Robyn  Hode. 


OF  ROBTK   HODE.  3 

Robyn  was  a  proude  out! awe, 

^Whyles  be  walked  on  grounde, 
So  cvrteyse  an  outlawe  as  he  was  one 

Wu  nerer  none  yfounde. 

Rol>jn  stode  in  Bernysdale, 

And  lened  hym  to  a  tree,  10 

And  by  hym  stode  Lyteil  Johan, 

A  §pood  yeman  was  he ; 

And  also  dyde  good  Scathelock, 

And  Much  the  millers  sone ; 
There  was  no  ynche  of  his  body, 

But  it  was  worthe  a  grome. 

Tlian  bespake  hym  Lyteil  Johan 

All  nnto  Robyn  Hode, 
M tyster,  yf  ye  wolde  dyne  betyme, 

It  wolde  do  you  moch  good.  90 

Then  bespake  good  Robyn, 

To  dyne  I  have  no  lust, 
Tf\  1  have  some  bolde  bar6n, 

Or  some  unketh  gest, 

[Or  els  some  byshop  or  abbot] 

That  may  paye  for  the  best ; 
Or  some  knyght  or  some  squyere 

That  dwelleth  here  by  west. 


V.2&    Th»  intgokrity  or  defect  of  tlie  ?eriiiicstion»  in  this 
ud  raailsr  pMMfct,  b  fnhahly  owing  to  the  loss  of  t  line. 
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A  good  maner  than  had  Robyn, 

In  londe  where  that  he  were, 
Every  daye  or  he  woulde  dyne 

Thre  messes  wolde  he  here : 

The  one  in  the  worshyp  of  the  fader, 

The  other  of  the  holy  goost, 
The  thyrde  was  of  our  dere  lady, 

That  he  loved  of  all  other  moste. 

Robyn  loved  our  dere  lady, 

For  doute  of  dedely  synne ; 
Wolde  he  never  do  company  harme 

That  ony  woman  was  ynne. 

Mayster,  than  sayd  Lytell  Johan, 
And  we  our  horde  shall  sprede. 

Tell  us  whether  we  shall  gone, 
And  what  lyfe  we  shall  lede ; 

Where  we  shall  take,  where  we  shall  lere, 
Where  we  shall  abide  behynde, 

Where  we  shall  robbe,  where  we  shall  reve, 
Where  we  shall  bete  and  bynde. 

Ther  of  no  fors,  sayd  Robyn, 

We  shall  do  well  ynough ; 
But  loke  ye  do  no  housbonde  hanne 

That  tyUeth  with  his  pk>Qgh; 


OP  ROBTH  HODE. 


No  more  je  shall  no  good  yemin, 
Tliat  walketh  by  grene  wode  ihawe, 

Ne  no  knygfat,  ne  no  squy^r, 
Tbat  wolde  be  a  good  felawe. 


bynhoppeSy  and  thyse  arcbebyashoppeBy 
Te  shaU  tbem  bete  and  bynde ; 
Tlie  bye  sheryfe  of  Notyngbamey 
Hjm  holde  in  yonr  mynde. 

Ibis  woide  shall  be  holde,  sayd  Lytyil  Johan,  So 

And  this  lesson  shall  we  lere ; 
It  is  feire  dayes,  god  sende  us  a  gest. 

That  we  were  at  our  dynere. 

Take  thy  good  bowe  in  thy  hande,  said  Robyn, 

Let  Moche  wende  with  the. 
And  so  shall  Wyllyam  Scathelocke, 

And  DO  man  abyde  with  me : 

And  waike  up  to  the  Sayles» 

And  SO  to  Wailynge-strete,* 
And  wayte  after  some  unketh  gest»  70 

Up-cbannce  ye  mowe  them  mete. 

*  TUs  Memt  to  have  been,  and,  in  many  parts*  is  still  the 
«at  SMCfally  «Md  bj  the  vnlgar  for  Enning-ttieet.  The  coerte 
«f  ^  iwl  Watling-atreet  wai  from  Dover  to  Chester. 

The  teyfas  appean  to  be  some  place  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Bsmdale.  bat  ao  mcation  of  it  has  aln«vhei«  oecared ;  thoogh, 
rt  a  bdiaicd,  then  ia  a  field  so  called  not  far  liom  Doocaster. 
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Be  he  erie  or  ony  bftrim^ 

Abbot  or  ony  knygbt, 
Brynge  hym  to  lodge  to  me, 

Hys  dyner  shall  be  dyght. 

They  wente  unto  the  Sayles, 

These  yemen  all  thre. 
They  loked  est,  they  loked  west. 

They  myght  no  man  see. 

But  as  they  loked  in  Bamysdale,  to 

By  a  derne  strete, 
Then  came  there  a  knyght  rydynge, 

Full  sone  they  gan  hym  mete. 

All  dreri  then  was  his  semblaunte, 

And  lytell  was  hys  pryde, 
Hys  one  fote  in  the  sterope  stode, 

That  other  waved  besyde. 

Hys  hode  hangynge  over  hys  eyen  two. 

He  rode  in  symple  aray ; 
A  soryer  man  than  he  was  one  ^ 

Rode  never  in  somers-day. 

Lytell  Johan  was  curteyse, 

And  set  hym  on  his  kne : 
Welcome  be  ye,  gentyll  knyght. 

Welcome  are  you  to  me, 

V.  84.  all  hii.  PCC. 
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be  thou  to  grene  wood, 
Heode  knyglit  and  fre ; 
Mj  mayster  hath  abyden  you  fastynge, 
SjTy  all  these  oares  thre. 

Vbo  b  your  mayster  ?  sayd  the  knyght.       loo 

Johan  sayde,  Robyn  Hode. 
He  M  a  good  yeman,  sayd  the  knyght. 

Of  hym  I  have  berde  moch  good. 

I  graunte,  he  sayd,  with  you  to  wende. 

My  brethren  all  in-fere ; 
My  puqwse  was  to  have  deyned  to  day 

At  Blythe  or  Dankastere. 

Forthe  than  went  this  gentyll  knyght, 

With  a  carefull  chere. 
The  teres  out  of  his  eyen  ran,  no 

And  fell  downe  by  his  lere. 

Ihey  brought  hym  unto  the  lodge  dore. 

When  Robyn  gan  hym  se, 
Fan  coiteysly  dyde  of  his  hode. 

And  set  hym  on  his  kne. 

Welcome,  syr  knyght,  then  said  Robyn,       , 

Welcome  thou  arte  to  me, 
I  haue  abyde  you  fastynge,  syr. 

All  these  houres  thre. 

V.  106.  So  R.  [RaslmlL]  aU  thre.  W.  C.  [de  Worde  and 
C«ptaid.]      V.  lOe.  this.  R.  that  W.  C.      V.  111.  ere.  R. 
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Then  answered  the  gentyll  knygfat,  i^ 

With  wordes  fayre  and  fre, 
God  the  save,  good  Robyn, 

And  all  thy  fayre  meyn^* 

They  washed  togyder  and  wyped  bothe. 

And  set  tyll  theyr  dynere ; 
Brede  and  wyne  they  had  ynoogh. 

And  nombles  of  the  dere ; 

Swannes  and  fesauntes  they  had  full  good. 

And  foules  of  the  revere ; 
There  fayled  never  so  lytell  a  byide,  i» 

That  ever  was  bred  on  brere. 

Do  gladly,  syr  knyght,  sayd  Robyn. 

Oramercy,  syr,  sayd  he, 
Suche  a  dyner  had  I  not 

Of  all  these  wekes  thre : 

If  I  come  agayne,  Robyn, 

Here  by  this  country. 
As  good  a  dyner  I  shall  the  make, 

As  thou  hast  made  to  me. 

Gramercy,  knyght,  sayd  Robyn,  i«o 

My  dyner  whan  I  have, 
I  was  never  so  gredy,  by  dere  worthy  god. 

My  dyner  for  to  crave. 
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Birt  ptj  or  ye  wende,  sayd  Robyny 

Me  thynketh  it  is  good  ryght ; 
It  VM  never  the  manery  by  dere  worthy  god, 

A  yeman  to  pay  for  a  knyght. 

I  have  nought  in  my  cofera,  sayd  the  knyght. 

That  I  may  profer  for  shame. 
LyteU  Johan,  go  loke,  sayd  Robyn,  i5o 

Ne  let  not  for  no  blame. 

Tell  me  troothy  sayd  Robyn, 

So  god  have  parte  of  the. 
I  have  no  more  but  ten  shillings^  sayd  the  knyght, 

80  god  have  parte  of  me. 

Tf  thon  have  no  more,  sayd  Robyn, 

I  wyll  not  one  peny ; 
And  yf  thou  have  nede  of  ony  more, 

More  shall  I  len  the. 

Go  now  forth,  Lytell  Johan,  160 

The  trouthe  tell  thou  me, 
Yf  there  be  no  more  but  ten  shillings. 

Not  one  peny  that  I  se. 

Lytell  Johan  spred  downe  his  mant^U 

Fall  fayre  upon  the  grounde, 
And  there  he  founde  in  the  knyghtes  cofer 

But  even^alfe  a  pounde. 

V.  147.  Id  pay.  R.  p«y.  W.  C.      V.  150.  Robyn.  R.  Robyn 
fliiii.W.C. 


»» 
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Lytyll  Johan  let  it  lye  full  styil, 
And  went  to  his  mayster  full  lowe. 

What  tydynge  Johan  ?  sayd  Rdbyn. 
"  Syr,  the  knygfat  is  tiewe  inough 

Fyil  of  the  best  wyne,  sayd  Robyn, 
The  knyght  shall  begynne ; 

Moch  wonder  thynketh  me 
Thy  clothynge  is  so  thynne. 


Tell  me  one  worde,  sayd  Robyn, 

And  counsell  shall  it  be ; 
I  trowe  thou  were  made  a  knyght  of  forse, 

Or  elles  of  yemanry ; 

Or  elles  thou  hast  ben  a  sory  housbandy       i^^ 

And  leved  in  strt^e  and  ftryfe ; 
An  okerer,  or  elles  a  ledioure,  sayd  Robyn, 

With  wronge  hast  thou  lede  thy  lyfe. 

I  am  none  of  them,  sayd  the  knyght. 

By  god  that  made  me ; 
An  hondreth  wynter  here  before, 

Myne  aunsetters  knygfates  have  be. 

But  ofte  it  hath  befal,  Robyn, 

A  man  hath  be  dysgrate ; 
But  god  that  syteth  in  heven  above  m* 

May  amend  his  state. 
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Within  two  or  tlire  yere,  Robyn,  he  sayd, 

Mj  neyghbores  well  it '  kende/ 
Foam  hondreth  pounde  of  good  money 

Foil  wel  than  myght  I  spende. 

Now  have  I  no  good,  sayd  the  knyght, 

Bat  my  chyidren  and  my  wyfe ; 
God  hath  shapen  such  an  ende, 

Tyll  god  *  may  amende  my  lyfe.* 

Id  what  manor,  sayd  Robyn,  <oo 

Hast  thou  lore  thy  rych^? 
For  my  grete  foly,  he  sayd. 

And  for  my  kindenesse. 

I  had  a  sone,  for  soth,  Robyn, 

Tliat  sholde  have  ben  my  eyre, 
When  he  was  twenty  wynter  olde. 

In  felde  wolde  joste  full  feyre ; 

He  slewe  a  knyght  of  Lancastshyre, 

And  a  squyre  bolde ; 
For  to  save  hym  in  his  ryght  sio 

My  goodes  beth  sette  and  solde ; 

My  londes  beth  set  to  wedde,  Robyn, 

Untyll  a  certayne  daye. 
To  a  ryche  abbot  here  besyde. 

Of  Saynt  Mary  abbay. 

.r.  191  tiio  jcre.  R.      V.  198.  knowc.  OCC.      V.  1^9.  it 
mf  aands.  OCC.      V.  906.  lancasetthyre.  R. 
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What  18  the  somme  ?  sayd  RobyOy 

Trouthe  than  tell  thou  me. 
Syr,  he  saydy  foure  hondred  pounde. 

The  abbot  tolde  it  to  me. 

NoWy  and  thou  leae  thy  londe,  sayd  Robjn,  cn> 

What  shall  fall  of  the  ? 
Hastely  I  wyll  me  buske,  sayd  the  knygfat. 

Over  the  salte  see, 

And  se  where  Cryst  was  quycke  and  deed. 

On  the  mounte  of  Caluai^. 
Fare  well,  frende,  and  have  good  daye. 

It  may  noo  better  be 

Teeres  fell  out  of  his  eyen  two. 

He  wolde  haue  gone  his  waye — 
Farewell,  frendes,  and  have  good  day,  ao 

I  ne  have  more  to  pay. 

Where  be  thy  friendes  ?  sayd  Robyn, 
'*  Syr,  never  one  wyll  me  know ; 

Whyle  I  was  ryche  inow  at  home 
Orete  bost  then  wolde  they  blowe. 

And  now  they  renne  awaye  fro  me, 

•As  bestes  on  a  rowe ; 
They  take  no  more  heed  of  me 

Then  they  me  never  sawe." 

V.  227.  not.  W.  C.  V.  232.  by.  W.  C.  V.  333.  8o  S. 
knowe  ne.  W.  C.  The  fngment  of  lUflalli  ediiioii  eedi  willi 
T.338. 


For  retbethen  ncpte  Lytell  Johan, 
Scalbelocke  and  Much  '  in  fere.' 

F*ll  of  the  beit  wyoe,  savil  Robyn, 
For  here  is  a  sympJe  there. 

Hut  thou  oity  frendes,  sayO  Robyti, 

TTiy  borowes  ihat  wyll  be  ? 
1  bare  none,  then  sayd  the  knyghl, 

Hut  god  lhat  dyed  on  a  tree. 

Do  vaye  ihy  Japes,  sayd  Robyn, 

llierof  wyll  1  right  none  ; 
WmiwI  ibou  I  wyll  have  god  to  borowe  ? 

Peter,  Poule  or  Johan  ? 

NaT,  by  hym  that  me  made. 
And  shope  both  sonne  and  mooe, 

Fynde  a  better  borowe,  sayd  Robyn, 
Or  uony  getest  thou  none. 

I  hare  noae  other,  sayd  the  knyght, 

The  lothe  for  to  say. 
Bat  yf  it  be  our  dete  tady. 

She  fayled  me  never  or  this  day. 

By  derc  worthy  god,  sayU  Robyn, 
To  wvhc  all  En^lond  thorowe, 

Yrt  founde  I  never  to  my  pay. 
A  moch  better  borowe. 


T.MI.  I 


>.  PCC 


V.a«.  Wyro.  I'CC. 
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Come  nofw  forthe,  Lytell  Johan, 

And  goo  to  my  treaour^. 
And  brynge  me  foore  hondred  poonde. 

And  loke  that  it  well  tolde  be. 

Forthe  then  wente  Lytell  Johan, 

And  Scathelocke  went  before, 
He  tolde  out  foure  houndred  pounde. 

By  eyghtene  score.  * 

Is  this  well  tolde  ?  sayd  lytell  Much. 

Johan  sayd,  What  greveth  the  ? 
It  is  almes  to  helpe  a  gentyll  knygfat 

That  is  fall  in  poverty. 

Mayster,  than  sayd  Lytell  Johan, 

His  clothynge  is  full  thynne. 
Ye  must  gyve  the  knyght  a  lyreray. 

To  '  lappe'  his  body  ther  m. 

For  ye  have  scarlet  and  grene,  mayster,        ?f«< 

And  many  a  ryche  aray. 
There  is  no  marchaunt  in  mery  Englonde 

So  ryche,  I  dare  well  saye. 

Take  hym  thre  yerdes  of  every  coloure. 

And  loke  that  well  mete  it  be. 
Lytell  Johan  toke  none  other  mesore 

But  his  bowe  tre, 

*  i.  e.  By  so  many  score  to  the  hundred  ;  or  three  hvodrHl 
for  one.  It  is  certainly  a  Tery  hyperbolical  ezpressioii :  But  be 
measures  the  cloth  in  the  same  way. 

V.  279.  helps.  W.  wf^»pe.  C. 


Add  of  every  handrull  that  he  met 

He  lept  ouer  fotes  thre. 
What  defilkyns  draper,  sayd  litell  Much,      vjq 

ThyntLVst  Ibou  lobe 7 

Scsthelocke  rtoode  full  atyll  and  lough. 

And  Mvd,  By  god  allmyght. 
JoImb  nujr  gyve  hym  the  better  mesure. 

By  god,  it  cost  bim  but  lyeiUt. 

Haysler,  Myd  Lyttll  Juban, 

AU  uniu  Robyn  Hode. 
Ye  nost  gyve  that  knight  an  bora. 

To  Inle  home  at  tliis  good. 

"Ww  hyin  a  gray  coureef,  sayd  Robyn,  vw 

And  a  sadell  newe  ; 
Rr  M  OUT  ladyes  tnessengere, 

God  Icne  that  he  be  tnie. 

And  a  good  pairraye.  sayd  tytell  Moch, 

To  mtyntayne  hym  in  his  ryght. 
And  a  pKyre  of  botes,  sayd  Scathelocke, 

For  he  ta  a  getitytl  knyght. 

What  shall  thou  gyve  hym.  Lytel  Johan?  sayd 
Syr,  a  poyte  of  gylte  spores  dene,    [Robyn. 

Td  jnj  br  all  tliis  company  :  im 

Godlirynge  hym  oul  of  teiio  '. 
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Whan  shall  my  daye  be,  sayd  the  knyg:)it, 

Syr,  and  your  wyll  be  ? 
This  daye  twelve  moneth,  sayd  Robyn, 

Under  this  grene  ^ode  tre. 

It  were  grete  shame,  sayd  Robyn, 

A  knyght  alone  to  ryde, 
Without  squyer,  yeman  or  page. 

To  walke  by  hys  syde. 

I  shall  the  lene  Lytyll  Johan  my  man. 

For  he  shall  be  thy  knave ; 
In  a  yemans  steed  he  may  the  stonde, 

Yf  thou  g^te  nede  have.  * 


THE  SECONDE  FYTTE. 


NowE  is  the  knyght  went  on  this  way. 
This  game  he  thought  full  good. 

When  he  loked  on  Bemysdale, 
He  blyssed  Robyn  Hode ; 

And  whan  he  thought  on  Bemysdale, 
On  Scathelock,  Much,  and  Johan, 

He  blyssed  them  for  the  best  company 
Tliat  ever  he  in  come. 


jj 


Ken  ip^ke  that  gentyll  knyght. 

To  Lytel  Johan  gaD  he  »aye,  lo 

To  Bwrowc  I  must  to  Yorke  loune. 

To  Saynt  Mnry  abbfty  ; 

And  lo  th«  abbut  of  tliat  place 

Pour«  hotidred  pouode  I  must  pay: 

Aod  hut  I  be  there  upon  thta  oyght 
Mv  londc  u  lost  for  ay. 

IW  %bbut  rayd  lo  his  covcnl, 

Tbcre  be  itode  on  gtounde. 
This  d«y  iHclfe  monelh  cmme  there  a  knygihl 

And  boruncd  fourc  hondrcd  pounde.  eu 

[He  boToned  foure  hoodrcd  pounde,] 

Upon  all  his  londe  fre, 
Bot  he  come  Ihia  yike  day 

Dysherytye  -hall  he  be. 

It  »  fuU  erely,  sayd  the  pryoure,* 

Tbe  day  ii  not  yet  ferre  gone, 
t  bad  lever  to  pay  an  houdred  pounde. 

And  Uy  it  dovrne  a  none. 

T\k  kny^l  a  ferre  be  yonde  the  sec. 

In  Englonde  is  bis  ryght,  m 

And  ludreih  honger  and  colde 
And  many  a  wry  ny^ht : 

*mfdat,inuiibtMy.  OM  Ihe  officer  immRlialely  under  the 
cilliFilnlt  !ir  wiiUic  (uperinr. 
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It  were  grete  pyt^,  9Ayd  the  pryooie. 

So  to  have  his  londe. 
And  je  be  ao  lyght  of  your  conaeyence 

Ye  do  to  him  mofh  wronge. 

Thou  arte  eaer  in  my  berde,  sayd  the  abbot. 

By  god  and  saynt  Rychaide.* 
With  that  cam  in  a  fat-heded  monke. 

The  heygh  selerer ;  4o 

He  is  dede  or  hanged,  sayd  the  monke. 

By  god  that  bought  me  dere. 
And  we  shall  have  to  spende  in  this  place 

Foure  hondred  pounde  by  yere. 

The  abbot  and  the  hy  selerer, 

Sterte  forthe  full  bolde. 
The  high  justyce  of  Englonde 

The  abbot  there  dyde  holde. 

*  Tins  WIS  m  "  S.  Richard  king  and  cunfewnor,  aonne  to 
Lodianna  Idng  of  Kent,  who,  for  the  love  of  Chiist,  taking  vpon 
him  m  long  peregrination,  went  to  Rome  for  devotion  to  that  tea, 
and  in  hit  way  homwaid,  died  at  Luca,  about  the  year  of  Christ, 
aeaven  hvndicd  and  fi%,  where  his  body  is  kept  nntill  this  day 
with  great  veneration,  in  the  oratoiy  and  cbappell  of  S.  Frigidian , 
and  adorned  widi  an  epitaph  both  in  vene  and  prose."  English 
Mar^rrok>ge,  1G08. 

Tlwre  were  other  sainta  of  the  >ame  name,  as  Richaid  de  U 
Wich,  bishop  of  Chichester,  canonised  in  1262 ;  and  Richnrd, 
bishop  of  St.  Andrews  in  Calabria.  See  Dimytons  Poly-Olbioo. 
Song  24. 


or  ftOITK  nODE. 

Tbe  hyt  jottyce  uid  nuuiy  mo 

Hid  take  into  their  hoode 
Holy  lU  the  knjghtM  det. 

To  pat  thit  koygfat  to  wiooge. 

IVj  demed  the  knjght  wonder  tore, 

The  abbot  and  hji  meyni  : 
"  But  be  come  this  yike  day 

Dyabeiyte  ahall  he  be." 

He  wyll  not  come  yet,  nyd  the  jostyce, 

I  dare  well  undertake. 
But  in  lorowe  tyme  for  them  all 

The  knygfat  came  to  tbe  gate. 

Thau  beapnke  that  gentyU  knygfal 

Untyll  hyt  meyni, 
Now  put  on  your  symple  wedea 

lltat  ye  brought  fro  the  lee. 

[They  put  oo  their  aymple  wedea,] 
And  came  to  the  gate*  anone. 

The  pofter  wu  redy  hymaelfe. 
And  welcomed  them  every chone. 

Wdcome,  ayr  knyght,  uyd  the  porter, 

My  lorde  to  mete  i*  he. 
And  ao  it  many  a  gentyll  man. 

For  tbe  love  oT  the. 


d 
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The  porter  swore  a  full  grete  othe, 

By  god  that  made  me. 
Here  be  the  best  coresed  hors 

That  ever  yet  sawe  I  me. 

Lede  them  into  the  stable,  he  sayd, 

That  eased  myght  they  be. 
They  shall  not  come  therin,  sayd  the  knyght. 

By  god  that  dyed  on  a  tre.  ao 

Lordes  were  to  mete  isette 

In  that  abbotes  hall, 
The  knyght  went  forth  and  kneled  downe. 

And  salved  them  grete  and  small. 

Do  gladly,  syr  abbot,  sayd  the  knyght, ' 

I  am  come  to  holde  my  day. 
The  fyrst  word  the  abbot  spake, 

Hast  thou  brought  my  pay  ? 

Not  one  peny,  sayd  the  knyght, 

By  god  that  maked  me.  po 

Thou  art  a  shrewed  dettour,  sayd  the  abbot ; 

Syr  justyce,  drynke  to  me. 

What  doost  thou  here,  sayd  the  abbot. 
But  thou  haddest  brought  thy  pay  ? 

For  god,  than  sayd  the  knyght. 
To  pray  of  a  lenger  daye. 


or  KOBYK  HODE.  -2 

Th  V  (i*]>e  ia  broke,  Bayd  the  justyc«, 

Londe  ^tesl  thou  none. 
■'  Now,  good  tyr  Justyce,  be  my  frende. 

And  fende  roe  of  my  fone."  u 

I  an  bf^de  with  the  abbot,  sayd  the  justyce, 

Bothe  with  cloth  and  fee. 
■■  Now,  good  (yr  sheryf,  be  ray  frende." 

N«y  for  god,  sayd  he, 

**  Now,  good  Byr  abbot,  be  my  frende. 

For  thy  curteysi, 
Aad  boMe  tny  londes  in  thy  honde 

TylJ  1  have  made  ttie  gree ; 

Aud  I  wyll  be  thy  true  servaunte. 

And  trewely  serve  the,  ii 

Tjl  ye  have  foure  hondred  pounde 

Of  money  good  and  free." 

The  abbot  aware  a  full  grele  olhc, 

By  god  that  dyed  on  a  tree. 
Gel  Ike  londe  where  thou  may, 

For  thou  gclest  none  of  me. 

By  dtve  worthy  god,  then  sayd  the  knyght. 

That  all  this  worlde  wrought, 
But  I  hare  my  londe  agayne 

Fnll  dcre  it  shall  be  bought ;  i' 
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God,  that  was  of  a  mayden  borne, 

Leiie  us  well  to  spede  I 
For  it  18  good  to  aasay  afirende 

Or  that  a  man  have  nede. 

The  abbot  lothely  on  hym  gan  loke 
And  yylaynesly  hym  gan  *  call ;' 

Out,  he  sayd,  thou  false  knygfat, 
Spede  the  out  of  my  hall ! 

Thou  lyest,  then  sayd  the  gentyll  knygfat. 

Abbot  in  thy  hal ; 
False  knyght  was  I  never, 

By  god  that  made  us  all. 

Up  then  stode  that  gentyll  knyght. 

To  the  abbot  sayd  he. 
To  suffire  a  knyght  to  knele  so  longe, 

Thou  caost  no  curteysye ; 

In  joustes  and  in  toumement 

Full  ferre  than  have  I  be, 
And  put  myselfe  as  ferre  in  prees 

As  ony  that  ever  I  se. 

What  wyll  ye  gyve  more  ?  sayd  the  justyce, 
And  the  knyght  shall  make  a  releyie; 

And  elles  dare  I  safly  swere 

Ye  holde  never  your  londe  in  pees. 

V.  133.  leve.  W.  Sende  vs.  C.      V.  136.  loke.  W.  C. 
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An  houdnd  ponnde,  layd  the  abbot. 

The  jattjee  said.  Gyve  him  two. 
Nay,  be  ^,  layd  the  kny^hl, 

Y«t  getB  ye  it  not  too : 

Though  ye  woHe  gyve  a  tliousanUc  more, 

Vet  were  '  ye'  neret  the  nere :  i» 

Shall  tliere  never  be  layn  eyre, 
Abbot,  jiutyie,  ne  Trere. 

Me  tterte  hym  to  a  botde  anone, 

Tyll  a  table  rouiide. 
And  there  be  »boke  out  of  a  bagge 

Even  foure  hondred  pounde. 

Hove  here  thy  golde,  nyr  abbot,  sayd  the  knyght. 

Which  thftt  thou  Icntest  roe  ; 
HaddeM  thou  ben  curteys  at  my  oomyn^, 

e  tholdett  thou  have  be.  Um 


Tbc  abbot  sat  styll,  and  ete  no  more, 

For  all  bit  ryall  chere. 
He  ca«te  hia  hede  on  his  vhold^r. 

And  fut  heg«D  to  (tare. 

Tike  me  my  giolde  agayne,  layU  the  abbot, 

Syr  justyce,  thu  I  toke  the. 
Not  a  peny,  »ayd  the  justyce, 

By  fiod,  that  dyed  on  n  tree. 

tlU-SraW.  W.pt.C.      V.  ISO.  Ihgu.  PCC. 
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*'  Syr  abbot,  and  ye  men  of  lawe, 
Now  have  I  holde  my  daye,  i« 

Now  shall  I  have  my  londe  agayne, 
For  ought  that  yon  can  saye.*' 

The  knyght  stert  out  of  the  dore, 

Awaye  was  all  his  care, 
And  on  he  put  his  good  clothynge. 

The  other  he  lefte  there. 

He  wente  hym  forthe  full  mery  syngynge. 

As  men  have  tolde  in  tale, 
His  lady  met  hym  at  the  gate, 

At  home  in  '  Wierysdale.'  "V" 

Welcome,  my  lorde,  sayd  his  lady ; 

Syr,  lost  is  all  your  good  ? 
Be  mery,  dame,  sayd  the  knyght, 

And  praye  for  Robyn  Hode, 

That  ever  his  soule  be  in  blysse. 

He  holpe  me  out  of  my  tene ; 
Ne  had  not  be  his  kyndenease, 

Beggers  had  we  ben. 

The  abbot  and  I  acordyd  ben, 

He  is  served  of  his  pay,  ';« 

The  good  yeman  lent  it  me. 

As  I  came  by  the  way. 

V.  180.  UterTwUle.  O.  CC.  Wierysdale  is  the  otne  oft  feitst 
in  LaocAshiite :  though  it  appears,  in  a  subcequent  part  d  thi< 
poem,  that  the  knights  castle  was  in  NottiiighaBuhire. 
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Hiis  kn jghl  thtn  dwelled  fieiyre  at  home, 

Hie  toCh  for  to  tay, 
1^  ke  had  got  fouie  hondreth  pouiide, 

All  redy  for  too  paye. 

He  purveyed  hym  an  hondred  bowet. 

Hie  ttrenget  [were]  welle  dyght. 
An  hondred  thefe  of  arowet  good, 

The  hedet  hnmyahed  fall  bryght,  too 

And  every  arowe  an  elle  longe, 

With  pccocke  well  ydygfat, 
taedsed  all  with  whyte  sylv^r, 

it  was  a  temly  tyght 

He  porreyed  hym  an  hondreth  men, 

Well  hameysed  in  that  ttcde, 
And  hymielfe  in  that  tame  sete, 

And  clothed  in  whyte  and  rede. 

He  baie  a  lanntgay  in  hit  honde, 

And  a  man  ledde  his  male,  no 

And  reden  with  a  lyght  songe. 

Unto  Bernysdale. 

As  he  went  at  a  brydge  ther  was  a  wr^Ktelyng, 

And  there  taryed  was  he, 
And  there  was  all  the  best  yem^n, 

Of  all  the  west  conntree. 

•  V.  W7.  tow.  C. 
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A  full  fayre  game  there  was  apaet, 

A  whyte  bull  up  ipyght ; 
A  grete  couner  with  sadle  and  btydil. 

With  golde  bumeyBhed  full  hrygjht ; 

A  payre  of  gloves,  a  rede  golde  rynge, 

A  pype  of  wyne,  in  good  fay : 
What  man  bereth  him  best,  I  wys. 

The  pryce  shall  here  away. 

There  was  a  yeman  in  that  place, 

And  best  worthy  was  he, 
And  for  he  was  ferre  and  frend  bestad, 

Islayne  he  sholde  have  be. 

The  knyght  had  reuth  of  this  yem^, 

In  place  where  that  he  stode, 
He  said  that  yoman  sholde  have  no  harme, 

For  love  of  Robyn  Hode. 

The  knyght  presed  into  the  place, 
An  hondred  folowed  hym  '  ire,' 

With  bowes  bent,  and  arowes  sharpe. 
For  to  shende  that  company. 

They  sholdred  all,  and  made  hym  rome, 

To  wete  what  he  wolde  say. 
He  toke  the  yeman  by  the  honde, 

And  gave  hym  all  the  playe ;  -^ 

V.  218. 1  up  pyght.  W.  up  ypyghu  C.      Y.  234.  fere.  W-  '^ 
fere.  C. 


H«  gate  hym  fyve  marke  for  his  wyne, 

Hick  it  bre  on  the  motde, 
And  iMd  it  tholde  be  sette  a  broche, 
Drynke  who  so  wolde. 

Thu«  loDge  taryed  thin  gentyll  knyght, 

TtH  that  playe  was  done. 
So  loDge  abode  Itobyn  fastynge, 

Thre  boares  after  the  none. 


THE  TIIVnOE  nTTE. 


Ltth  aud  lysten,  gentyll  men, 

All  that  now  be  hen.-, 
or  Lytell  Johan,  ihat  was  the  knyglitea  man, 

Gootl  inyrthe  ye  shall  here. 

It  wu  upon  a  mery  day, 

Thkl  yOBgc  iDcn  wolde  go  shcte, 
Lylell  Johan  fet  his  l)owe  anonc. 

And  Myd  he  wolilc  them  mete. 

Hot  tymei  Lyiell  Johan  shot  about. 
And  alway  clef^  the  trande,  n 

1^  pratid«  iheryf  of  NotynghBm 

By  lb«  markes  gao  itande. 
\\  «.  Aoie.  W.       V.  10.  h»  .)«t«  (ilii^  T)  w. 
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The  sheryf  swore  a  fitU  giete  othe. 

By  hym  that  dyed  on  a  tree. 
This  man  U  the  best  archere 

That  yet  sawe  I  me. 

Say  me  now,  wyght  yonge  man, 

What  is  now  thy  name  ? 
In  what  countre  were  thou  bora. 

And  where  is  thy  wonnynge  wan  ? 

"  In  Holderoesse  I  was  bore, 

I  wys  all  of  my  dame, 
Men  call  me  Reynolde  Grenelefe, 

Whan  I  am  at  hame." 

**  Say  me,  Reynaud  Grenelefe, 

Wolte  thou  dwell  with  me  ? 
And  every  yere  I  wyll  the  gyre 

Twenty  marke  to  thy  fee.'' 

I  have  a  mayster,  sayd  Lytell  Johan, 
A  curteys  knyght  is  he,  » 

May  ye  gete  leve  of  hym, 
The  better  may  it  bee. 

The  sheryfe  gate  Lytell  Johan 
Twelve  monethes  of  the  knyght, 

Tberfore  he  gave  him  ryght  anone 
A  good  hora  and  a  wyght 

V.  19.  thoa  watt.  C.  wut  thou.  Wh. 


Wov  it  L;tel  Johan  the  sheryfTes  man. 

He  ^yn  us  well  to  apede. 
Bat  alway  thought  Lytell  Johan 

To  qujrte  hym  well  hU  mede.  m 

Now  to  god  me  lielpe,  sayd  Lytel  Johan, 

And  be  my  Irewe  lewti, 
I  ihall  be  the  worste  servaunte  to  hym 

Tlial  erer  yel  bad  he. 

It  befell  upon  a  Wednesday, 
The  shecyfe  on  hontyng*  was  gone. 

And  Ljtel  Johau  lay  in  his  bed. 
And  was  foryete  at  home. 

Therfore  he  was  faatyn^ 

Tjl  it  was  past  tlie  Done.  m 

Good  tft  ttuaid.  1  pray  the, 

Gerc  me  to  dyne,  sayd  Lytel  Johan, 

li  b  to  long  for  Grenclefe, 

Fulynge  m  long  to  be ; 
Theffore  1  pray  the,  stuarde. 

My  dyncr  gyve  tliou  me. 

Shalt  thou  never  ete  ne  drynke,  sayd  the  stuarde, 

Tyll  my  lord  be  come  to  townc. 
1  make  mjn  atowe  to  god,  layd  Lytell  Johan, 

I  hid  Ie»w  lo  rntcke  thy  crowne.  (o 
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The  butler  was  ful  uncurteys, 

There  he  stode  on  flore. 
He  sterte  to  the  buttery, 

And  shet  fast  the  doie. 

Lytell  Johan  gave  the  buteler  such  a  rap. 
His  backe  yede  nygh  on  two, 

Tho  he  lyved  an  hundreth  wynter, 
The  won  he  sholde  go. 


He  spomed  the  dore  with  his  fote. 

It  went  up  wel  and  fyne»  7^ 

And  there  he  made  a  large  lyveray 
Both  of  ale  and  wyne. 

Syth  ye  wyl  not  dyne,  sayd  Lytel  Johan, 

I  shall  gyve  you  to  drynke, 
And  though  ye  lyre  an  hondred  wynter, 

On  Lytell  Johan  ye  shall  thynk. 

Lytell  Johan  ete,  and  Lytell  [Johan]  drooke, 

The  whyle  that  he  wolde. 
The  sheryfe  had  in  his  kechyn  a  coke, 

A  stottte  man  and  a  bolde.  an 

I  make  myn  avowe  to  god^  sayd  the  coke, 

Thou  arte  a  shrewde  hynde. 
In  an  housholde  to  dwel. 

For  to  ask  thus  to  dyne. 
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And  there  lie  lent  Ljtel  Johan, 

Good  idokes  tine. 
I  make  myn  avowe,  layd  Lytdl  Johan, 

TiMtt  strokes  lyketh  well  me. 

Thton  arte  a  bolde  maa  and  an  hardy. 
And  to  thynketh  me ;  90 

And  or  I  pane  fro  this  place, 
Anyed  better  thalt  thou  be. 

Lytell  Johan  drewe  a  good  twerde. 
Hie  coke  toke  another  in  honde ; 

Tbey  thought  nothynge  for  to  fle. 
Bat  ttyfly  for  to  ttonde. 

There  they  fought  tore  togyder. 

Two  myle  way  and  more,* 
Myght  aeyther  other  harme  done, 

The  monntenannce  of  an  houre.  100 

I  make  myn  avowe  to  god,  sayd  Lytell  Johan, 

And  be  my  trewe  lewti, 
Tbon  art  one  of  the  best  swerdemen, 

That  ever  yet  sawe  I  me. 

Coowdest  thoo  shote  as  well  in  a  bowe, 
To  giene  wood  thou  sholdest  with  me. 

And  two  tymea  in  the  yere  thy  clothynge 
Ichaunged  sholde  be ; 


I.  «•  while  a  man  might  have  wslhed  two  milei  and  upward. 
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And  every  yere  of  Robyn  Hode 

Twenty  marke  to  thy  fee. 
Put  up  thy  swerde,  sayd  the  coke. 

And  felowes  wyll  we  be. 

Then  he  fette  to  Lytell  Johan 

The  numbles  of  a  doo. 
Good  brede  and  full  good  wyne, 

They  ete  and  dranke  therto. 

And  whan  they  had  dronken  well, 
Ther  troathes  togyder  they  plyght. 

That  they  wolde  be  with  Robyn 
That  ylke  same  day  at  nyght.  ^ 

The  dyde  them  to  the  tresnre-hous, 

As  fast  as  they  myght  gone, 
The  lockes  that  were  of  good  stele 

They  brake  them  everychone ; 

They  toke  away  the  syWer  vessell, 

And  all  that  they  myght  get. 
Feces,  masars,  and  spones, 

Wolde  they  non  forgete ; 

Also  they  toke  the  good  pence, 

Thre  hondred  poande  and  three ;  >  ^ 

And  dyde  them  strayt  to  Robyn  Hode, 

Under  the  grene  wode  tre. 

V.  131.  hjrcd.  G. 


ChjU  the  save,  ray  dere  mayst^r, 
.\nJ  Cryst  the  save  and  se. " 
■.    -J  than  «ajd  Robyii  to  Lyteil  Johait, 
Welcwne  m^gbt  thou  be ; 

And  also  be  that  fayre  yeman 
"Oioy  bryngiest  there  witb  the. 

Wbat  tydyngei  fro  Notyngham  ? 
LyUll  Juban,  tell  thou  me. 

"  Well  the  greteth  the  proude  sheryfe. 

And  sende  the  here  by  me 
lln  coke  sod  his  sylver  vessell, 

Aod  thre  hondred  poumle  and  thre." 

I  make  tnyn  avow  to  god,  aayd  Robyn, 

And  to  the  tienyti. 
It  «M  iMTer  by  his  gwxl  wyll, 

Tiua  good  is  come  to  me. 

Lyteil  Johan  hytD  there  bethought. 

On  ft  ihrcwed  wyle, 
Fy*c  myle  in  the  forest  he  ran, 

Hym  happed  at  his  wyll ; 

"Hiaii  be  met  the  proud  sheryf, 
Huiiiynge  with  houndc  and  home, 

lltell  Johan  coud  his  curteysye, 
Ami  kiwled  bym  beforoe : 

V.l60.*hyle,  W. 
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"  God  the  saye,  my  dere  mayst^. 

And  Cryst  the  save  and  see." 
Raynolde  Gienelefe,  sayd  the  sheryfe. 

Where  hast  thou  nowe  be? 

^'  I  have  be  in  this  forest, 

A  fayre  syght  can  I  se, 
It  was  one  of  the  flEiyrest  sygfates 

That  ever  yet  sawe  I  me ; 

Yonder  I  se  a  ryght  fayre  hart. 

His  oolome  is  of  grene, 
Seven  score  of  dere  upon  an  heide 

Be  with  hym  all  bedene ; 

His  tynde  are  so  sharp,  mayst^. 

Of  sezty  and  well  mo. 
That  I  durst  not  shote  for  drede 
.  Lest  they  woMe  me  sloo/' 

I  make  myn  avowe  to  god,  sayd  the  sheryf, 

That  syght  wolde  I  fayn  se. 
**  Buske  you  thyderwarde,  my  dere  mayst^r. 

Anone,  and  wende  with  me.*' 

The  sheryfe  rode,  and  Lytell  Johan 

Of  fote  he  was  full  smarte. 
And  whan  they  came  afore  Robyn  : 

"  Lo,  here  is  the  nmyster  haite! 

V.  163.  syght.  W.  aghles.  C. 
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dt  the  proude  sheryf. 
k  «ocy  nun  wu  he  : 

EMthe  the,  Raynolde  Grenelefe  I 
T\»o«  Iiast  now  betrayed  me," 


I,  sayd  Lytell  Juhan, 


I  make  tnyn  avon 

Maysto,  ye  be  to  blame, 
I  vks  myHerved  of  my  dynere, 

WhcD  I  was  with  you  al  hame. 

Soone  be  was  to  super  setle. 
And  wrved  with  sylver  whyte ; 

And  whan  the  sheryf  se  his  vessel), 
For  torowe  he  myght  not  ele. 

Mak«  good  there,  sayd  Robyn  Hode, 

Sheryfc,  for  charyt^. 
And  for  the  to«e  of  Lytell  Johan, 

Thy  Ijffe  is  graunted  to  the. 

When  they  had  supped  well. 

The  day  was  all  a^oae, 
Robyn  comniaiindcd  Lytell  Johan 

To  drawe  of  his  hoseo  and  his  shorn 

Hii  kyrtcU  and  his  cote  a  pye. 

That  waa  furred  well  fyne. 
And  t^e  him  ■  grene  mant^Il, 

To  lappe  his  body  therin. 
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Robyn  commauoded  hb  wygfat  yong  mea. 

Under  the  grene  wood  tie, 
They  shall  lay  in  that  same  soite ; 

That  the  sheryf  myght  them  ae. 

All  nygfat  laye  that  proud  sheryf, 
In  his  breche  and  in  his  sherte. 

No  wonder  it  was  in  g^ene  wode, 
Tho  his  sydes  do  smerte. 

Make  glad  chere,  sayd  Robyn  Hode, 

Sheryfey  for  charyt^. 
For  this  is  our  order  I  wys. 

Under  the  grene  wood  tre. 

This  is  harder  order,  sayd  the  sheryfe. 

Than  ony  anker  or  frere ; 
For  al  the  golde  in  mery  Englonde 

I  wolde  not  longe  dwell  here.  : 

All  these  twelve  monethes,  sayd  Robjn^, 

Thou  shake  dwell  with  me ; 
I  shall  the  teche,  proud  sheryfe. 

An  outlawe  for  to  be. 

Or  I  here  another  nyght  lye,  sayd  the  sherrf* 

Robyn,  nowe  I  praye  the, 
Smyte  of  my  hede  rather  to-mome, 

And  I  forgyve  it  the. 


OF  KDBTN  IIODE. 

e  go,  then  layd  the  sheryf, 
For  saynt  Charyt^, 
\ni  1  wyll  be  thy  best  frende 
Tliat  ever  yet  had  the. 

IVm  (hiJte  iwere  me  an  otfae,  gayd  Robyn, 

On  ny  bcy^t  bronde, 
Tttoa  ihak  never  awayte  me  scathe. 

By  water  tie  by  londe  ; 

And  if  thoa  fyndc  ony  of  my  men, 

By  ny^I  or  by  day, 
IJpon  lliTne  othe  thou  shall  swere. 

To  heipe  them  that  thou  may.  s 

Now  have  the  rfieryf  itiwore  his  othe, 

-And  borne  be  bc^n  to  gone, 
He  wu  u  futl  of  ^ne  wode 

As  eter  na  hepe  of  «tone. 


THE  FOURTH  F^TTE, 


Tut  tkeryf  dwelled  in  Notyngharae 
He  wu  fayne  that  he  was  gone. 

And  Robyn  and  his  merj  men 
Went  TO  wode  aiione. 


h 
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Go  we  to  dyner,  sayd  Lytell  Johan. 

Robyn  Hode  sayd.  Nay ; 
For  I  drede  oar  lady  be  wroth  with  me. 

For  she  sent  me  not  my  pay. 

Have  no  dout,  mayster,  sayd  Lytell  Johan, 

Yet  is  not  the  sonne  at  lest. 
For  I  dare  saye,  and  sanfly  swere, 

The  knyght  is  trewe  and  tmst 

Take  thy  bowe  in  thy  hande,  sayd  Robyn^ 

Let  Moch  wende  with  the. 
And  so  shall  Wyllyam  Scathdocky 

And  no  man  abyde  with  me. 

And  walke  up  into  the  Sayles, 

And  to  Watlynge-stxetey 
And  wayte  after  *  some'  nnketh  gest, 

Up-chaunce  ye  may  them  mete. 

Whether  he  be  messengere, 

Or  a  man  that  myrthes  can. 
Or  yf  he  be  a  pore  man. 

Of  my  good  he  shall  have  some. 

Forth  then  stert  Lytel  Johan, 

Half  in  tray  and  tene. 
And  gyrde  hym  with  a  full  good  swerde. 

Under  a  mantel  of  grene. 

V.  19.  tuck.  W. 


C  ap  (o  the  Saylei, 
TCDien  all  thre ;  ' 

ad  e*t,  thej  loked  weat, 
I  Tlwy  myght  no  man  ae. 

Bat  as  ■  they'  bked  in  Bernyedalc. 

By  the  hj-e  waye, 
TTian  w««  they  ware  of  two  blacke  monkes, 

Eche  ou  a  good  palferay. 

l^Mi  betpake  Lytell  Johan, 

To  Much  he  gan  »ay, 
1  dve  lay  my  lyfe  to  wedde. 

That  ihcae  monke*  have  brought  our  pay. 

Make  glad  chere.  sayd  Lytell  Johan, 

And  freic  our  bOwes  of  ewe. 
And  !oke  yoor  hertes  be  aeker  and  sad, 

Yooj  rtrfoges  tniBty  and  Irewc 

The  inonkc  hath  fifty  two  men. 
And  teven  aomera  full  stronge, 

Thew  ryd«th  no  bywliop  in  this  londe 
So  ryally.  '  undentond. 

Brethera,  rayd  Lytell  Johan. 

Here  are  no  more  but  we  thre ; 
Bm  we  brynge  them  to  dyner, 

Our  mayMet  dare  we  not  se. 

V.33.  he.  OIJ  fOjiirt. 
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Bende  your  bowet,  sayd  Lytell  Johan, 

Make  all  yon  preae  to  stonde. 
The  formoBt  monke,  his  1  jfe  and  his  deth 

Is  closed  in  my  honde. 

Abyde,  chorle  monke,  sayd  Lytell  Johan, 

No  ferther  that  thou  gone ; 
Tf  thou  doost,  by  dere  worthy  god, 

Thy  deth  is  in  my  honde.  < 

And  evyll  thryfte  on  thy  hede,  sayd  LyteU  Johan, 
Ryght  under  thy  hattes  bonde, 

For  thou  hast  made  our  mayster  wroth, 
He  is  fastynge  so  longe. 

Who  is  your  mayster?  sayd  the  monke. 

Lytell  Johan  sayd,  Robyn  Hode. 
He  is  a  stronge  thefe,  sayd  the  monke, 

Of  hym  herd  I  never  good. 

Thou  lyest,  than  sayd  LyteU  Johan, 

And  that  shall  rewe  the ;  ?« 

He  is  a  yeman  of  the  for^t. 
To  dyne  he  hath  bode  the. 

Much  was  redy  with  a  bolte, 

Redly  and  a  none, 
He  set  the  monke  to  fore  the  brest, 

To  the  grounde  that  he  can  gone. 

V.  64.  you.  W.  Make  you  yonder  prate.  C. 
V.  76.  let  *  thetM 


Of  tytiy  two  wygbt  yonge  men, 

Th«e  abwle  not  one, 
S«f&lyieU  page,  and  agrome 

To  I'ede  the  somers  with  Johan. 

T^rj  brouglii  the  monke  to  the  lodge  dare, 

Wliether  he  were  loth  or  lefe. 
For  to  ipeke  with  Robyn  Hode, 

Msugre  id  tbeyr  lethe. 

Robyn  dyde  sdowne  his  hode, 

Tbe  Dionke  whan  that  he  se; 
The  monke  was  not  so  curleyse. 

His  hode  then  let  he  be. 

He  i*  a  cliarle,  mayster,  by  dere  worthy  god 

Urd  said  LytellJohan. 
Tiitnof  no  force,  aayd  Robyn, 

For  curteysy  can  he  none. 

Ho*  many  men,  savd  Robyn, 

Hut  this  monke,  Johan  } 
"  Fjfty  and  two  whan  tha.t  ve  met, 

But  many  of  them  be  gone." 

l«t  blowe  a  home,  uiyd  Robin, 
Thiil  feUiuhyp  may  iis  knowc ; 

Seren  score  of  wyght  yemen, 
Came  pryckynge  on  a  rowe, 

1. 77.  JMM.  C.      V.  80.  t-yWll  Johaa.  O.  CC. 
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And  everych  of  them  a  good  manttii. 

Of  scarlet  and  of  raye. 
All  they  came  to  good  Robyn, 

To  wyte  what  he  wolde  say. 

They  made  the  motike  to  wasshe  and  wype. 

And  syt  at  his  denere, 
Robyn  Hode  and  Lytd  Johan 

They  served  *  him'  bothe  in  fere. 

Do  gladly,  monke,  sayd  Robyn. 

Gramercy,  syr,  said  he. 
"  Where  is  your  abbay,  whan  ye  are  at  homt 

And  who  is  your  avow^  ?" 

Saynt  Mary  abbay,  sayd  the  monke, 

Though  I  be  symple  here. 
In  what  offyce  ?  sayd  Robyn. 

"  Syr,  the  hye  selerer.'' 

Ye  be  the  more  welcome,  sayd  Robyn, 

So  ever  mote  I  the. 
Fyll  of  the  best  wyne,  sayd  Robyn, 

This  monke  shall  drynke  to  me. 

But  I  have  grete  mervayle,  sayd  Robyn, 

Of  all  this  longe  day, 
I  drede  our  lady  be  wroth  with  me. 

She  sent  me  not  my  pay. 

V.  108.  tbem.  O.  CC. 


vi 


Hare  no  douie,  mayslcr,  aayil  Lytell  Joban, 

Ye  hare  no  nede  I  saye, 
This  mooke  it  hath  broughl,  I  dare  well  swer 

For  he  it  of  her  abbay. 

And  ihe  «u  a  borowe,  saytt  Robyn, 

Betvne  a  knyght  and  me,  i 

Of  a  lytell  money  that  [  hym  lent. 
Coder  the  grene  wode  tree  ; 

And  yf  thou  hast  that  sylver  ibroughtc, 

I  pnye  the  let  me  se, 
Anil  I  ihaU  beipe  the  eftsones, 

Yf  thou  have  nede  of  me. 

IW  moake  swoie  a  full  grete  othe, 

With  a  lory  chere. 
Of  the  borowehode  thou  spekeet  to  mc, 

Hude  1  never  ere.  i 

I  make  myn  avovre  to  god,  aayil  Robyn, 

Monke.  thou  arte  to  blame. 
For  god  M  ludde  a  rygihtwys  man. 

And  to  ii  hi*  dame. 


IVta  told«st  with  thyn 
Thuu  may  not  say  nay, 

How  thou  arte  her  serraunl, 
And  MTveM  her  every  day : 

V.  186.  lo.  W. 


longc. 


44  A  LTTELL  OE8TE 

And  thou  art  made  her  messengere. 
My  money  for  to  pay,  u 

Therfore  I  cun  the  more  thanke, 
Thou  arte  come  at  thy  day. 

What  18  in  your  cofers  ?  sayd  Robyn, 

Trewe  than  tell  thou  me. 
Syr,  he  sayd,  twenty  maike, 

Al  so  mote  I  the. 

Yf  there  be  no  more,  sayd  Rob]rn, 

I  wyll  not  one  peny; 
Yf  thou  hast  myster  of  ony  more, 

Syr,  more  I  shall  lende  to  the ;  i^ 

And  yf  I  fynde  more,  sayd  Rob]fn, 

I  wys  thou  shalte  it  foi^ne ; 
For  of  thy  spendynge  sylver,  monk, 

Therof  wyll  I  ryght  none. 

Go  nowe  forthe,  Lytell  Johan, 

And  the  trouth  tell  thou  me ; 
If  there  be  no  more  but  twenty  maike. 

No  peny  that  I  se. 

Lytell  Johan  spred  his  mantell  downe. 

As  he  had  done  before,  i?* 

And  he  tolde  out  of  the  monkes  male, 
Eyght  hundreth  pounde  and  more. 

V.  149.  nade.  W.  not  m  C.       V.  172.  Eyght  po«nle«  W. 


I(^an  let  it  lye  full  styll, 
weut  to  his  mayster  id  hast ; 
tayd,  the  monkc  is  trewe  ynowe, 
ladj  hath  doubled  yout  cost. 

myn  avowe  to  god.  sayd  Robyo, 

>e,  what  tolde  I  the? 

y  is  the  trewesi  wom^, 

etet  yel  founde  I  me.  ik 

■  worthy  god,  sayd  Robyn, 
the  all  Eaglond  thorowe, 
nde  I  never  to  my  pay 
>rhe  better  borowe, 

licbestwjne,dohymdrynke,BaydRobyii; 
IiEte  well  thy  lady  hende, 
she  have  oede  of  Robyit  Hode, 
nde  she  shall  hym  fytide ; 

slie  oedeth  ooy  more  sylv^r, 

\  thou  agavne  to  me,  ign 

■  this  tokea  she  hath  me  sent, 
hall  have  such  thre. 

nke  was  going  to  LoadoD  wani, 
!  to  holde  greie  mote, 
'ght  tluti  rode  so  hye  on  hora, 
yns^  liyin  iindiT  fole. 
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Whether  be  ye  away  ?  sayd  Robjn. 

"  Syr,  to  manen  in  this  fende. 
Too  reken  with  our  reres, 

That  have  done  moch  wnmge/* 


"  Come  now  forth,  Lytell  Johan, 

And  harken  to  my  tale, 
A  better  yeman  I  knowe  none. 

To  seke  a  monkes  male." 

Howmochbin  yonder  other  *  cofer  r  sayd  Robm 

The  80th  must  we  see. 
By  our  lady,  than  sayd  the  monke, 

That  were  no  curteysye. 

To  bydde  a  man  to  dyner, 

And  syth  hym  bete  and  bynde.  :i 

It  is  our  olde  maner,  sayd  Robyn, 

To  leve  but  lytell  behynde* 

The  monke  toke  the  hors  with  spore. 

No  lenger  wolde  he  abyde. 
Aske  to  drynke,  than  sayd  Robyn, 

Or  that  ye  forther  ryde. 

Nay,  for  god,  than  sayd  the  monke. 

Me  reweth  I  cam  so  nere. 
For  better  chepe  I  myght  have  dyned. 

In  Blythe  or  in  Dankestere.  t.. 

V.  205.  coner.  W.  amner.  C. 


1  your  abbol,  tayil  Robyn, 
or  pryoui,  1  you  pray, 
lym  send  me  such  a.  monke, 
fr  every  day. 

*e  that  monke  be  styll, 
ike  we  of  Ihat  knyghr, 
IK  to  holde  his  day 
that  it  waa  lyght. 

ijm  ittreyt  to  Bernysdale, 
lie  grene  wode  trc,  ^y 

node  there  Robyn  Hode, 
fail  mery  ineyne. 

it  lyght  downe  of  his  good  palfrey, 

whan  he  gan  see. 

Ay  he  dyde  adoune  his  hode, 

;  hyni  on  his  knee. 

!  save,  gi>od  Robyn  Mode, 

this  company." 

M  he  thou,  gentyll  knyght. 

g^t  welcome  to  me."  :i 

jMke  hym  Robyn  Hode, 
:  Icayghl  so  fre, 
le  dry*tih  tlie  U>  grene  wode  ? 
the,  syr  knyght,  lell  me. 
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And  welcome  be  thou,  geotyl  knyght. 

Why  hast  thou  be  so  longe  ? 
''  For  the  abbot  and  the  bye  justyce 

Wolfle  have  had  my  londe." 

Hast  thou  thy  lond  agayne  ?  sayd  Robyn, 
Treuth  than  tell  thou  me.  ^ 

Ye,  for  god,  sayd  the  knyght, 
And  that  thanke  I  god  and  the. 

But  take  not  a  grefe,  I  have  be  ao  longe ; 

I  came  by  a  wrastelynge, 
And  there  I  dyd  hoipe  a  pore  yemiu, 

With  wronge  was  put  behynde. 

Nay,  for  god,  sayd  Robyn, 

Syr  knyght,  that  thanke  I  the ; 
What  man  that  helpeth  a  good  yemin. 

His  frende  than  wyll  I  be.  cfo 

Have  here  foure  hondred  pounde,  than  sayd  tk 
The  whiche  ye  lent  to  me ;  [knygbl. 

And  here  is  also  twenty  marke 
For  your  curteysy. 

Nay,  for  god,  than  sayd  Robyn, 

Thou  broke  it  well  for  ay. 
For  our  lady,  by  her  selerer, 

Hath  sent  to  me  my  pay ; 

V.  249.  gayne.  W. 
V.  263.  But  take  not  a  grefe,  sayd  the  knyght. 
That  I  have  be  ao  longe.  O.  CC. 
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And  yf  I  toke  it  twyse, 

A  shame  it  were  to  me :  270 

Bat  trewely,  gentyil  kn^ht, 

Welcom  arte  thou  to  me. 

Whan  Rohyu  had  tolde  his  talei 

He  leogh  and  had  good  chere* 
By  my  troathe,  then  sayd  the  knyght. 

Tour  money  is  redy  here. 

Bioke  it  well,  sayd  Robyn, 

Tbou  gentyil  knyght  so  fre ; 
And  welcome  be  thou,  gentill  knyght. 

Under  my  trystell  tree.  sao 

Bnt  what  shall  these  bowes  do  ?  sayd  Robyn, 

And  these  aiowes  ifedered  fre  ? 
By  god,  than  sayd  the  knyght, 

A  pore  present  to  the. 

''  Come  now  forth,  Lytell  Johan, 

And  go  to  my  treasure, 
ADd  brynge  me  there  foure  hondred  pounde, 

The  monke  over-tolde  it  me. 

Have  here  foure  hondred  pounde, 

lliou  gentyil  knyght  and  trewe,  990 

Aod  bye  hors  and  hames  good. 

And  gylte  thy  spores  all  newe : 

V.  M».  1  twjwt,  W.      V.  380.  thi  trusty.  C. 
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Aad  yf  Uioia  fayle  ony  spendynge, 

Com  to  Robyn  Hode, 
Aad  by  my  txouth  thou  shalt  none  hjit 

Hie  vhyles  I  have  any  good. 

And  broke  wdl  thy  four  hundred  pound, 

Whiche  I  lent  to  the. 
And  make  thy  aelfe  no  more  so  bare, 

By  the  couneell  of  me."  y\ 

Thos  dian  hoipe  hym  good  Robyn, 

The  knyght  all  of  his  care. 
God,  that  sytteth  m  hoTen  hye, 

Grannte  us  well  to  fare. 


THE  FYPTH  FYTTE. 

Now  hath  the  knyght  his  leve  itake. 
And  wente  hym  on  his  way ; 

Robyn  Hode  and  his  mery  men 
Dwelled  styll  full  many  a  day. 

Lyth  and  lysten,  gentil  men. 
And  hert^en  what  I  shall  say. 

How  the  proud  sheryfe  of  Notynghan 
Dyde  cryc  a  full  fiiyre  play ; 

V.  303.  this  cai«.  W.      V.aOS.tjtW. 


or  mOBTM  RODE.  51 

11  the  best  ucben  of  the  north 
ide  come  upon  a  day,  lo 

he'  that  thoteth  •  alder*  beat 
game  ihall  here  away, 
iuit  afaoteth  '  alder'  best 
heA  fayre  and  lowe, 
lyre  of  fynly  batta, 
er  the  grene  wode  ahave, 
it  good  arowe  he  ahall  have, 
ahaft  of  lyWer  whyte, 
ade  and  the  feden  of  ryche  rede  gotde, 
logfond  ii  none  lylce."  to 

len  heide  good  Robyn, 
cr  his  tryatell  tre : 
e  yon  redy,  ye  wyght  yonge  men, 
t  ihotynge  wyll  I  le. 
yon,  my  mery  yonge  men, 
hall  go  with  me ; 
vyil  wete  the  ahryvei  fayth, 
re  and  yf  be  be." 
they  had  theyi  bowea  ibent, 
fr  taklci  fedred  trt,  m 

■core  of  wyght  yoBge  men 
le  by  Robyna  kne. 
1 1 .  Aad  tliat  ihottth  >1  tiwr  b««t.  W. 

And  tb«j  thil  ihota  >1  of  tha  iMt.  C. 
13.  aldMTie.  W.tloftbc.  C. 
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Whan  they  cam  to  Notyngham, 
The  buttes  were  fayre  and  longe, 

Many  was  the  bolde  archere 
That  shoted  with  bowes  stronge. 

**  There  shall  but  syx  shote  with  me. 
The  other  shal  kepe  my  hede. 

And  stande  with  good  bowes  bent 
That  I  be  not  desceyved." 

The  fourth  outlawe  his  bowe  gan  bende, 
And  that  was  Robyn  Hode, 

And  that  behelde  the  proude  sheryfe, 
All  by  the  but  he  stode. 

Thryes  Robyn  shot  about. 
And  alway  he  slist  the  wand, 

And  so  dyde  good  Gylberte, 
With  the  whyte  hande. 

Lytell  Johan  and  good  Scatheloke 
Were  archers  good  and  fre ; 

Lytell  Much  and  good  Reynolde, 
The  worste  wolde  they  not  be. 

Whan  they  had  shot  aboute, 
These  archours  fayre  and  good, 

Evennore  was  the  best, 
Forsoth,  Robyn  Hode. 

V.  4a.  thejr  dist.  W.  ho  ckfte.  C. 


or  ROBTR  BODB. 

I*  delyvered  the  goode  ar6w, 
««t  worthy  was  he ; 
the  yeft  lo  curteysly, 
eoe  wode  wolde  he. 

fed  out  OQ  Robyn  Hode, 
;mt  bomea  gan  they  blowe. 
tb  the,  treason  !  sayd  Robyn, 
Tyl  Ibou  art  to  knowe. 

be  thou,  thou  proud  sheryf, 
g^addyngv  thy  gEst, 
yse  thou  behote  me 
ider  wylde  forest ; 

I  the  in  grene  wode, 
'  my  tryitell  tre, 
oldett  le?e  me  a  better  wedde 
thy  trewe  lewti. 

ny  a  bowe  there  was  bent, 
irowea  let  they  glyde, 
kyrtell  there  was  rent, 
lort  many  a  syde. 

awe*  shot  was  so  st/onge, 
10  man  myght  them  dryre, 
jMond  sheryfies  men 
fled  away  full  blyre. 

V.  80.  bairn.  C. 
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Robyn  sawe  the  buuhement  to-broke. 
In  grene  wode  he  wolde  have  be, 

Many  an  arowe  there  was  shot 
Amonge  that  company. 

Lytell  Johan  was  hurte  full  sore, 
With  an  arowe  in  his  kne. 

That  he  myght  neyther  go  nor  ryde ; 
It  was  fuU  grete  pyt^. 

Mayster,  then  sayd  Lytell  Johan, 

If  ever  thou  lovest  me, 
And  for  that  ylke  loides  love. 

That  dyed  upon  a  tre. 

And  for  the  medes  of  my  servyce. 

That  I  have  served  the, 
I^te  never  the  proude  sheryf 

Aly ve  now  fynde  me ; 

But  take  out  thy  browne  sweitie. 
And  smyte  all  of  my  hede. 

And  gyve  me  woundes  dede  and  wyde, 
No  lyfe  on  me  be  lefte. 

I  wolde  not  that,  sayd  Robyn, 
Johan,  that  thou  were  slawe. 

For  all  the  golde  in  mery  Englood, 
Though  it  lay  now  on  a  lawe 

V.  100.  That  I  aABTMle  no  bread.  C. 


iw 


or  EOBTTM  BODB. 

fc,  iBjd  Ijtdl  M«ck, 
«dooBUe, 

uT  company- 

whimonbiibacke,  ^^^ 

„l,jmwell»i"jl'i. 

lot  molhei  •bjk. 

.  there  »  '•!"  '^"'"'• 
Jl  within  the  wode, 
djched  it  •••  'iKn"- 
ffaUed,  bylhcwde; 

„d.ell«ith.tgentjUknJghl. 
1-hmd.ttheUe, 
oip,h,„l  lent  hi.  food, 
(S  the  gtene  wode  tree. 

^e  good  Robyn, 
1  Jl  hie  compenj : 
iOTeb«1>o",»ol>J»«"^=' 
lc„<oe«tethontlo]n«-. 

^.H,th»ketheot.h,co»fon. 

dofthjcortejeje, 

otthjpelekjn*"'"'' 
rfe.  the  pene  wide  trei 
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I  love  no  man  in  all  this  worlde 
So  mocb  aa  I  do  the ; 

For  all  the  proud  sheryf  of  Notjngfaam 
Ry^t  here  ahalt  thou  be. 

Sbyt  the  gates,  and  drawe  the  bridge. 

And  let  no  man  com  in ; 
And  arme  you  well,  and  make  yon  redy, 
'  I  And  to  the  walle  ye  wynoe. 

I  For  one  thyng,  Robyn,  I  the  behote, 

I  iwere  by  saynt  Quyntyn, 
These  twelve  dayes  thou  wonest  with  me, 
To  suppe,  ete,  and  dyne." 

Bordes  were  layed,  and  clothea  spied, 

Reddely  and  anone ; 
Robyn  Hode  and  his  meiy  men 

To  mete  gaa  they  gone. 


THE  SYXTE  FVTTE. 


Ltthi  and  lysten,  gentylmen. 
And  herken  unto  your  songe ; 

How  the  proude  sheryfe  ot  Notyngfaai) 
And  men  of  annes  stronge, 


ROBYK  HODE. 

.  to  the  hye  ^^^^' 

ap  to  tout, 

t  the  knyghtt  CMltU, 

ai  about. 

crjfloudegwicne, 

rhou  traytour  knysht, 

heretbeltynges-'ucmye, 

.lawesindryghf. 

arowe  that  I  have  dooe. 
that  here  be  dyght, 
londeftbatlhave, 
trewe  knyght- 

«,  gyre,  on  your  «aye, 

no  more  to  me, 
leoarkynfeswjll 

«oU  say  to  the." 
thus  had  hiaaM^ere, 
t  ony  leaijnge, 
yode  to  London  <oune, 
fltelourlcyngp- 
toWehimofthattiLVSht. 
e  of  Robyn  Hod. . 
oftheboldeMch^rv*. 
oble  were  and  s<«"l 
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**  He  wolde  avowe  that  he  had  done. 
To  mayntayne  the  outlawea  stioiige, 

He  wolde  be  lorde,  and  set  yoa  at  nongfat. 
In  all  the  north  londe*" 

I  woU  be  at  Notyngham,  wjd  the  kynge. 

Within  this  fourtynyght. 
And  take  I  wyll  Robyn  Hode, 

And  80  I  wyll  that  knyght. 

€k>  home,  thou  proud  sheryf. 

And  do  as  I  bydde  the. 
And  ordayne  good  archeres  inowe, 

Of  all  the  wyde  countree. 

The  sheryf  had  his  leve  itake. 

And  went  hym  on  his  way ; 
And  Robyn  Hode  to  grene  wode  [went] 

Upon  a  certayn  day ; 

And  Lytell  Johan  was  hole  of  the  aiowe, 

That  shote  was  in  his  kne. 
And  dyde  hym  strayte  to  Robyn  Hode, 

Under  the  grene  wode  tre. 

Robyn  Hode  walked  in  the  foreste, 
Under  the  leves  grene,  > 

The  proud  sheryfe  of  Notyngham, 
Therfore  he  had  grete  tene. 

V.  38.  Um  bjdde.  OCC. 


rihere  fayled  of  Robyn  Hode, 
4)1  not  hare  his  pray, 
irayted  ihal  gentyll  knyght, 
y  nyght  aad  by  daye. 

ray  ted  that  gentyll  kayght, 
:hard  at  the  Lee ; 
t  on  hatikynge  by  the  ryver  sydc, 
ilia  haukes  flee, 

liere  thii  gentyll  knyght, 

len  ofarmes  stronge, 

lyiD  home  to  Notyngham  warde, 

both  fote  and  hoode. 

f  (wore  a  full  grete  othe, 
I  that  dyed  on  a  tre, 
T«x  than  an  houdrede  pounde, 
obyn  Hode  had  be. 

lady,  the  knygbtei  wyfe, 
■  lady  and  fre, 
(r  on  a  gode  palfriy, 
le  wode  anon  rode  she. 

i  came  to  the  forest. 
the  grene  wode  tre, 
be  there  Robyn  Hode, 
I  his  fayre  meyn^. 

Ida  ud  (Me.  W.  foMt  (imI  handc.  C. 
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**  God  the  save,  good  Robjrn  Hode, 

And  all  thy  company ; 
For  our  dere  ladyes  love, 

A  bone  g^unte  thou  me. 

Let  thou  never  my  wedded  lorde 

ShamfuIIy  slayne  to  be ; 
He  is  fast  ibounde  to  Notyngbam  warde. 

For  the  love  of  the." 

Anone  then  sayd  good  Robyn, 

To  that  lady  fre, 
What  man  hath  your  lorde  itake  ? 

The  proude  shirife,  than  sayd  she. 

[The  proude  sheryfe  hath  hym  itake] 
Forsoth  as  I  the  say ;  ^ 

He  is  not  yet  thre  myles. 
Passed  on  '  his*  waye. 

Up  then  sterte  good  Robyn, 

As  a  man  that  had  be  wode : 
"  Buske  youy  my  mery  younge  men. 

For  hym  that  dyed  on  a  rode ; 

V.  77.  God  the  good  Robyn.  W.  V.79.1idy.W.  V.81. 
Late.  V.  82.  Shunly  I  ilayne  be.  W.  V.  88.  For  •otfc  ^ 
I  the  say.  W.       V.  92.  your.  W.  You  may  then  oter  n^  ^' 
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hai  this  sorowe  rorsakeUi, 

n  that  dyeil  on  a  tre, 

lini  that  al  thin^es  Tnakelh, 

ger  shall  dwell  with  me."  loo 

re  were  good  bowes  ibent, 

t  dyche  spared  they  none, 
as  them  before. 

ijn  avowc  to  god,  sayd  Robyn, 
lyght  wolde  I  fayn  8e, 
may  hym  take, 
.han  shall  he  b«e. 
1  they  came  to  Notynghani, 
raikcd  in  the  stretc,  iin 

ihe  proud  sheryf,  I  wys, 

lou  proud  sheryf,  he  aayd, 
and  speake  with  me, 
Ij'dynges  of  oiir  kyng*, 
?  fayne  here  of  the. 
n  yerc.  by  dere  worthy  god, 
le  I  so  fust  o(i  fote, 
lyn  avowc  to  god,  Uiou  proud  sberyfe, 
not  for  thy  good.  i« 
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Robyn  bent  a  good  bowe^ 

An  arrowe  he  drewe  at  his  wyll, 
He  hyt  so  the  proud  sheryf, 

Upon  the  grounde  he  lay  fuU  stytl ; 

1 
I 

And  or  he  myght  up  aryse,  i 

On  his  fete  to  stonde,  i 

He  smote  of  the  sheryres  hede. 
With  his  bryght  bronde. 

"  Lye  thou  there,  thou  proud  sheryf, 

Eyyll  mote  thou  thryve ;  ^ 

There  myght  no  man  to  the  trust, 
The  whyles  thou  were  alyre." 

His  men  drewe  out  theyr  bryght  snerdes. 
That  were  so  sharpe  and  kene, 

And  layde  on  the  sheryves  men, 
And  dryved  them  downe  bydene. 

Robyn  stert  to  that  knyght. 

And  cut  a  two  his  bonde, 
And  toke  hym  in  his  hand  a  bowe^ 

And  bade  hym  by  hym  stonde.  i* 

"  Leve  thy  hors  the  behynde, 

And  leme  for  to  renne ; 
Thou  shalt  with  me  to  grene  wode. 

Through  myre,  mosse  and  fenne; 

V.  138.  boode.  W.  btode.  C. 
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rith  me  lo  grene  wode, 
my  leasynge, 
a»e  gete  us  grace, 
de  out  conily  kynge." 


E  SEVENTH  FYTTE. 


came  to  Notyngharoe, 
ghtes  ia  grete  araye, 
that  gentyll  koyght, 
jfu  llode,  yf  he  may. 

wn  of  that  countr^, 
jyn  Hode, 
lal  genlyll  knyght, 
lo  bolde  and  stoul. 

had  tolde  hym  the  case, 
^  understonde  ther  tale, 

ill  his  honde 
^ites  loiides  all, 

K  <>r  Lancatsbyre, 
both  feire  ami  nere, 
ae  to  P  lorn  ton  parke, 
d  many  of  his  dere. 

V.  I.  »i«t  y(.  A\  . 
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There  our  kyoge  was  wont  to  se 

Herdes  many  one, 
He  coud  unneth  fynde  one  dere. 

That  bare  ony  good  horae. 

The  kynge  was  wonder  wroth  withall, 

And  swore  by  the  trynyt^, 
"  I  wolde  I  had  Robyn  Hode, 

With  eyen  I  myght  hym  se ; 

And  he  that  wolde  smyte  of  the  knyghtes  bede, 

And  brynge  it  to  me, 
He  shall  have  the  knyghtes  londes, 

Syr  Rycharde  at  the  Le ; 

I  gyve  it  hym  with  my  charter. 

And  sele  it  with  my  honde,  «* 

To  have  and  holde  for  ever-more, 

In  all  mery  Englonde.*' 


Than  bespake  a  fayre  olde  knyght, 

That  was  treue  in  his  fay, 
A,  my  lege  lorde  the  kynge. 

One  worde  I  shall  you  say ; 

There  is  no  man  in  this  countr^ 
May  have  the  knyghtes  londes, 

Whyle  Robyn  Hode  may  ryde  or  gone, 
And  here  a  bowe  in  his  hoodes ;  40 


^ 


.  he  ne  ihall  lese  his  hede, 
lat  ia  the  best  ball  in  his  hode : 
it  DO  roan,  my  lorde  the  kynge, 
lat  ye  wyll  any  good. 

' «  yere  dwelled  our  comly  kyiig«, 
I  Notynghom,  and  well  more, 
ie  he  not  here  of  Robyn  Hode, 
I  what  couDtre  that  he  were ; 

alway  went  good  Robya 
f  halke  and  eke  by  hyll, 
alway  alewe  the  kysges  dere, 
ad  welt  them  at  his  wyll. 

I  bespake  a  proude  fostere, 
lat  itode  by  our  kynges  kne, 
1  wyll  K  good  Robyn, 
t  rnnat  do  after  me ; 

:  fyve  of  the  best  knyg;hle> 
lat  be  in  your  lede, 
walke  downe  by  '  yon'  abbay, 
■d  gcte  you  monkes  wede. 

I  wyll  be  your  ledea  man, 
ad  lede  you  the  way, 
or  ye  come  to  Notyngtiam, 
yn  hede  then  dare  I  lay, 

V.tt.joar.OCC. 
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That  ye  shall  mete  with  good  Robyn, 

On  lyve  yf  that  he  be. 
Or  ye  come  to  Not3rngham, 

With  eyen  ye  shall  hym  le. 

Full  hastly  our  kynge  was  dyght. 
So  were  his  knyghtes  fyve, 

Everych  of  them  in  monkes  wede. 
And  hasted  them  thyder  blyth. 

Our  kynge  was  grete  above  his  cole» 
A  brode  hat  on  his  crowne, 

Ryght  as  he  were  abbot-lyke. 
They  rode  up  in-to  the  towne. 

Styf  botes  our  kynge  had  on, 

Forsoth  as  I  you  say. 
He  rode  syngynge  to  grene  wode. 

The  covent  was  clothed  in  graye, 

His  male  hors,  and  his  grete  som^rs, 
Folowed  our  kynge  behynde, 

Tyll  they  came  to  grene  wode, 
A  myle  under  the  lynde. 

There  they  met  with  good  Robyn, 
Stondynge  on  the  waye, 

And  so  dyde  many  a  bolde  archere. 
For  soth  as  I  you  say. 
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Robyn  toke  the  kynges  hon, 

Hastdj  in  that  stede,  90 

And  aaydy  Syr  abbot,  by  your  leve, 

A  whyle  ye  must  abyde ; 

We  be  yemen  of  this  foreste. 

Under  the  grene  wode  tre. 
We  lyve  by  our  kynges  dere, 

Other  shyft  have  not  we ; 

And  ye  have  chyrches  and  rentes  both, 

And  gold  full  grete  plenty ; 
Gyre  ut  some  of  your  spendynge, 

For  saynt  Charyt^.  *  luo 

Than  bespake  our  cumly  kynge, 

Anone  than  sayd  he, 
I  brought  no  more  to  grene  wode, 

But  forty  pounde  with  me ; 

V.  96.  Under  the  grene  wode  tre.  W. 

•  This  nial  is  also  mentioned  by  Chaucer,  in  the  Sompnoars 

lile ;  by  Speucr,  in  his  5th  eclogue ;  in  the  Downfall  of  Robert 

-ui  of  Hundngtoo,  1601 ;  and  in  one  of  Ophelias  songs  in 

Htmkt.    (See  a  note  upon  Hbm  last  passage  in  the  edition  of 

i:^,  vol.  !▼.  p.  163.)  Mr.  Steevensli  assertion  that  "  Saint 

<  iarity  is  a  known  taint  among  the  Roman  Catholics,**  maj  be 

•  jppofled  by  infallible  anthority.  "  We  read/*  says  Dr.  Douglas, 

'  ta  the  Martyiology  on  the  iint  of  August— Roma  passio 

iiBctarwa  Tiigimun,  Fidei,  Spei,  et  Charitatis,  quB  sub  Hadriano 

pnscipe  Bsrtyris  ooronam  adepts  sunL*'     Criterion,  p.  68. 

Pierre  Nadal,  commonly  called  Petrus  de  Natalibus,  in  his 

Catalogvs  Sanetomm,  has  given  the  histoiy  of  the  saints,  Faith, 

Hope,  and  Charity,  the  dangfaters  of  St.  Sophia  (or  Wisdom). 

Notkng  can  be  loo  absurd  for  supentition. 


I 


68 


A  LTTELL  GESTE 


"l 


I  have  layne  at  Notyngham, 
This  fourtynyght  with  our  kynge, 

And  spent  I  have  full  moche  good. 
On  many  a  g^te  lordynge ; 

And  I  have  but  forty  pounde, 

No  more  than  have  I  me. 
But  yf  I  had  an  hondred  pounde, 

I  would  geve  it  to  the. 

Robyn  toke  the  forty  pounde. 

And  departed  it  in  two  partye, 
Halfendell  he  gave  his  mery  men. 

And  bad  them  mery  to  be. 

Full  curteysly  Robyn  gan  say, 
Syr,  have  this  for  your  spendyng. 

We  shall  mete  a  nother  day. 
Gramercy,  than  sayd  our  kynge ; 

But  well  the  greteth  Edwarde  our  kynge. 

And  sent  to  the  his  seale, 
And  byddeth  the  com  to  Notyngham, 

Both  to  mete  and  mele. 

He  toke  out  the  brode  tar]fe. 

And  sone  he  lete  hym  se ; 
Robyn  coud  his  courteysy. 

And  set  hym  on  his  kne : 

V.  112.1  vouche  it  halfe  on  the.  W.       V.  135.  wilr.  C. 
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1   love  no  man  in  all  the  worlde 
So  well  as  1  do  my  kynfre. 
'elcome  is  my  lorries  scale; 
And,  monke,  lor  thy  tydynge, 

tr  abbot,  for  ihy  tydynges. 
To  day  thou  shdi  dyne  with  me, 

ur  the  love  of  my  kynge, 
Under  my  tryslell  tre." 

'orth  he  lad  our  comly  kynge. 
Full  fuyre  by  the  honde, 

fany  a  dere  there  was  slayne. 
And  full  fast  dyghtande. 

iobyn  tokc  &  full  g^te  home, 
And  loude  he  gan  blowe, 

trta  (core  of  wyght  yonge  men. 
Came  redy  on  a  rowe. 

It  they  kneeled  on  theyr  kne. 
Pull  fayre  before  Robyn. 

he  kynge  sayd  hymtelfe  untyll. 
And  fivore  by  aaynt  Austyn, 

lere  is  a  wonder  temeiy  syght, 
H«  thynketh,  by  goddes  pyne; 

!■  men  ve  more  at  hit  byddynge. 
Thai  ny  men  be  at  myn. 
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Full  hasdy  was  theyr  djoet  idygfat. 

And  therto  gan  tbey  gone. 
They  served  our  kyage  with  ai  theyr  mygtit. 

Both  Robyn  aod  Lytdl  Johaa. 

Anone  before  our  kynge  was  set 

The  fatte  venysou, 
The  good  whyte  brede,  the  good  red  ^wyne. 

And  therto  the  fyne  ale  browne.  i-"^ 

Make  good  chere,  sayd  Robyn, 

Abbot,  for  charyt^ ; 
And  for  this  ylke  tydynge, 

Blyssed  mote  thou  be. 

Now  shalte  thou  se  what  lyfe  we  lede» 

Or  thou  hens  wende, 
Than  thou  may  enfourme  our  kynge. 

Whan  ye  togyder  lende. 

Up  they  sterte  all  in  hast, 

Theyr  bowes  were  smartly  bent,  170 

Our  kynge  was  never  so  sore  agast. 

He  wende  to  have  be  shente. 

Two  yerdes  there  were  up  set. 

There  to  gan  they  gange; 
By  fifty  pase,  our  kynge  sayd. 

The  merkes  were  to  longe. 
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every  ey4e  a  rose  garlonde, 
die}  shot  under  the  lyoe. 
kaosufaykiUioftherosegarloDde,sayd  Robyii, 
HU  Ukyll  he  shall  tyoe,  iw 

3d  yelde  il  lo  his  mayster, 

Be  it  never  so  fyne, 
3t  DO  man  wyll  I  spare, 

So  drynke  I  ale  or  wyne, 

nd  bere  a  bufTet  on  his  hede, 
I  wys  ryght  all  bare, 
ud  all  that  fell  in  Robyns  lote, 
He  imote  tbem  wonder  aare. 

■yse  Robyn  shot  aboute, 

And  ever  he  cleved  the  wande,  igo 

jd  so  dyde  good  Gytbcrte, 

With  the  whyte  hand. 

rtell  Johan  and  good  Scathelocke, 
For  nothyng-  wolde  they  spare, 
hen  they  fayled  of  the  gailonde, 
Robyn  smote  them  fnll  sare. 

the  last  shot  that  Robyn  shot, 
For  all  his  Trendes  fare, 
!t  he  fayled  of  the  garlonde, 
Thre  fyn^rs  and  mare.  a-i 

tR6.  Awyi.  W.    Toi  Ihil  ihill  be  hU  (yo*.  O. 
IP2.  good  whyk.  Vi.  mi;  while.  C. 
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Than  beipake  good  Oylbeite, 

And  UiuB  he  gan  lay : 
Hayiter,  he  eayd,  your  takyll  i>  loat, 

Sund  forth  and  take  your  pay. 

If  it  be  so,  sayd  Robyn, 

Hat  may  no  better  be; 
Syr  abbot,  I  delyver  the  myn  arowe, 

I  pray  the,  syr,  Krre  thou  me. 

It  falleth  not  for  myn  order,  aayd  our  kyD| 

Robyn,  by  thy  lave, 
For  to  smyU  do  good  yeiD^D, 

For  doute  I  sholde  hym  grere. 

Stnyte  on  boldely,  sayd  Robyn, 

I  give  the  laig«  leve. 
Anone  our  kyoge,  with  that  worde. 

He  folde  up  hii  ilere. 

And  Eych  a  buffet  he  gave  Robyn, 
To  grouode  he  yede  full  neie. 

1  make  myn  arowe  to  god,  sayd  Robyn, 
Hon  arte  a  stalworthe  frere ; 

There  is  pith  in  thyn  arme,  sayd  Rohyn, 
1  trone  thou  caast  well  shote. 

Thus  our  kjDge  and  Robyn  Hode 
Togeder  than  they  met. 


ff 


jchclde  our  romly  kynge 
ly  in  the  f*re, 
«yr  nichanle  nt  the  Lc, 
l(ne!ed  downe  in  that  place; 

Jyde  all  the  wylde  outlawes, 
I  they  u  tbem  knele. 
rde  the  Icyogc  of  Englondc, 
I  knowc  you  well." 

ihen  RobyD  sayd  to  our  kynge, 
•;ou,t,,.lyUt«, 
loodoesse  and  thy  grace, 
ly  men  aiiU  me! 

ETod,  sayd  Robyn, 
J«o  frod  mu  uve  i 
lercy,  my  lorde  the  kynge, 
for  my  men  I  crave, 

fpd,  ihan  sayd  our  kynge 
cticion  I  graunt  ihe, 
lat  thnu  lere  the  grene  wode, 
Jl  ihy  conipauy ; 

ne  borne,  «yr.  to  my  courtc, 
ihere  dwell  with  me. 
myo  avowe  to  god,  sayd  Robyn, 
ryght  to  sball  it  be ; 

V .  2*6.  And  ihcno  ttDt  1  me.  W . 
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I  wyll  come  to  your  couite* 
Your  servyse  for  to  ae. 

And  brynge  with  me  of  my  mea 
Seven  score  and  thre. 

But  me  lyke  wdl  your  senryae, 
I  come  agayne  fiiU  aoone. 

And  shote  at  the  donne  dere. 
As  I  am  wonte  to  done. 


THE  EIGHTH  FYTTE. 

Haste  thou  ony  grene  cloth^  sayd  our  kynge, 
That  thou  wylte  sell  oowe  to  me  ? 

Ye,  for  god,  sayd  Robyn, 
Thyrty  yerdes  aad  thre. 

Robyn,  sayd  our  kynge^ 

Now  pray  I  the, 
To  sell  me  some  of  that  cloth. 

To  me  and  my  meyn^. 

Yes,  for  god,  then  sayd  Bobyn, 

Or  elles  I  were  a  fole ;  ii 

Another  day  ye  wyll  me  clothe, 

I  trowe,  ayenst  the  Yole. 

V.  9.  good.  OCC. 


O?  ROBTK  aODE.  '. 

rnge  kest  of  his  cote  then, 
[Cne  garment  he  dyde  on, 
-ery  Ifny^ht  had  so,  I  wjb, 
r  clothed  them  fuU  aooiie. 

the;  Mere  clothed  in  Lyncolne  gtene, 
r  kest  away  thejr  graje. 
e  ihall  to  Notyngham, 
bus  oar  kynge  gan  say. 

bowes  bente  and  forth  they  went, 
ynge  all  in-feie, 
ie  the  towne  of  Notyagfaam, 
awea  aa  they  were. 

nge  and  Rot^  rode  togyder, 
nth  aa  I  you  oay, 
ey  ahote  plucke-bufiet, 
ley  went  by  the  way ; 

any  a  haSa,  oni  kynge  wan, 
Lobyn  Hode  that  day ; 
■thynge  apared  good  Robyn 
kynge  in  his  pay. 

me  helpe,  sayd  our  kynge, 
game  ii  nought  to  lere, 
e  not  get  a  ahote  of  the, 
igfa  I  ihote  ftU  this  ycie. 
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All  tbe  people  of  Notyngfaam 

They  atode  and  behelde. 
They  Mwe  nothynge  but  mantela  of  gien 

Hat  covered  all  the  felde; 

Than  every  man  to  other  gan  lay, 

I  drede  our  kynge  be  tlone; 
Come  Robyn  Hode  to  the  towne,  I  wys. 

On  ly*e  he  leveth  not  one. 

Full  hastly  they  began  to  Be. 

Both  yemen  and  Icnaves, 
And  olde  wyves  that  mygfat  evyll  goo. 

They  hypped  on  theyr  staves. 

The  Icynge  loughe  fuU  fait. 

And  commanded  theym  agayne; 

When  they  se  our  comly  kynge, 
I  wys  they  were  full  fayne. 

They  ete  and  diaake,  and  made  them  glac 

And  sange  with  note*  hye. 
Than  beipake  our  comly  kynge 

To  Byr  Rycbarde  at  the  I^e : 

He  gave  hym  there  hia  londe  agayne, 

A  good  man  he  bad  hym  be. 
Robyn  thanked  out  comly  kynge, 

And  set  hym  on  hit  kne. 
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Had  Robyn  dwelled  in  the  kyoget  ooorte 

But  twelve  mooethes  and  thre, 
TImi  he  had  spent  an  bondrad  poundet 

And  all  his  mennes  fe. 

In  every  place  where  Robyn  came» 

Ever  more  he  layde  downe» 
Both  for  knyghtes  and  for  squyre% 

To  i^ete  hym  grete  renowne. 

By  than  the  yere  was  all  agone, 

He  had  no  roan  but  twayne  10 

Lytell  Johnn  and  good  Scathelocke, 

Wyth  hym  all  for  to  gone. 

Robyn  sawe  yonge  men  shote» 

Full  fayn  upon  a  day» 
Alas!  than  sayd  good  Robyn, 

My  welthe  is  went  away. 

Somtyme  I  was  an  archere  good, 

A  styiTe  and  eke  a  stronge» 
f  was  commyttcd  the  best  archere, 

That  was  m  mery  Eoclonde.  m 

Abu !  then  sayd  good  Robyn, 

Alas  and  well  a  woo ! 
Tf  I  dwcle  lenger  with  the  kynsco, 

Sorowe  wvll  me  ftloi). 

V.  74.  fcffr.  \>         V.  7&.  ctfWin^tvW  foi.  i\ 
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Fold)  lliaii  went  Ro^gi  I 
Tyll  he  came  to  our  k; 

"  My  lorde  the  kynge  of 
Graunte  me  myn  aakyr 

1  made  a  cliapeli  ia  Bern 
That  scmely  is  to  se, 

It  is  of  Mary  Magdalene, 
And  thereto  wolde  I  bf 

I  myght  never  in  this  sevi 
No  tyme  to  slepe  ne  »r 

Nother  all  these  seven  da 
NoUier  etc  ne  drynke. 

Me  longeth  sore  to  Bemy 
I  may  not  be  therfro, 

Bare  tote  and  wolwarde  I 
Tliydet  for  to  go." 

Yf  it  be  BO,  than  sayd  oui 
It  may  no  better  be ; 

Seven  nyght  I  gyve  the  le 
No  lengre,  lo  dwell  fro 

Gramercy,  lords,  then  sa; 

And  set  hym  on  his  km 
He  toke  his  leve  full  cour 

To  grene  wode  then  we 


le  came  to  ^newode, 
nery  momyoge, 
e  herde  the  notes  small 
.-nles  mery  syngyoge. 


g«ne,  sayd  Robyn, 
wBs  last  here, 
a  lytcll  fur  to  shote 
(lonne  dere. 


tiewe  a  full  grete  hane, 
lorne  than  gan  lie  blow, 
I  the  outlawes  of  iliut  forest, 
home  coiid  they  knowc, 

ilred  them  togyder, 

lytell  thro  we, 

«)re  of  wight  yonge  men, 

vn  dyde  of  theyr  hodcs, 
tM  them  oa  theyr  knc  : 
ne.  ihey  sayd,  our  mayat^r, 
Mtfhis  grene  wode  tre. 

dwelled  in  ^ne  wode, 
n»  yere  and  two, 
ilrede  of  Edwarde  our  kvn^e 
(OP  woldi-  hr  not  ioo. 
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Yet  lie  was  begyled,  I  wys. 

Through  a  wycked  wom^. 
The  pryoresse  of  Kyrkedy, 

That  nye  was  of  his  kynne, 

For  the  love  of  a  knyght, 

Syr  Roger  of  Donkest^r, 
That  was  her  owne  special!. 

Full  evyll  mote  they  *  fare/ 

They  toke  togyder  theyr  counsell 

Rohyn  Hode  for  to  sle. 
And  how  they  myght  best  do  that  dede. 

His  bants  for  to  be. 

Than  bespake  good  Robyn, 

In  place  where  as  he  stode, 
To  morow  I  muste  to  Kyrkesley» 

Craftely  to  be  leten  blode. 

Syr  Roger  of  Donkestere, 

By  the  pryoresse  he  lay. 
And  there  they  betrayed  good  Robyn  Hode» 

Through  theyr  false  playe. 

Cryst  have  mercy  on  his  soule. 

That  dyed  on  the  rode ! 
For  he  was  a  good  outlawe, 

And  dyde  pore  men  moch  god. 

\ .  138.  dookMky.  W.      V.  140.  the.  OCC. 
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JYN  NODE  [AND  THE  POTTEnj. 

M.  ud  hllkina  unpublished,  and  even  unbeard  ol 
ivcD  from  ■  inBAuKripL,  amoDg  bishoj)  l^loivs  col- 
he  pnblii:  Ijbrary  of  Ihe  uuivenLly  of  Cambridge 
Tba  •niiin;.  which  in  nidenlly  that  of  a  vulpr 
pctioD.  ippcui  to  b«  of  ibe  tfc  of  Hcnrj  ihc 
it  abODi  the  jru  ISOO  ;  but  iho  nnupiMitiDii  (nliich 
dublj  comipicd)  ii  piobably  of  in  nrljvr  prnoil. 
irr.  no  doubt,  thui  "  1'he  plajr  of  RobfU  llode." 
■lIuiH  10  the  umi  iioty.  Al  the  end  of  the 
EiplajCTt  Kobyn  Hodr." 


UOBTir  BODB 


Ik  Kbomer,  when  the  level  spryng, 
Tbe  bloKheniB  on  every  bowe, 

So  mercy  doyt  the  berdya  lyng, 
Yn  wodys  merey  now. 

Merkens,  god  yetnen, 

Comley,  corteasey,  and  god. 

On  of  the  beat  that  yever  bar  bon, 
Hes  name  wa>  Roben  Hode. 

lUtben  Hood  was  the  yemani  name, 
Hiat  was  boyt  oorteya  and  fre : 

For  the  loffe  of  owi  ladey, 
All  wemen  wenchep  '  he.' 

Bot  aa  the  god  yeman  atod  on  a  day, 

Among  bet  niery,n]an6y. 
He  was  war  of  a  prowd  potter. 

Cam  dryfrng  owyr  the  '  iey.' 

Yonder  comet  a  pnd  potter,  seyde  Robn 
That  long  hayt  hantyd  thia  wey. 

He  waa  never  so  corteys  a  man 
On  peney  of  pawage  to  pay. 

V.  H.je.      V.  16.  Ief».      V.  17.  ltd.. 
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em  boi  at  Wenthreg,  teyde  Lytyll  John, 
:h(-rfor  yeffell  mot  he  the, 
irL-  sirokeB  he  me  gafe, 
liey  cleffe  by  my  scydys. 

ny  shilling*,  seyde  Lytyll  John, 
y  het  thes  same  day. 
nat  a  man  among  hus  all 
I  tchatl  make  hem  ley. 

brty  ihillings,  seyde  Rob^n, 

and  litow  dar  say,  so 

ehall  make  that  prowde  poller, 

.  to  roe  schall  he  ley. 

ft  money  they  leyde. 
toke  het  a  yenian  to  kcpe : 
efor  the  potter  he  breyde, 
up  to  hem  can  lepe.' 

apon  hes  horse  he  leydc, 

ad  '  hem'  stonde  foil  atell. 

^  «chorteley  to  hem  teyde, 

,  what  y«  they  well  ?  «< 

thre  yer,  and  roor,  potter,  he  Kyde, 
hut  hantyd  thes  wey, 
tow  never  so  corlys  u  man 
eney  of  pauage  to  pay. 


\.3-.  by 
V.3a.U«paU. 


v.ai 
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What  ya  they  name,  seyde 
For  pauage  thow  aske  ol 

"  Roben  Hod  ys  mey  nam 
A  wed  schall  thow  leffe  i 

Wed  well  y  non  leffe,  seyd 
Nor  pavag  well  y  nan  p; 

Awey  they  lionde  fro  mey  I 
Y  well  the  tene  eyia,  be 

The  potter  to  hea  cart  he  v 
He  was  not  to  scke, 

A  god  to-handc  staffc  then 
Befor  Rol>en  he  '  lepe.' 

Roben  howt  with  a  swerd  I 
A  bokeler  en  hes  honde 

The  potter  to  Roben  he  we 
And  seyde,  Felow,  let  m 

Togeder  then  went  thes  twi 
Het  was  a.  god  seyt  to  ae 

Therof  low  Robyn  hes  men 
Ther  tliey  stod  onder  a  t 

Ley  tell  John  to  hes  felowhi 
Yend  potter  welle  steffel 

Tlie  potter,  with  a  caward  i 
Smot  the  bokeler  owt  of 

V.  as.  leppjtri.      V.  65. 


.r  Robea  meyt  get  hen  agen, 

>  bokelcT  at  hes  fette,  ;o 

□tier  yn  the  neke  hem  toke, 

the  gionde  sone  he  yede. 

13W  Roben  hes  men, 

thiT  stode  ender  a  bow  : 

<  beipe  owr  master,  scyed  Lytell  John, 

idcT  potter  els  well  hem  sclo. 

reinen  went  with  a  breyde, 
ther'  miuter  they  cam. 
I  John  to  hes  master  seyde, 
haet  the  wager  won  ?  au 

y  haff  yowr  forty  shillings,  leyde  I.ytel 
fe,  master,  schall  haffe  myne  '.        [John, 
ley  wer  a  hundred,  »eyde  Rob^n, 
^ythe,  they  ben  all  thcyne. 

I  fol  leyttll  cortesey,  seyde  the  potter, 
f  halTe  harde  wcyse  men  laye, 
por  yeman  coin  drywyng  ower  the  wey, 
ict  hem  of  hes  gomey. 

J  trowet,  thow  aeys  soyt,  seyde  Robco, 
w  leys  god  yeneniey ;  yo 

BOW  drryfie  forthe  yevery  day, 
iw  Bchalt  never  be  let  for  me. 

V.  TS.  wydr  htli.         V.  77.  ocnl  ytaien. 
V.  82.  lyll.       V.OO.  jtmcey. 
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Y  weU  prey  the,  god  potter, 

A  feliachepe  well  thow  haffe  ? 
Geflfe  me  they  clothyng,  and  thow  scfaslt  hai 
Y  well  go  to  Notynggam.  [myiw 

Y  grant  therto,  seyde  the  potter, 
Thow  schalt  feynde  me  a  felow  gode; 

Bot  thow  can  sell  mey  pottes  well, 
Com  ayen  as  thow  yode.  « 

Nay,  be  mey  trowt,  seyde  Roben^ 

And  then  y  bescro  mey  hede, 
Yeffe  y  bryng  eney  pottes  ayen. 

And  eney  weyffe  well  hem  chep*. 

Than  spake  Leytell  John, 

And  all  hes  felowhes  heynd, 
Master,  be  well  war  of  the  screft  of  NotynggaiD, 

For  he  ys  leytell  howr  frende. 

Thoiow  the  helpe  of  howr  ladey, 

Felowhes,  let  me  alone ;  ^^e 

Heyt  war  howte,  seyde  Roben, 

To  Notynggam  well  y  gon. 

Robyn  went  to  Notynggam, 

Thes  pottes  for  to  sell ; 
The  potter  abode  with  Robens  men, 

Ther  he  fered  not  eylle.  • 

.«,..       V.97.gTii.      V.100.,«ie. 
Thii  itona i,  misplaced  in  ihe  MS.  after  V.96, 
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E  pottek]. 


oben  droffe  on  he*  wey, 
aerey  ower  the  londe. 
mor  and  afiler  ys  to  saye 
beat  y>  beheyade. 


(THE  SECOND  PIT.J 


Roben  cam  to  Notynggem, 
■oyt  yef  y  Bcholde  saye, 
op  hei  horse  anon, 
gafie  hem  hotys  and  haye. 

medys  of  the  towne, 
be  schowed  hes  war, 
!  pottys!  he  gan  crey  foil  sone, 
s  hansell  for  the  mai'. 

en  agenest  the  screffeys  gate, 
wed  he  hes  chafiar  ; 
t  and  wedowes  abowt  hem  draw, 
chepyd  fast  of  hes  war. 

)«ys,  gret  chepe !  creyed  Robyn, 

3e  yeffell  thes  lo  stonde. 

I  that  saw  hem  sell, 

e  he  had  be  no  potter  long. 

V.  135,  By. 


He  poUyi  thtt  wer  ireitfae  pciu  feyfle. 

He  solde  tham  for  peui  thie : 
Prereley  wyde  mui  and  wejfie, 

Ywnder  potter  »dwll  nerer  the. 

Thoa  RcAten  tolde  foil  fait, 
Tell  be  bad  pottys  bot  feyffe ; 

Op  he  hem  toke  of  hii  car. 
And  unde  hem  to  the  tcreffeyi  weytif 

llterof  sche  wm  foil  fWyne, 
Gereamaiaey,  fir,  than  seyde  adie. 

When  ye  com  to  the*  contie  ayen, 
Y  ichall  bey  of '  they'  pottys,  m  mot 

Ye  schall  hafie  of  the  best,  leyde  Robei 

And  swar  be  the  treneyti. 
Foil  corteysley  '  she'  gan  hem  call, 

Com  deyne  with  the  icrefe  and  me. 

Oodamaney,  seyde  Roben, 
Yowi  bedyng  sdiall  be  dojn. 

A  mayden  yn  the  pottys  gan  ber, 
Roben  and  the  screffe  weyffe  folowed 

Whan  Roben  ynlo  the  hall  cam, 

The  Bcrefie  sone  he  met, 
The  potter  cowed  of  cmteysey, 

And  sone  the  screffe  he  grct. 

V.  l46.HiTdaicbei-tluD.      V.  148.ibc.      V.  li 


[*KD  THE  POTTEh]. 

th  what  lbe»  potter  hayt  gcife  yow  and 
It  potty*  smalle  and  g^te !" 
bl  wellcom,  seyd  the  scretTe, 
II  wag,  and  *  g;o'  to  tnete. 

tal  at  her  methe, 
I  nobell  cher, 
the  screlfes  men  gan  apeke 
fret  wag^r, 

ide  the  tbother  daye, 
w;hotyng  was  god  and  feyne,  l^l 

y  sbillings,  the  soyt  to  saye, 
echolde  thes  wager  wen. 

an  sat  thes  prowde  potter, 
than  thowt  he, 
)  a  trow  Cerstyn  man. 
•chotyng  well  y  se. 

hey  had  fared  of  the  best, 
bre<l  and  ale  and  weyne, 
bottys  they'  made  them  pre»t, 
bowes  and  bollys  foil  feyne.  inn 

tSea  men  ichot  foil  fail, 
eUares  thai  weren  godde, 
m  non  ner  ney  the  marke 
aalfe  a  god  archaies  bowe. 

!th.       V.  IM.  to.       VV.  169.  170,  Theic  l"" 
«aed  in  Uk  MS.      V.  179.  poltp  ibe.      V.  isn, 


90 


ROBTK  HODE 


Lm 


Stell  dien  stod  the  prowde  potter, 

Thos  than  seyde  he, 
And  y  had  a  bow,  be  the  rode, 

On  schot  scholde  yow  se. 

Thow  schall  haffe  a  bow,  seyde  the  screife. 
The  best  that  thow  well  cheys  of  thre  ;      n 

Thow  semyst  a  stalward  and  a  stionge, 
Asay  schall  thow  be. 

The  screffe  comandyd  a  yeman  that  itod  hem  bet 

Afiter  bowhes  to  wende ; 
The  best  bow  that  the  yeman  browthe 

Roben  set  on  a  stryng. 

*'  Now  schall  y  wet  and  thow  be  god. 

And  polle  het  op  to  they  ner.^ 
So  god  me  helpe,  seyde  the  prowde  potter, 

Thys  ys  hot  ryg^t  weke  ger.  2»> 

To  a  quequer  Roben  went, 

A  god  bolt  owthe  he  toke. 
So  ney  on  to  the  marke  he  went. 

He  fayled  not  a  fothe. 

All  they  schot  abowthe  agen, 

The  screfies  men  and  he. 
Off  the  marke  he  welde  not  fayk^ 

He  deflfed  the  preke  on  thre. 

V.  I9l.itiiyit. 


reflet  men  thowt  gret  scbame, 
poller  the  mastry  wan  ;  mo 

reiTe  lone  and  made  god  game, 
I  leyde.  Potter,  thow  art  a  man  ; 
art  worthey  to  ber  a  bowe, 
what  plas  that  thow  '  gang.' 

J  cart  y  hafTe  a  bowe, 

ayt,  he  aeyde,  and  that  a  godde ; 

J  cait  ys  the  bow 

[■  1  had  of  Robyn  Hode.' 

at  thow  Robyn  Hode  ?  seyde  the  screfTe, 
er.  y  prey  the  tell  thou  me.  sso 

indred  tome  y  haJTe  sehot  with  hem, 
er  hea  tortyll  tre." 

lever  nar  a  hundred  ponde,  seyde  the 
swar  be  the  trenit^,  [screffe, 

I  lever  nar  a  hundred  ponde,  he  seyde,] 
I  the  fals  owtelawe  atod  be  me. 

;  well  do  ailtyr  mey  red,  teyde  the  potter, 
boldeley  go  with  roe, 
>  morow,  or  we  het  bred, 
en  Hode  wel  wc  se.  cw 

t.  foe.      V.  3IS.  Uiii  Robjng  g*Bc  oc. 
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Y  well  queyt  the,  kod  the  scieffe. 
And  swer  be  god  of  meythe. 

Sbhetyng  thay  left,  and  hoiii  they  went. 
Her  scoper  was  iedey  deythe. 

Upon  the  morow,  when  het  was  day, 
He  bo0kyd  hem  forthe  to  reyde ; 

The  potter  hes  carte  forthe  gan  ray, 
And  wolde  not  [be]  lefTe  beheynde. 

He  toke  leffe  of  the  screfiya  wyffis. 
And  thankyd  her  of  all  thyng : 

"  Dam,  for  mey  loffe,  and  ye  well  thys  ««r, 
Y  geffe  yow  her  a  golde  ryng.** 


(jrramarsey,  seyde  the  weyfle. 

Sir,  god  eylde  -het  the. 
The  screffes  hart  was  never  so  leythe. 

The  feyr  forest  to  se. 

And  when  he  cam  ynto  die  foieyst. 

Yonder  the  leAa  grene, 
berdys  ther  sange  on  bowfaes  piest, 

Het  was  gret  goy  to  sene. 

Her  het  ys  merey  to  be,  seyde  Roben, 
For  a  man  that  had  hawt  to  spende : 

Be  mey  home  '  we'  schall  awet 
Yeff  Roben  Hode  be  *  net  hande.' 

V.  232.  mey  tbcy.      V.  351 .  se.      V.  254.  he 
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et  hes  home  lo  hea  mowlhe, 
(low  a  blast  that  was  foil  god, 
■Je  hes  men  that  ther  xtodc, 
owne  yn  the  wodde. 
sy  roaster,  seyde  Leytyll  John  ; 
ran  as  thay  ner  wode. 

Kay  to  thar  master  cam, 
II  John  wold  Dol  spar : 
T,  how  baffe  yow  fat  yn  Notynggam 
yow  solde  yowr  war  V 

;  mey  trowthe.  Leylyll  John, 
thow  take  no  car ; 
btowt  tlie  screffe  of  Notynggam, 
11  howr  chaffur." 

>ll  wellcom,  aeyde  Lytyll  John, 
tydyng  ys  foil  godde. 
ifTe  had  lever  nar  a  hundred  ponde 
lad  never  sene  Roben  Hode]. 

[  west  that  btforcn, 
oiyDggani  when  we  wtr, 
iiolde  not  com  yn  ft^yr  forest 
I  thtt  thowsaiide  eyr." 


«r.       V.359.  Far.       V.  Sl>.i.  Haw  hlA. 
b>l;.      V.3T4.  lleUail  Mbi. 


f.'f 


94  EOBTX  UODE 

That  wot  7  well,  Myde  Robea, 
Y  tbanke  god  that  y  be  her ; 

Therfor  schall  ye  leffc  yowr  horse  wit 
And  all  youi  hother  ger. 

Thftt  fend  I  ^ya  forbode,  kod  the  « 

So  to  lese  mey  godde. 
"  HetheT  ye  cam  on  hone  foil  bey, 

And  hom  schall  ye  go  on  fote ; 
And  gret  well  they  weyffe  at  home, 

Hie  woman  ys  foil  godde. 


Y  Bchall  her  sende  a  wheyt  palfiey, 
Het  bambellet  a*  the  weynde ; 

Ner  for  the  loffe  of  yowr  weyflc. 
Off  mor  gorow  scholde  yow  seyag;." 

The*  parted  Robyn  Hode  and  the  icreffe. 
To  Notynggam  he  toke  the  waye ; 

Hes  weyffe  feyr  welcomed  hem  bom. 
And  to  hem  gan  ache  saye : 

Seyr,  how  haffe  yow  fared  yo  grene  foreyi 
Hafie  ye  browt  Roben  hom  ?  [ 

"  Dam,  the  deyell  Bpede  hem,  bothe  bodn 
Y  haSe  hade  a  foil  grete  skorne. 


V.27fl.tl»ty<U.      V.3M.y.      V.SM.Tb«llS.n 
tbii  Una  tfterlk*  MIoiriBg :  Htl  unbclM  be  ncjr  mjf. 
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the  god  that  y  hkffe  lade  to  greae  wod, 
liajt  take  het  fro  roe,  jou 

t  thia  feyr  paU&ey, 
t  he  hayt  •code  to  the." 

hat  iche  toke  op  a  lowde  lawhyng, 
Bwhar  be  hem  that  deyed  on  tre  : 
hafle  yow  payed  for  all  the  pottya 

t  Roben  g;affe  to  me. 

e  be  com  bom  to  Notyng;gain, 
ichaO  hafie  god  ynowe." 
peke  we  of  Roben  Hode, 
ofthepottyronderthegrene  bowhe.  3id 

er,  what  waa  the;  pottya  woithe 
Votjngfam  that  y  ledde  with  me  ?" 
rer  worth  two  nobetlys,  seyd  he, 
not  y  treyfle  or  the ; 
rde  y  had  f<»  tharo, 
y  had  ther  be. 

ichalt  hafe  ten  ponde,  leyde  Roben, 
noney  f eyr  and  fre ; 
BftT  whan  thow  comeit  to  grene  wod, 
Icmn,  potter,  to  me.  rni 

V.Sll.bdwbei.       V.  3IT.  hfiher. 


ROBTN  BODE  [aKD  THE  POTTKK]. 

Thea  partyd  RobjD,  the  Kreffe,  and  tlie 
Oudernethe  the  grcne  wod  Ue. 

God  haffe  meney  on  Roben  Hodjs  Mile 
And  saffe  all  god  ymvatf  1 
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Ltth  and  listen,  gentlemen, 

That  be  of  high  born  blood, 
ni  tell  you  of  a  brave  booting 

That  befell  Robin  Hood, 

Robin  Hood  upon  a  day, 

He  went  forth  him  alone. 
And  as  he  came  from  Bamsdale 

Into  fair  evening, 

He  met  a  beggar  on  the  way. 

Who  sturdily  could  gang ;  i  > 

He  had  a  pike-staff  in  his  hand 

That  was  both  staVk  and  Strang ; 

A  clouted  clock  about  him  was. 

That  held  him  frae  the  cold. 
The  thinnest  bit  of  it,  I  guess, 

Was  more  than  twenty  fold. 

His  meal-poke  hang  about  his  neck. 

Into  a  leathern  whang, 
Well  fasten'd  to  a  broad  bucle, 

That  was  both  stark  and  '  Strang.* 

He  had  three  hats  upon  his  head. 

Together  sticked  fast. 
He  car*d  neither  for  wind  nor  wet. 

In  lands  where'er  he  past. 

V.  24.  wber>. 


Robin  cast  him  in  the  way, 
A-e  what  he  might  be, 
beg^r  had  money, 
tJiought  some  part  liad  he. 

(airy,  good  Robin  mjt, 
'y,  and  spvak  with  rae. 
ard  him  as  he  heard  him  not, 
I  fast  on  his  way  cftn  hj, 

•  not  80,  says  [good]  Robin, 
■,  thou  must  tarry  still. 
r  tioih,  said  the  bold  begg4r, 
ihat  I  have  no  will. 

kr  la  my  lodging  house, 

I  it  is  growing  late, 

r  have  supt  e'er  I  come  in 

II  look  wondrous  blatc. 


by  my  truth,  says  good  Robin, 
i  well  by  thy  fare. 
1  shares  veil  to  thy  supper, 
nine  thou  dost  not  care, 

rants  my  dinner  all  this  day, 
I  wots  not  where  to  ly, 
•ould  1  to  the  tavern  go, 
tnt  money  to  buy. 
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Sir,  you  must  lend  me  soma  mon^y 

Till  we  meet  again. 
The  beggar  answer'd  cankaidly, 

I  have  no  money  to  lend : 

Thou  art  a  young  man  as  I, 

And  seems  to  be  as  sweer ; 
If  thou  fast  till  thou  get  firom  me, 

Thou  shalt  eat  none  this  year. 

Now,  by  my  truth,  says  [good]  Robin, 

Since  we  are  asembled  so. 
If  thou  hast  but  a  small  larthlng, 

ril  have  it  e*er  thou  go. 

Come,  lay  down  thy  clouted  cloak. 

And  do  no  longer  stand. 
And  loose  the  strings  of  all  thy  pokes, 

ril  ripe  them  with  my  hand. 

And  now  to  thee  I  make  a  tow, 

If '  thou'  make  any  din, 
I  shall  see  a  broad  arrbw. 

Can  pierce  a  ]|mg&i^s  skin. 

The  beggar  smil'd,'and  answer  made, 

Far  better  let  me  be ; 
Think  not  that  I  wUlte  afraid. 

For  thy  nip  crooked  tree ; 
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t  1  fear  thee  any  wbit, 
thy  curn  nipa  or  sticks, 
'  no  UK  for  them  so  meet 

0  be  pud  ing- pricks. 

defy  thee  to  do  me  ill, 
all  thy  boisterous  fair, 
get  nothing  from  me  but  ill, 
uld'st  thou  seek  eTermair. 

Robin  bent  hia  noble  bow, 
BTW  an  an^ry  man, 

1  it  set  a  broad  oirbw  ; 
e'er  'twa*  drawn  a  span, 

ggaf,  with  his  noble  tree, 
ch'd  him  GO  round  a.  rout, 
IS  bow  and  his  broad  BrT6w 
ioders  flew  about. 


flobin  bound  him  to  his  brand, 
that  prov'd  likewise  vain, 
ggar  lighted  on  his  hand 
[)  hi*  pike-staff  a^in  : 

;  he  mi^t  not  draw  a  «word 
fnrty  days  and  mair. 
lobin  could  iot  speak  a  word, 
heart  was  ne'er  *o  sair. 
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He  could  not  fight,  he  could  not  fl 

He  wist  not  what  to  do ; 
The  beggar  with  his  noble  tree 

Laid  lusty  slaps  him  to. 

He  paid  good  Robin  back  and  side. 
And  baist  him  up  and  down, 

And  with  his  pyke-stafT  laid  do  loud. 
Till  he  fell  in  a  swoon. 

Stand  up,  man,  the  beggar  said, 

Tis  shame  to  go  to  rest; 
Stay  till  thou  get  thy  money  told, 

I  think  it  were  the  best : 

And  syne  go  to  the  tavern  house, 
And  buy  both  wine  and  ale ; 

Hereat  thy  friends  will  crack  full  aouaie. 
Thou  hast  been  at  the  dale. 

Grood  Robin  answer'd  ne'er  a  word. 

But  lay  still  as  a  stane ; 
His  cheekd  were  pale  as  any  clay. 

And  closed  were  his  een. 

The  beggar  thought  him  dead  but  fail. 
And  boldly  bound  his  way. — 

I  would  ye  had  been  at  the  dale. 
And  gotten  part  of  the  play. 

V.  116.  dowl.  We  might  read  : 

And  dot'd  were  [btitfa]  his  een. 
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THE  SECOND  PART. 

?^ow  three  of  Robin's  men,  by  chance, 

Came  walking  by  the  way. 
And  found  their  master  in  a  trance, 

On  ground  where  that  he  lay. 

Up  have  they  taken  good  Robin, 

Making  a  piteous  bear, 
Yet  saw  they  no  man  there  at  whom 

They  might  the  matter  spear. 

Tliey  looked  him  all  round  about, 

But  wound  on  him  saw  '  nane,'  m 

Yet  at  his  mouth  came  hocking  out 

Tlie  blood  of  a  good  vain. 

CoM  water  they  hare  gotten  syne, 

And  cast  unto  his  face ; 
Tlien  he  began  to  hitch  his  ear, 

And  speak  within  short  space. 

Tell  ua,  dear  master,  said  his  men. 

How  with  you  stands  the  case. 
Good  Robm  sigh'd  e'er  he  began 

To  teU  of  his  disgrace.  m 
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''  I  have  been  watchman  in  this  wood 

Near  hand  this  twenty  year, 
Yet  I  was  never  so  hard  bestead 

As  ye  have  foond  me  here ; 

A  begg;ar  with  a  clouted  dock, 

Of  whom  I  fear'd  no  ill 
Hath  with  his  pyke-staff  cla'd  my  back, 

I  fear  'twill  never  be  well. 

See,  where  he  goes  o'er  yon  hill. 

With  hat  upon  his  head ;  3.) 

If  e'er  ye  lov'd  your  master  well. 

Go  now  revenge  this  deed ; 

And  bring  him  back  again  to  me, 

If  it  lie  in  your  might, 
That  I  may  see,  before  I  die, 

Him  punish'd  in  my  sight : 

And  if  you  may  not  bring  him  back. 

Let  him  not  go  loose  on ; 
For  to  us  all  it  were  great  shame 

If  he  escape  again."  40 

"  One  of  us  shall  with  you  remain, 

Because  you're  ill  at  ease, 
The  other  two  shall  bring  him  back. 

To  use  him  as  you  plMse." 
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Now,  by  my  tiuth,  says  good  RoUn, 

I  true  there's  enougli  taid ; 
And  he  get  toonth  to  wield  his  tree, 

I  fear  youll  both  be  paid. 

"  Be  not  fear'd,  our  matt^, 

That  we  two  can  be  dung  so 

With  any  blnter  bate  begg^» 

That  has  nought  but  a  rung. 

His  staff  shall  stand  him  in  no  stead, 

That  you  shall  shortly  see, 
But  back  again  he  shall  be  led, 

And  fast  bound  shall  he  be, 
To  see  if  ye  will  have  him  slain, 

Or  hanged  on  a  tree." 


"  But  cast  you  sliely  in  his  way. 

Before  he  be  awaie,  eo 

And  on  his  pyke-staff  first  hands  lay, 

Ye'll  speed  the  better  far." 

Now  leare  we  Robin  with  his  man. 

Again  to  play  the  child, 
And  learn  himself  to  stand  and  gang 

By  balds,  for  all  his  eild. 

Now  pass  we  to  the  bold  beggjur, 

That  raked  o'er  the  hill. 
Who  never  mended  his  pace  more. 

Then  he  had  done  no  ill.  70 
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And  they  have  taken  another  way, 
Was  nearer  by  miles  three. 

They  stoutly  ran  with  all  their  might. 

Spared  neither  dub  '  nor'  mire, 
They  started  at  neither  how  nor  height, 

No  travel  made  them  tire, 

Till  they  before  the  beggar  wan, 

And  cast  them  in  his  way ; 
A  little  wood  lay  in  a  glen^ 

And  there  they  both  did  stay ;  »^ 

They  stood  up  closely  by  a  tree. 

In  each  side  of  the  gate, 
Untill  the  beggar  came  them  nigh. 

That  thought  of  no  such  late : 

And  as  he  was  betwixt  them  past. 

They  leapt  upon  him  baith ; 
The  one  his  pyke-staff  gripped  fast. 

They  feared  for  its  skaith. 

The  other  he  held  in  his  sight 

A  drawen  durk  to  his  breast,  90 

And  said,  False  *  carel,'  quit  thy  staff. 

Or  I  shall  be  thy  priest. 

V.  71.  The  preceding  Hoes  of  this  stana  aie  wtnting  ia  the 
Original. 
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His  pyke-staflT  they  have  taken  him  frae, 

And  stuck  it  in  the  green, 
He  was  full  loath  to  let  it  gae» 

An  better  might  it  been. 

The  beggar  was  the  feardest  roan 

Of  any  that  e'er  might  be, 
To  win  away  no  way  he  can, 

Nor  help  him  with  his  tree.  loo 

Nor  wist  he  wherefore  he  was  ta'en. 

Nor  how  many  was  there ; 
He  thought  his  life  days  had  been  gane, 

He  grew  into  dispair. 

Grant  me  my  life,  the  beggar  said, 

For  him  that  dy*d  on  the  tree> 
And  hold  away  that  ugly  knife, 

Or  else  for  fear  I'll  die. 

I  griev'd  you  never  in  all  my  lifd, 

Neither  by  late  or  air,  no 

Yon  have  great  sin  if  you  would  slay 

A  silly  poor  beggiir. 

Thou  lies,  false  lown,  they  said  again, 

For  all  that  may  be  sworn ; 
Thou  hast '  near'  slain  the  gentlest  man 

Of  one  that  e'er  was  bom ; 


108  ROBIN  HOOD 

And  back  again  thou  shall  be  led. 

And  fast  bonnd  shall  thou  be» 
To  see  if  he  will  have  thee  slain. 

Or  hanged  on  a  tree.  i^ 

The  beggar  then  thought  all  was  wron^^. 

They  were  set  for  his  wrack. 
He  saw  nothing  appearing  then 

But  ill  upon  warse  back. 

Were  he  out  of  their  hands,  he  thought. 

And  had  again  his  tree, 
He  should  not  be  led  back  for  nought. 

With  such  as  he  did  see. 

Then  he  bethought  him  on  a  wile. 

If  it  could  take  effect,  i» 

How  he  might  the  young  men  beguile. 

And  give  them  a  begeck. 

Thus  to  do  them  shame  for  ill 

His  beastly  breast  was  bent. 
He  found  the  wind  blew  something  shrill. 

To  further  his  intent. 

He  said,  Brave  gentlemen,  be  good. 

And  let  a  poor  man  be ; 
When  ye  hare  taken  a  beggar's  blood. 

It  helps  yon  not  a  flee.  140 
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It.  was  bat  in  my  own  defence. 

If  he  has  gotten  skahh ; 
Bui  I  will  make  a  recompence 

Is  better  for  you  baith. 

If  ye  will  set  me  fair  and  free, 

And  do  me  no  more  dear, 
An  hnndied  pounds  I  will  you  gire, 

And  much  more  odd  siW^r, 

That  I  have  gathered  this  many  years, 

Under  this  donted  cloak,  im 

And  hid  up  wonder  privately. 
In  bottom  of  my  poke. 

The  young  men  to  the  council  yeed, 

And  let  the  beggar  gae ; 
They  wist  full  well  he  had  no  speed 

From  them  to  run  away. 

They  thought  they  would  the  money  take, 

Come  after  what  so  may; 
And  yet  they  would  not  take  him  back, 

But  in  that  place  him  slay. 

By  that  good  Robin  would  not  know 

That  they  had  gotten  coin, 
It  wouM  content  him  [well]  to  show 

That  there  they  had  him  slain. 

V.  163.  y«en. 
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They  said.  False  caret,  soon  have  dooe, 

And  tell  forth  thy  mon^y, 
For  the  ill  turn  that  thou  hast  done 

It's  but  a  simple  plee. 

And  yet  we  will  not  hare  thee  back, 

Come  after  what  so  may,  iro 

If  thou  will  do  that  which  thou  spak, 
And  make  \is  present  pay. 

O  then  he  loosed  his  clouted  clock. 

And  spread  it  on  the  ground, 
And  thereon  lay  he  many  a  poke, 

Betwixt  them  and  the  wind. 

He  took  a  great  bag  from  his  halt, 

It  was  near  full  of  meal, 
Two  pecks  in  it  at  least  there  was, 

And  more,  I  wot  full  well.  im 

Upon  this  cloak  he  set  it  down. 

The  mouth  he  opened  wide. 
To  turn  the  same  he  made  him  bown. 

The  young  men  ready  spy'd ; 

In  every  hand  he  took  a  nook 

Of  that  great  leathren  '  mail,' 
And  with  a  fling  the  meal  he  shook 

Into  their  face  all  hail : 

V.  171.  spok.     V.  177.  half.     V.  183.  bouDd.     V.  186.  bag. 
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Wheiewith  he  blinded  them  bo  close, 

A  ttime  they  could  not  see ;  190 

And  then  in  heart  he  did  rejoice, 
And  clap'd  his  lusty  tree. 

He  thought  if  he  had  done  them  wrong, 

In  mealing  of  their  cloaths, 
For  to  strike  off  the  meal  again 

With  his  pyke-staff  he  goes. 

E'er  any  of  them  could  red  their  een, 

Or  a  glimmring  might  see, 
like  one  of  them  a  dozen  had. 

Well  laid  on  with  his  tree.  no 

The  young  men  were  right  swift  of  foot. 

And  boldly  bound  away, 
Tbe  beggar  could  them  no  more  hit, 

For  all  the  haste  he  may. 

What's  all  this  haste?  the  beggar  said, 

May  not  you  tarry  still, 
Untill  your  money  be  received  ? 

I'll  pay  you  with  good  will. 

The  shaking  of  my  pokes,  I  fear. 

Hath  blown  into  your  een ;  sio 

But  I  have  a  good  pyke-staff  here 

Can  npe  them  out  full  clean. 

V.  I<H.  clotth.      V.  906.  thou. 
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The  young  men  answered  never  a  word, 

They  were  dam  at  a  itane ; 
In  the  thick  wood  the  beggar  fled, 

E'er  they  riped  their  een : 

And  syne  the  night  became  so  late* 

To  seek  him  was  in  vain : 
But  judge  ye  if  they  lodced  blate 

When  they  cam  home  again. 

Good  Robin  speer'd  how  they  bad  sped. 

They  answered  him.  Full  ill. 
That  can  not  be,  good  Robin  says, 

Ye  have  been  at  the  mill. 

The  mill  it  is  a  meat-rife  part. 
They  may  lick  what  they  please, 
•  Most  like  ye  have  been  at  the  art, 
Who  would  look  at  your  '  claiths.' 

They  hang'd  their  heads,  they  drooped  down, 
A  word  they  could  not  speak.  ?^> 

Robin  said,  Because  I  fell  a-sound, 
I  think  ye'll  do  the  like. 

Tell  on  the  matter,  less  or  more. 

And  tell  me  what  and  how 
Ye  have  done  with  the  bold  begg^ 

I  sent  you  for  right  now. 

V.  221.  speed.      V.  228.  doatlu. 
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And  when  they  told  him  to  an  end. 

Am  I  hare  said  before. 
How  that  the  beggar  did  them  blind. 

What 'mister' presses  more?  am 


And  how  in  the  thick  woods  he  fled, 
£*er  they  a  stime  could  see ; 

And  how  they  scarcely  could  win  home, 

Tlieir  bones  were  baste  so  sore ; 
Good  Robin  cry'd,  Fy!  outl  for  shame! 

We*re  sham'd  for  erermore. 

Ahho  good  Robin  would  full  fain 

Of  his  wrath  revenged  be,  no 

He  smil'd  to  see  his  merry  young  men 

Had  gotten  a  taste  of  the  tree. 
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Was  aevir  wuld  Robuhb  under  htwth, 
Kov  yitt  Regcr  of  CtekkiiiilM:b, 

So  btiiM  a  baine  m  he ; 
Ot  or  GrsBUBNB,  na  Allane  Bell, 
fim  Smonei  lonei  of  QuhynseU, 

OfftlMdit  war  nevir  to  ilie." 


is  a  market-town  in  the  weit  riding  of  the  county  of 
Yoik.  Ma  the  hordcn  of  Lancaihiie, 
la  An  fnrib  edition  of  the  pnblication  above  tefemd  to,  which 
in  Jnly  1795.  it  ta  acknowkged,  that  '*  Some  liberties 
bj  the  editor,  taken  with  thit  ballad,  which,  in  thii  edition 
bnnght  nearer  to  the  folio  MS."     The  new 
been  introdnced  into  the  preient  te^t. 


Whan  ihawB  beene  sheene,  and  shnddes  full 
And  lesres  both  large  and  longe,        [fayre, 

Itt't  merrye  walkyng  in  the  fayre  forr^it 
To  heare  the  small  birdes  songe. 

The  woodweele  sang,  and  wold  not  cease, 

Sitting  upon  the  spraye. 
See  lowde,  he  wakened  Robin  Hood, 

In  the  greenwood  where  he  lay. 

Now,  by  my  faye,  sayd  jollye  Robin, 

A  swearen  I  had  this  nig^t ;  lo 

I  dreamt  me  of  tow  wighty  yem^n, 
That  fast  with  me  can  fight. 

V.  I.  "  It  thonU  perhapi  be  twaids :  i.  e«  the  anrhct  of  the 
gmmd:  via.  '  when  the  fields  an  in  their  beanty."*  Pbbcy. 
Rnlhsr,  ihrobbca  (ihrafaa).  The  phiral  of  award  was  ncYernwd 
by  noy  writer  whalefer.    For  ihawi  the  MS.  haa  shalet. 


116  KOBIN  HOOD 

Methou^t  they  did  me  beate  and  Imide, 

And  tooke  my  bowe  me  froe ; 
Iff  I  be  Robin  alive  in  this  lande, 

He  be  wToken  on  them  towe. 

Sweavens  are  swift,  master,  quoth  John, 
As  the  wind  that  blowes  ore  a  hill ; 

For  iff  itt  be  never  so  loude  this  ni^t. 
To-morrow  it  may  be  still.  to 

"  Boske  yee,  bowne  yee,  my  merry  men  all. 

And  John  shall  goe  with  mee. 
For  He  goe  seeke  yond  wighty  yeomin» 

In  greenwood  where  they  bee." 

Then  they  cast  on  theyr  gownes  of  grene. 
And  tooke  theyr  bowes  each  one ; 

And  they  away  to  the  greene  foir^ 
A  shooting  forth  are  gone ; 

Untill  they  came  to  the  merry  greenwood. 
Where  they  had  gladdest  to  bee,  so 

There  they  were  ware  of  a  wight  yeomin. 
His  body  leaned  to  a  tree. 

A  sword  and  a  dagger  he  wore  by  his 

Of  manye  a  man  the  bane ; 
And  he  was  clad  in  his  capnll  hyde 

Topp  and  tayll  and  mayne. 
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Stand  jon  sdll,  master,  quoth  Little  John, 

Under  this  tree  so  grene, 
And  I  will  go  to  yond  wight  yeom^, 

To  know  what  he  doth  meane.  4o 

**  Ah !  John,  by  me  thou  settest  noe  store. 

And  that  I  farley  finde : 
How  oft  send  1  my  men  before,  * 

And  tarry  my  selfe  behinde  ? 

It  is  no  cunning  a  knave  to  ken. 
And  a  man  bnt  heare  him  speake ; 

And  it  were  not  for  bursting  of  my  bowe, 
JiAoky  I  thy  head  wold  breake/' 

As  often  wordes  they  breeden  bale, 

So  they  parted  Robin  and  John :  bo 

And  John  is  gone  to  Bamesdale ; 

Hie  gates  he  knoweth  eche  one. 

But  when  ha  came  to  Bamesdale, 

Great  heavinesse  there  he  hadd« 
For  he  found  tow  of  his  own  fell^wes. 

Were  slaine  both  in  a  slade. 

And  Scarlette  he  was  flying  a-foote 

Fast  over  stocke  and  stone. 
For  the  {iroud  sheriffe  with  seven  score  men 

Fast  after  him  is  gone.  &> 
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One  thoote  now  I  will  ahoote,  quoth  John, 
With  Christ  his  might  and  mayne ; 

lie  make  yond  sheriffe  that  flyes  soe  last. 
To  stopp  he  shall  be  fayne. 

Then  John  bent  up  his  long  bende-bowe, 

And  fetteled  him  to  shoole : 
The  bow  was  made  of  tender  boughe. 

And  fell  downe  at  his  foote. 

"  Woe  worth,  woe  worth  thee,  widied  wood. 
That  ever  thou  grew  on  a  tree!  70 

For  now  this  day  thou  art  my  bale, 
My  boote  when  thou  ahold  bee/' 

His  shoote  it  was  but  loosely  shott, 
Yet  flewe  not  the  arrowe  in  vaine. 

For  itt  mett  pne  of  the  sheriffSes  men, 
Good  William  a  Trent  was  slaine. 

It  had  bene  better  of  William  a  Tient 
To  hare  bene  abed  with  sonowe. 

Than  to  be  that  day  in  the  greenwood  slade 
To  meet  with  little  Johns  arrows.  &» 

But  as  it  is  said,  when  men  be  mett 

Fyre  can  doe  more  than  three. 
The  sheriffe  hath  taken  Little  John, 

And  bound  him  fast  to  a  tree. 
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**  Thoo  tludt  be  drawen  by  dale  and  downe. 

And  banged  bye  on  a  bill." 
BQt  tbou  maystfayleoftby  purpose,  quoth  Jobn, 

IfitbeCbristbiBwill. 

Lett  nt  leare  talking  of  Little  John^ 

And  thinke  of  Robin  Hood,  90 

How  be  is  gone  to  the  wigbt  yeomin, 
Wbere  nnder  the  leaves  be  stood. 

Good  monowe,  good  fellowe,  sayd  Robin  so  fayre^ 
Good  morrowe,  good  fellow,  quo'  be : 

Metbinkes  by  tbis  bowe  tbou  beares  in  tby  bande, 
A  good  arcbeie  tbou  sboldst  bee. 

I  am  wilfulle  of  my  waye,  quo*  tbe  yemjln, 

And  of  my  morning  tyde. 
lie  lead  thee  through  the  wood,  sayd  Robin ; 

Good  fellow,  He  be  thy  guide.  loo 

I  seeke  an  outlawe,  the  straunger  sayd. 

Men  call  him  Robin  Hood ; 
Rather  lid  meet  with  that  proud  outlkwe 

Than  fortye  pound  soe  good. 


V.  94.  Dr.  P«rey»  by  Ui«  maifci  lie  hai  bcftowed  on  this  line, 
to  cMHite  H  as  the  jnomuM  reply :  bnt  it  teems  ntlier  t 
«f  Robiae  eoMpliBMiilaiy  addieie^ 


\ 

I 
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^^  Now  come  with  me,  thou  wighty  jemiui 

And  Robin  thou  soone  shalt  Me : 
But  first  let  us  some  pastime  find 

Under  the  greenwood  tree. 

First  let  us  some  masterye  make 

Among  the  woods  so  even,  i  x« 

We  may  chance  to  meet  with  Robin  Hood 

Here  at  some  unsett  steven.'* 

They  cutt  them  down  two  summer  shroggs. 

That  grew  both  under  a  breere, 
And  sett  them  threescore  rood  in  twaiBe, 

To  shoote  the  prickes  y-fere. 

Leade  on^  good  fellowe,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

Leade  on,  I  do  bidd  thee. 
Nay,  by  my  faith,  good  fdlowe,  hee  tayd. 

My  leader  tliou  shalt  bee.  2  :a 

The  first  time  Robin  shot  at  the  pricke. 

He  mist  but  an  inch  it  fro : 
The  yeoman  he  was  an  archer  good. 

But  he  cold  never  shoote  soe. 

The  second  shoote  had  the  wigfatye  yemin. 

He  shot  within  the  garUuid : 
But  Robin  he  shott  far  better  than  bee. 

For  he  clave  the  good  pricke^wande. 
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A  blgMJng  upon  thy  heart,  he  sayd ; 

Good  fellowe,  thy  shooting  is  goode ;        iso 
For  u  thy  hut  be  as  good  as  thy  hand. 

Thou  wert  better  than  Robin  Hoode. 

Now  tell  me  thy  name,  good  fellowe,  sayd  he, 

Under  the  leaves  of  lyne. 
Nay,  by  my  faith,  quoth  bold  Robin, 

THI  thou  have  told  me  thine. 

I  dweU  by  dale  and  downe,  quoth  bee, 

And  Robin  to  take  Ime  swome ; 
And  when  I  am  called  by  my  right  name 

I  am  Guy  of  good  6isb6me.  140 

My  dwelling  is  in  this  wood,  sayes  Robin, 

By  thee  I  set  right  nought : 
I  am  Robin  Hood  of  Barnesdale, 

Whom  thou  so  long  hast  sought. 

He  that  had  neyther  beene  kythe  nor  kin, 
Mig^t  have  seen  a  full  fayre  fight, 

To  see  how  together  these  yeomen  went 
With  blades  both  browne  aod  bright. 

To  see  how  these  yeomen  together  they  fought 
Two  howres  of  a  summers  day :  1  ^d 

Tett  neither  Robin  Hood  nor  sir  Guy 
Them  fettled  to  fiye  away« 
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Robin  was  reachles  on  a  roote 

And  stumbled  at  that  tyde ; 
And  Guy  was  qvicke  and  nimble  withalJ, 

And  bitt  him  oie  the  left  syde. 

Ah,  deere  ladye,  sayd  Robin  Hood  tho. 

That  art  both  mother  and  may, 
I  think  it  was  never  mans  destinye 

To  dye  before  his  day^  tec 


Robin  thought  on  our  ladye  deere, 

And  soone  leapt  up  agaiae. 
And  strait  he  came  with  a[n]  a^warde  atiake 

And  he  sir  Guy  hath  slayne. 

He  took  sir  Guys  head  by  the  hayre, 
And  sticked  itt  upon  his  bowes  end : 

*^  Thou  hast  beene  a  traytor  all  thy  life, 
Whidi  thing  must  have  an  end/' 

Y.  168.  both.]  Thii  in  die  three  Ibnner  aditkwf  of  the 
Reliq,aet  is,  impropeily,  alterad  to  but. 

V.  163,  awkwaide.]  So.  acooidiiig  to  P«cy«  mdi  hm  MS. 

He  hu  tltered  it  to  '  beckwaid.' 

Y.  164.  Tlie  title  of  Sir,  Dr.  Percy  ityi,  wu  not  fiofmeriy 

peculiar  to  knights ;  it  was  given  to  priests,  and  soiuetiaes  to 
very  inferior  personages.  If  ^  text  did  not  seem  to  be  in  finottr 
of  tfie  latter  part  of  this  assertion,  one  might  reasonably  qasstimt 
its  tmth.  Another  instance,  at  least,  it  is  believed,  adnillifli^ 
this  to  be  one,  which  is  by  no  means  ovtaia,  caaaot  be  pndncad* 


J 
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Rofaia  polled  forth  an  Iriih 

And  nicked  lir  Oay  in  tbe  face,  no 

Tliat  be  wee  nefer  on  women  bom 

Cold  tell  whoie  heed  it  wee. 

Sajee»  Lye  there,  lye  there,  now  but  Oaye, 

And  with  me  be  not  wrothe ; 
Iff  thoo  hetre  had  the  wont  strokee  at  my  hand, 

Hioa  ihalt  hare  the4)etter  dothe. 

Rohin  did  off  his  gown  of  greene, 

And  on  nr  Ony  did  it  tluowe, 
And  he  put  on  that  capall  hyde, 

That  dadd  him  topp  to  toe.  iw 

**  Hie  bowe,  the  arrowes,  and  little  home, 

Now  with  me  I  will  beare; 
For  I  win  away  to  BaraMale, 

To  lee  how  my  men  doe  fare." 

Robin  Hood  eett  Ovyes  home  to  hit  month, 
And  a  londe  blast  in  it  did  blow : 

That  bdMaid  the  sherife  of  Nottingham, 
Ai  he  leaned  under  a  lowe. 

Hcssken,  heariien,  sayd  the  sherifle, 
I  heaie  nowe  tydings  good,  190 

For  yonder  I  heare  sir  Ouyes  home  blow. 
And  he  hath  slaine  Robin  Hoode. 
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Yonder  I  heare  sir  Gayes  home  blowe, 

lit  blowes  8oe  well  in  tyde, 
And  yonder  comes  that  wightye  yeomim, 

Cladd  in  his  capull  hyde. 

Come  hyther,  come  hyther,  thou  good  sir  Gu}. 

Aske  what  thou  wilt  of  mee* 
O  I  will  none  of  thy  gold,  sayd  Robio» 

Nor  I  will  none  of  thy  fee :  > «' 

But  now  I  have  slaine  the  master,  he  tayes, 

Let  me  goe  strike  the  knave ; 
For  this  is  all  the  meede  I  aske  ; 

Nor  no  other  will  I  have. 

Thou  art. a  madman,  sayd  the  sheriffe, 
Thou  sholdst  have  had  a  knightes  fee : 

But  seeing  thy  asking  hath  beene  soe  bad, 
Well  g^nted  it  shal  bee. 

When  Little  John  heard  his  master  speake. 
Well  knewe  he  it  was  his  Steven :  ^i' 

Now  shall  1  be  looset,  quoth  Little  John, 
With  Christ  his  might  in  heaven. 

Fast  Robin  bee  hyed  him  to  Little  John, 
He  thought  to  loose  him  belive ; 

The  sheriffe  and  all  his  companye 
Fast  after  him  did  drive. 
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Stand  abacke,  stand  abacke,  sayd  Robin ; 

Why  draw  you  mee  so  neere  ? 
It  iiras  never  the  use  in  our  country^. 

Ones  shrift  another  shold  heere.  sso 

But  Robin  pulled  forth  an  Irish  knife. 

And  losed  John  hand  and  foote. 
And  gave  him  sir  Guyes  bow  into  his  hand, 

And  bade  it  be  his  boote. 

Tlien  John  he  took  Guyes  bow  in  his  hand, 
His  boltes  and  arrowes  eche  one : 

When  the  sheriflfe  saw  Little  John  bend  his  bow, 
He  fettled  him  to  be  gone. 

Towards  his  house  in  Nottingham  towne. 
He  fled  full  feat  away ;  tf3o 

And  806  did  all  the  companye : 
Not  one  behind  wold  stay. 

Bat  he  cold  neither  runne  soe  fast, 

Nor  away  soe  fast  cold  ryde, 
But  little  John  with  an  arrowe  soe  broad, 

He  shott  him  into  the  '  backe -syde« 

V.  236.  Sic  PC.  quere  the  MS. 


A  TRUE  TALE  OF  ROBIN  HOOD : 

A  briefe  touch  of  the  life  ind  death  of  that  re- 
uowoed  outlaw  Robert  enrl  of  HuDtiDgdoa,  nilgsHr 
called  Robin  Hood,  who  lived  and  dyed  in  A.  D- 
1198.*  being  the  9th  year  of  king  Richard  the  first. 
commonly  called  Richard  Cesar  de  Lyon. 

Carefully  collected  out  of  the  truest  writera  of  oar 
English  Chronicles :  and  publiihed  for  the  at 
of  those  who  desire  truth  from  falihood. 

IT  MARTIV  PARKEK. 


*  An  ibiuid  mUuke,  leucdj  worth  notioi  in  thii  plai 
irbich  the  raaila'  will  hive  it  in  hii  own  powtt  to  comet. 
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f|im  vHi  ts  6ililioii  HI  buck  wHVf  pnntM  wc 
U  ClMfci^  W.  ThmdUsf,  tad  T.  PiHinger,  16B6,  mnaimiig  in 

t  arises  Kbnry  left  by  Anthony  i  Wood,  ■ppeus  to  hnvn 
ii|*  mulbtnd  on  tbo  bail-book  of  tbo  itntiooen  company,  tbo 
'  a*  «r  Tttbraaiy,  1631. 

Mania  Pnrtnr  was  a  gnat  writer  of  balladt,  eeveral  of  wbicb, 

wiib  ia  "''*^'"  sobjoined,  are  itill  extant  in  the  Pfepynan  and 

¥^m  coUsctiotts.     (See  "  Anciint  loogt/'  1839,  U.  p.  263.) 

Dr.  VwKCf  naentiona  a  little  miacellany  intitkd,  "  The  garland 

of  wiHiMad  naea,  by  Martin  Parker,  1656.'*    The  editor  baa, 

iihawion,  anan  "  The  nightingale  warbling  forth  her  own  ditaater, 

er  the  raps  of  Pbiloiaela :  newly  written  in  Engliah  vene  by 

Martia  Parker.  1633 ;"  and,  on  the  24th.  of  November,  1640, 

Me.  OvltOB  cnteca,  at  Stationers  hall,  "  a  book  called  The  true 

Aoiy  eC  Gay  earle  of  Wanricke,  in  prose,  by  Martyn  Parker." 

At  tke  aad  of  this  poem  the  author  adds  *'  The  epitaph  which 

the  piioiaas  of  the  monastry  of  Kirkilay  in  Yoriuhire  set  over 

Rebta  Hood,  which,**  he  nys,  "  (aa  b  before  mentioned)  was 

la  be  lead  within  tfiSM  hvadrad  yaaia,  thongh  in  old  broken 

Gngfiah,  mach  to  the  saoM  aence  and  meaning."    He  gives  it 


ch» 


is  qaarto  die,  1198.  anno  regni  Richardi  primi  9. 


Robert  oail  of  Hnatington 

Lies  nnder  this  little  stone, 
"  No  archer  was  like  him  so  good ; 
"  His  wildness  named  him  Robin  Hood ; 
**  Fall  thirteen  years,  and  lomething  more, 
*'  Thcae  notthen  parte  he  Teied  sore ; 
"  Soch  outlaws  as  he  and  his  men 
"  Mwj  England  nerer  know  again." 

'*  8oaM  other  sapentitioos  words,'*  he  adds,  **  were  in,  which 
I."  tayii  he,  *'  thought  fit  to  leave  out."   Now,  under  this  precipe 


128  A  TRUE  TALB 


geatkmatii  fiifonr,  one  wonld  be  glad  to  knoir  wliat 
"  fnpeistitioiii  woids"  were ;  th«B  not  being  aajthiag  of  t^ 
kind  in  Dr.  Galei  copy,  which  eeemi  to  be  tW  otigiBal,  mM 
which  is  ihorter  by  two  lines  thin  the  above.  Thiiteca  mhoaU 
be  thirty. 

Both  gentlemen,  and  yeomen  bold. 

Or  whatsoever  you  are, 
To  have  a  stately  story  told 

Attention  now  prepare : 

It  is  a  tale  of  Robin  Hood, 

Which  i  to  you  will  tell ; 
Which,  being  rightly  understood, 

I  know  will  please  you  well. 

This  Robin  (so  much  talked  on) 

Was  once  a  man  of  fame,  u 

Instiled  earl  of  Huntington, 

Lord  Robin  Hood  by  name. 

In  courtship  and  magnificence 

His  carriage  won  him  praise, 
And  greater  favour  with  his  prince 

Than  any  in  '  those'  days. 

In  bounteous  liberality 

He  too  much  did  excell. 
And  loved  men  of  quality 

More  than  exceeding  well.  er 

V.  16.  oar. 
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His  great  reveDues  all  he  sold 

For  wine  and  costly  chear ; 
He  kept  three  hundred  bow-men  bold, 

He  shooting  lov*d  so  dear. 

No  archer  Irnng  in  his  time 

With  him  might  well  compare ; 
He  practis'd  all  his  youthful  prime 

Tliat  exercise  most  rare. 

At  last,  by  his  profuse  expence, 

He  had  consumed  his  wealth ;  so 

And,  being  outlaw'd  by  his  prince, 

In  woods  he  liv*d  by  stealth. 

The  abbot  of  Saint  Maries  rich, 

To  whom  he  mony  ought, 
His  hatred  to  the  earl  was  such 

That  he  his  downfal  wrought* 

So  being  outlaw'd  (as  'tis  told) 

He  with  a  crew  went  forth 
Of  lusty  cutters  stout  and  bold. 

And  robbed  in  the  North.  40 

Among  the  rest  one  Little  John, 

A  yeoman  bold  and  free, 
Who  could  (if  it  stood  him  upon) 

With  ease  encounter  three. 

VOL.  I.  K 
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One  hundred  men  in  all  he  got. 

With  whom  (the  story  says) 
Three  hundred  common  men  dnnt  not 

Hold  comhat  any  waies. 

They  Yorkshire  woods  frequented  much, 
And  Lancashire  also,  :^ 

Wherein  their  practises  were  such 
That  they  wrought  muckle 


None  rich  durst  travel  to  and  fro. 

Though  neV  so  strongly  arm'dy 
But  by  these  thieves  (so  strong  in  show) 

They  still  were  rob'd  and  hann*d. 

His  chiefest  spight  to  th'  clergy  was. 

That  liv'd  in  monstrous  pride : 
No  one  of  them  he  would  let  pass 

Along  the  highway  side,  6u 

But  first  they  must  to  dinner  go. 

And  afterwards  to  shrift : 
Full  many  a  one  he  served  so. 

Thus  while  he  liv'd  by  theft 

No  monks  nor  fryen  he  would  let  go. 

Without  paying  their  fees : 
If  they  thought  much  to  be  used  so. 

Their  stones  he  made  them  lese. 
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For  such  as  they  the  country  filt'd 

With  bastards  in  those  days :  70 

Which  to  prevent,  these  sparks  did  geld 

All  that  came  in  their  ways.* 

Bat  Robin  Hood  so  gentle  was, 

And  bore  so  brave  a  mind, 
If  any  in  distress  did  pass, 

To  them  he  was  so  kind, 

That  he  would  give  and  lend  to  them, 

To  help  them  in  their  need ; 
This  made  all  poor  men  pray  for  him, 

And  wish  he  well  might  speed.  »<» 

The  widow  and  the  fatherless 

He  would  send  means  unto  ; 
And  those  whom  famine  did  oppress 

Found  him  a  friendly  foe. 


*  There  it  no  tathorily  for  impotin^  this  eiecnble  practice 
to  onr  hero  or  his  compeniont,  io  aoy  one  liogle  inttance.  If, 
hawrwtf,  the  lex  talioDis  were  at  all  jostifiable,  they  certainly 
kad  ndficient  proTocation  to  exercise  it — not,  indeed,  vpon  tbe 
(krgj,  in  particular,  hut  upon  the  king,  his  minbters,  judges, 
and  aoblcs ;  "  The  ancient  punishment  for  killing  the  king*s 
Cerr^"  says  Dr.  Percy,  "  was  loss  of  eyes  and  castration :  s 
fj-.tthment  far  worM  diaa  death  !'* 


Nor  would  be  do  a  wotnui  wion^. 
But  tee  her  safe  convey'd  : 

He  would  protect  with  power  ftron^ 
All  those  who  cnv'd  bis  aid. 

The  abbot  of  Saiat  Maries  then. 

Who  him  undid  before, 
Was  ridii^  with  two  hnudred  men. 

And  ^Id  and  silver  stare : 

But  Robin  Hood  upon  him  set. 
With  his  cour^ious  spai^s. 

And  all  the  coyn  perfwce  did  get, 
Which  was  twelve  thousand  marks. 

He  bound  the  abbot  to  a  tree. 
And  would  not  let  him  pus. 

Before  that  to  his  men  and  he 
His  lordship  had  said  mass : 

Which  being  done,  upon  hb  horse 

He  set  him  fast  astride. 
And  with  his  face  towirds  his  a — 

He  forc^  him  to  ride. 

His  men  were  forced  to  be  his  fuide. 
For  he  rode  backward  home : 

The  abbot,  being  thus  rillify'd, 
Did  sorely  chafe  and  fume. 
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.  Robin  Hood  did  vindicate 
IS  former  wrongs  receiv'd  : 
twas  this  covetous  prelate 
lat  him  of  land  bereav'd. 

abbot  he  rode  to  the  kin^, 
ith  all  the  haste  he  could; 
to  his  grace  he  every  thing 
[actlv  did  unfold  : 


II' 


said  that  if  no  course  were  ta'n, 
force  or  stratagem, 
ike  lliii  rebel  and  his  train, 
I  roan  should  pass  for  thero. 

ting'  protested  by  and  by 
ito  the  abbot  then, 
Robin  Hood  with  speed  should  dye. 
ith  all  his  merry  men. 

;'re  the  king  did  any  send, 

i  did  another  feat, 

;h  did  his  grace  much  more  oRend, 

le  fact  indeed  was  great  i 


n  a  short  time  after  that 

le  kings  receivers  went 

irds  London  with  the  coyn  Uiey  got, 

ir's  highn* 


Bold  Robin  Hood  and  Liti 
With  the  rest  of  their  ir. 

Not  dreading  law,  set  then 
And  did  their  gold  obta: 


Tlie  king  much  moved  at  I 
And  the  abbots  talk  als< 

In  this  his  luiger  did  procl 
And  Bent  word  to  and  fi 

That  whosoever  alive  or  de 
Could  bring  bold  Robin 

Should  have  one  thousand 
In  gold  aod  silver  good. 

This  promise  of  the  king  d 
Full  many  yeomen  bold 

Attempt  stout  Robin  Hooc 
With  all  the  force  they  i 

But  still  when  any  came  to 
Within  the  gay  green  wi 

He  entertainment  gave  to  I 
With  venison  fat  and  go 


And  shew'd  to  them  auch  i 
With  his  long  bow  and  i 

That  they  of  him  did  give 
How  that  it  was  great  sc 


iucb  a  worthy  man  u  he 
luld  thus  be  put  to  shift, 
a  late  lord  of  high  degree, 
living  quite  bereft. 


ig  to  take  him 
meo  ofmickle  might; 
and  hia  ttill  beat  them 
conquered  them  in  figh 


le  with  love  aod  courtegie, 
him  he  won  their  hearts, 
still  he  liv'd  by  robbery 
vughout  the  northern  part* ; 

ill  the  country  stood  in  dread 
Robin  Hood  and's  men  : 
[outer  lads  ne'r  liv'd  by  bread 
those  days,  oor  since  then. 

bbot,  which  before  i  nam'd, 
ight  all  the  means  he  could 
,ve  by  force  this  rebel  ta'n, 
d  hii  adherents  bold, 

ibre  he  arm'd  five  hundred  met 
ih  furniture  compleat ; 
he  outlaws  slew  half  of  them, 
d  made  the  rest  retreat. 


I  A  TKOE  TALE 

The  long  bow  and  tbe  nnow  keen 

They  weie  lo  ui'd  unto 
That  ■till  he  kept  the  forreat  green 

In  spight  o*  th'  proudeM  foe. 

Twelve  of  the  abboti  men  he  took. 
Who  came  to  have  him  ta'n, 

When  ^1  the  rest  the  field  forsook, 
These  he  did  eatertain 

With  hanqueting  and  merriment. 
And,  having  ui'd  them  well, 

He  to  their  loid  them  ufety  lent. 
And  will'd  them  bim  to  tell, 

That  if  he  would  be  pleu'd  at  laat 

To  beg  of  our  good  kmg, 
That  he  might  pardon  what  was  put. 

And  him  to  favour  bring, 

He  would  surrender  back  agsm 

The  mony  which  before 
Was  taken  by  bim  '  and  bit'  men 

From  bim  and  many  more. 

Poor  men  might  safely  pais  by  bim, 
And  some  that  way  would  chnie. 

For  well  they  knew  that  to  help  then 
He  evennore  did  iik. 


rre  he  knew  a  miser  rich 

did  the  poor  oppress, 

l)i>  CDvn  his  hands  did  itch, 


letimea,  when  the  high-way  fail'd, 
he  his  courage  rouzes, 


a  their  houses : 


through  dread  of  Robin  then, 

er»  kept  great  store  of  men, 
h  else  tnaintain'd  but  few. 


ichard,  of  that  name  the  first, 
med  Coeur  de  Lyon, 
»  defeat  tlie  Pagana  curst, 
kept  the  coasts  of  Sion. 

lOp  of  Ely,  chancellor, 
left  a  vice-roy  here, 
ke  a  potent  emperor, 
iroudly  dornineer. 

onicles  of  him  report, 
commonly  he  rode 
thousand  bone  from  court  to  court, 
"e  he  would  make  abode. 


He,  riding;  down  towi 
With  his  aforesaid 

Robin  and  his  men  A 
Them  all  to  entertj 

And  with  the  ^lant 
They  sliew'd  to  th( 

That  made  their  hora 
And  dowD  their  rit 

Full  glad  and  fain  th 
For  all  his  thousan 

To  se«k  what  means  I 
From  out  or  Robin 

Two  hundred  of  bit  i 
And  fourscore  hon 

Thirty,  who  did  as  ci 
Were  carried  to  ^ 

Which  aflervrerds  wo 
For  twenty  marks 

The  rest  set  spurs  to  ! 
To  th'  town  of  Wi 

The  bishop,  sore  inn 
Did,  in  king  Richi 

Muster  up  a  power  o 
These  outlaws  boh 


J 
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So  won  the  meaner  "O^ 
Ttat  0,,  mt.  taoh  on  him  to  ttj 

Wtotiigonii'i^'"!"'^ 
Sollat  bold  Robin  «nd  hi"  train 

Didlitennhnto'"'™' 
Until  king  Kioh«*'»"='«*'° 

jremteJ"™"'"'' 
jl^thmthotJtotBobinHood 
Hb  toT»l  ea«  did  fill ; 

H*^^.an«'dth«i;.h-,.e„w„Ki 

He  t«i  cootinned  rtiU. 

So  thnt  the  conntij  tM  "nd  neat 

Did  gWe  him  pe«  »ppl«"'e  ■ 

p^noTofh".  ■»«'••»'' ■»''"■ 
Brt  «Kh»  broke  the  la«.- 

H.~hed«e»»°<°*'.'''°''-„. 

And-™  !««"■■' "'"'"f, 
H^tiM  the  common-weaWi. 

0.1,,be0t»e  hem.  undone 
B,  th'  crael  eletgy  then. 

All  i..n.th«  he  could  thinW"l«" 
To  te«  inch  kind  of  men. 


He  enteqiriz'd  with  hetefnl  iplMB ; 

For  which  he  was  to  blame, 
For  fault  of  some  to  wreak  hia  Imb 

Od  all  that  by  bim  came. 

With  wealUi  that  he  by  rogaery  got 
Kght  alffls-houieB  he  built, 

"niiiikiiig  thereby  to  puige  the  blot 
or  blood  which  he  had  ipilL 

Such  WM  their  blind  devotkni  then, 
Depeading  od  thdr  worki ; 

Which  if  'twere  true,  we  Cbristian  men 
Inferioui  were  to  Turks. 

But,  to  speak  true  of  Robin  Hood, 

And  wrong  him  not  a  jot. 
He  nerer  would  shed  any  man*  blood 

lliBt  him  invaded  not. 

Nor  would  he  injure  hnabandmen. 
That  toil  at  cart  and  plough ; 

For  well  he  knew  wer't  not  for  them 
To  live  no  man  knew  how. 

llie  king  in  peraon,  with  tome  loida, 

To  Nottingham  did  ride, 
To  try  what  itrengtli  and  akiU  afibfd* 

To  cnuh  this  outlaws  pcide. 


And,  as  he  once  before  had  done. 

He  did  agsin  proclaim, 
That  whosoever  would  lake  upon 

To  bring  to  Nottingham, 

Or  any  place  within  the  laod. 

Rebellious  Robin  Hood, 
Should  be  preferr'd  in  plitce  to  stand 

With  thoie  of  noble  blood. 

Wiien  Robin  Hood  hea.rd  of  the  same, 

Within  a  little  fpace. 
Into  the  town  of  Nottingham 

A  letter  to  his  grace 

He  shot  upon  an  arrow  head, 

One  evening  cunningly ; 
Whii-'h  wat  brought  to  the  king,  and  read 

Before  bin  majetty. 

The  tenour  of  this  letter  wu 

That  Robin  would  submit. 
And  be  true  liegeman  to  his  grace 

In  any  thing  that's  fit, 

So  that  his  highncsi  would  forgive 

Him  and  his  merry  men  all ; 
If  not,  he  must  i*  th'  green  wooil  live. 

And  take  what  chance  did  fall. 


The  king  would  feign  have  p«rdon«d  him, 
But  that  some  lords  did  say, 

This  president  will  much  coodemn 
Your  grace  auotho'  day. 

While  that  the  king  and  lords  did  iUy 

Debating  on  this  thing. 
Some  of  these  outlaws  fled  away 

Unto  the  Scottish  king. 

For  they  suppos'd,  if  he  were  ta'n 

Or  to  the  king  did  yield. 
By  ih'  commons  all  the  leet  of 's  train 

Full  quickly  would  be  quell'd. 

Of  more  than  full  an  hundred  men. 

But  forty  tarried  still. 
Who  were  resolv'd  to  stick  to  him 

Let  Fortune  woric  her  will. 

If  none  had  fled,  all  for  his  sake 

Had  got  their  pardon  free ; 
The  king  to  favonr  meant  to  take 

His  merry  men  and  he. 

But  e're  the  pardon  to  htm  came 

This  famous  archer  dy'd : 
His  death  and  manner  of  the  same 

rie  presently  describe. 


For,  being  vext  to  ttunL  upon 
His  followers  revolt, 

In  melancholy  pBwi6n 
He  did  recount  his  fault. 


Perfidious  traytoTs  !  said  he  then. 

In  all  your  dangers  past 
Have  i  you  guarded  as  my  men. 

To  leave  me  Ihut  at  last  1 

ThU  sad  perplexity  did  cause 

A  feaver,  u  some  say. 
Which  htm  unto  confusion  draws, 

Though  by  a  stranger  way. 

This  deadly  danger  to  prevent, 
He  hie'd  hira  with  all  speed 

(Into  a  nunnery,  witli  intent 
Fur  bis  healths-sake  to  bleed. 

A  ftkitUess  fryer  did  pretend 

Id  love  to  let  him  blood, 
But  he  by  falshood  ivrought  the  end 

Of  famous  Robin  Hood. 

The  fryer,  as  some  say,  did  this 

To  vindicate  ^e  wrong 
Which  to  the  clergy  he  and  hi* 

llnd  done  by  power  «Ironi;. 
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Thus  dyed  he  by  treachery. 

That  could  not  die  by  force : 
Had  he  liT*d  longer,  certainly 

King  Richard,  in  remorse. 

Had  unto  favour  him  receiT'd, 

'  His'  brave  men  elevated : 
Tis  pitty  he  was  of  life  bereav'd 

By  one  which  he  so  hated.  »i 

A  treacherous  leach  this  fryer  was, 

To  let  him  bleed  to  death ; 
And  Robin  was,  methinks,  an  ass 

To  trust  him  with  his  breath. 

His  corps  the  prioress  of  the  place, 

The  next  day  that  he  dy*d, 
Caused  to  be  buried,  in  mean  case. 

Close  by  the  high-way  side. 

And  over  him  she  caused  a  stone 

To  be  6xt  on  the  ground,  v^- 

An  epitaph  was  set  thereon. 

Wherein  his  name  was  found ; 

The  date  o'  th'  year  and  day  also, 

She  made  to  be  set  there : 
That  all,  who  by  the  way  did  go. 

Might  see  it  plam  appear. 
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That  such  a  man  as  Robm  Hood 

Was  buried  in  that  place ; 
And  how  he  liyed  in  the  green  wood 

And  robbed  for  a  space.  ¥» 

It  seems  that  though  the  clergy  he 

Had  put  to  mickle  woe, 
He  should  not  quite  forgotten  be. 

Although  he  was  their  foe. 


woman,  though  she  did  him  hate. 
Yet  loYed  his  memory ; 
And  thought  it  wondrous  pitty  that 
His  fame  should  with  him  dye. 

This  epitaph,  as  records  tell, 

Within  this  hundred  years,  410 

By  many  was  discerned  well. 

But  time  all  things  out^wears. 

His  followers,  when  he  was  dead. 

Were  some  reprier'd  to  grace ; 
Hie  rest  to  foreign  countries  fled, 

And  left  their  native  place. 

Although  his  funeral  was  but  mean, 

This  woman  had  m  mind. 
Least  his  fame  should  be  buried  dean 

From  those  that  came  behind .  •.«* 

VOL.  I.  L 


For  certainly,  before  nor  unce. 

No  man  e're  underatood, 
Uader  the  leign  of  any  prince. 

Of  one  like  Robin  Hood. 

Full  thirteen  years,  and  Rometbing  more, 

These  outlaws  lived  thus ; 
Feared  of  the  rich,  loved  of  the  poor: 

A  thing  most  marvellous. 

A  thing  impouible  to  us 

This  story  seems  to  be ; 
None  dares  be  nov  so  Tenturaus, 

But  times  are  chang'd  we  see. 

We  that  lire  in  these  later  days 

Of  civil  government. 
If  need  be,  have  an  hundred  ways 

Sucb  outlaws  to  prevent. 

In  those  days  men  more  barbarous  were, 

And  lived  lets  m  awe ; 
Now  (god  be  thanked)  people  fear 

More  to  offend  the  law. 

No  waring  guns  were  then  in  use, 
They  dreamt  of  no  such  thing ; 

Our  Engtithmen  in  fight  did  use 
The  gallant  gray-goose  wing ; 


In  which  activity  these  men, 
Throi^h  practiie,  were  so  (^od, 

HtBt  in  tboM  days  none  cqual'ii  them, 
Efpecially  Robin  Hood. 

So  that,  it  seems,  Icecping  ia  caves. 
Id  woods  nod  forests  thick, 

They'd  beat  a  multitude  wilh  staves, 
Their  arrows  did  so  prick : 

And  none  durst  oeer  unto  them  come. 

Unless  in  cointesie ; 
All  such  be  bravely  would  send  home 

With  mirth  and  jollity : 

Which  conrtesie  won  him  such  love. 

As  i  befbie  have  told, 
Twaa  the  chief  cause  thnt  he  did  prove 

More  prosperous  than  he  could. 

Let  us  be  thankful  fcr  these  times 
Of  plenty,  truth  and  peace; 

And  leave  our  ^reat  and  horrid  Crimea, 
Least  they  cause  this  to  ceeise. 

I  know  there's  many  fei^ed  tales 
or  Rohin  Hood  and   s  crew ; 

Bat  chronicles,  which  seldome  faiU, 
Reports  this  to  be  true. 
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Let  none  then  think  this  is  a  Ije, 
For,  if  'twere  put  to  th'  wont, 

They  mxj  the  tnilh  of  all  descry 
r  th'  reign  of  Richard  the  fint. 

If  any  reader  please  to  try, 

As  i  direction  show, 
lite  truth  of  this  bnve  history, 

He'l  find  it  true  I  know. 

And  i  shall  think  my  laboui  well 
Bestow'd  to  purpose  good, 

When'l  sbalt  be  said  that  i  did  tell 
True  (al«s  of  Robin  Hood. 
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ROBIN  nOODS  BIRTH,  BREEDING,  VALOUR. 
AND  MARRIAGE. 

FiMU  a  black  latlfr  copy  i*  lb*  l^t*  and  nhabk  eoUaclioa 
ofoUUlladiUlibclo^iBf  tsTbaa*aPaanoa,M|.  ud  now 
iaHaiiiniiiiarffetdahaofHailmgh.  Thii  ii  tha  collectioa 
MMiaaad  ia  &■  UafUaa  catalogx,  aad  waoU  taam  M  ba  llw 
pMlv  part  of  tkat  Migiaallj  mada  by  aid  B^fcid  («a  HcacMi 
■p|wtii  to  Hawhigi  Cbartalarim.  p.  663),  aaMmi  voIbdm  w 
twa  bariat  m<m,  wiA  iba  tMt  af  bk  trpograpUcal  oalkMioai. 
M  ibe  BHtah  Hanam.  Tba  3  toIi.  wbich  want  to  Odntaa 
■wt  prabaU;  boagbt  of  Um  by  Hi.  WiM.  at  wboM  Mk  tha; 
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were  pwohated  hf  nujor  Peanon,  by  yiom  the 
new-amnged,  ornmnenled,  tnd  improved. 

In  reading  thia  song,  we  are  admoniahed  hy  the  ediaar  of 
collection  of  old  ballade,  printed  in  17S3»  (wbo  Huakm  H 
uMMit  beantiful  and  one  of  the  oldert  eztanty  written  oi 
sabject/')  to  obaenre  one  thing,  "  and  that  ia,  between 
of  the  Btaniaa  we  moat  aappoae  a  conaiderable  tisK  to 
Clorinda"  he  aaya, "  might  be  [thought]  a  veiy  fenvaid  giri*  if, 
between  Robin  Hood'a  qnestion  and  her  answer*  we  dU  nni 
auppose  two  or  three  hoiua  to  have  been  apent  in  cmiilahip  r 
and,  between  Robin  Hoodii  being  entertained  at  Gamwdl-hall, 
and  his  having  ninety-three  bowmen  in  Sherwood,  we  mnat  alleir 
aomeyeara.** 

With  reapect  to  ita  antiqaity.  Dr.  Percy,  in  the  new  edkian  «f 
hb  "  Reliqnea  of  ancient  Engliah  poetiy,"  (vol.  I.  p.  KviL)  cs* 
preiaea  a  veiy  dilierent  opinion;  aince,  afcording  to  ham  it 
"  aeema  of  much  later  date  than  moat  of  the  othoa,  and  can 
acarce  be  older  than  the  reign  of  K.  Chariea  I.  rot,"  aaye  kt, 
"  K.  Jamea  I.  had  no  iaaoe  after  hia  accenion  to  the  throne  of 
England  :"  an  obaervatum  vHiich,  if  any  way  to  the  psipoae,  ia 
certainly  not  tkub.  "  It  may  even,"  he  oontiBi 
been  written  nnoe  the  reatoration,  and  only  czpreaa  the 
the  nation  for  iiane  on  the  marriage  of  their  favourite  K.  rhaifca 
11.  on  hia  marriage  (aic)  with  the  inftnta  of  PortngaL"  Hownvnr 
thia  may  be,  the  writeia  having  deviated  from  "  ali  the  old 
traditiona  concerning  thia  celebrated  outlaw,"  ia  no  praof  that  he 
was  "ignorant"  of  them;  and  that  Dr.  Percy  choeett  to  "tJiidk 
it  ia  not  foond  in  the  Pepya  collection,"  only  ihewa  conjeetne  le 
be  eaayer  than  inveatigation.  f^  In  the  aeeond  vohune  of  tkai 
collection,  any  pemm,  diapoaed  to  the  aearch,  will  find,  at  laae^ 
TWO  00PIB8  of  it,  both  in  black  letter* 

The  full  tide  of  the  original  ia:  "  A  new  ballad  of  bold  Rohan 
Hood :  ahewing  his  birth,  breeding,  valour,  and  marriage  nt 
Titbttiy  BuU-ranning.  Calculated  for  the  meridian  of  SiaJawJ- 
shire,  but  may  aerve  for  Derbyshire  or  Kent." 
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KiKD  gentlemen,  will  you  be  patient  awhile? 

Ay,  and  then  you  shall  hear  anon 
A  very  good  ballad  of  bold  Robin  Hood, 

And  of  his  man  brave  Little  John. 

In  Locksly  town,  in  merry  Nottinghamshire, 

In  merry  sweet  Locksly  town. 
There  bold  Robin  Hood  he  was  bom  and  was  bred, 

Bold  Robin  of  famous  renown. 

The  father  of  Robin  a  forrester  was, 

And  he  shot  in  a  lusty  strong  bow  10 

Two  north-country  miles  and  an  inch  at  a  shot. 

As  the  Pinder  of  Wakefield  does  know. 

For  he  brought  Adam  Bell,  and  Clim  of  the  Clugb, 

And  William  of  <  Clowdcsle*, 
To  shoot  with  our  forrester  for  forty  mark, 

And  the  forrester  beat  them  all  three. 

His  mother  was  neece  to  the  Coventry  knight. 
Which  Warwickshire  men  call  sir  Guy ; 

For  he  slew  the  blue  bore  that  hangs  up  at  the  gale. 
Or  mine  host  of  the  Bull  tells  a  lie.  «o 

V .  1 4*  Ckmdel  Ic  For  an  aocouBt  of  tlMM.wortlMt  the  reader 
nuy  coofolt  tbcir  old  metrical  legend  ia  Percys  Reliques, 
volume  I.  or  AociMit  Popular  Poetiy,  1791. 

VOL.  II.  B 
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Her  brother  was  Gamwel^  of  Great  GiamveUliaD, 

A  noble  house-keeper  was  he, 
Ay,  as  eyer  broke  bread  in  sweet  Nottrnghamahire, 

And  a  'squire  of  famous  degree. 

The  mother  of  Robin  said  to  her  husband. 

My  honey,  my  love,  and  my  dear. 
Let  Robin  and  I  ride  this  morning  to  Gamwel, 

To  taste  of  my  brother's  good  cheer. 

And  he  said,  I  grant  thee  thy  boon,  gentle  Joan, 
Take  one  of  my  horses,  I  pray :  ^ 

The  sun  is  arising,  and  therefore  make  haste. 
For  to-morrow  is  Christmas-day. 

Then  Robin  Hood's  father's  grey  gelding  was  brought. 

And  sadled  and  bridled  was  he ; 
Grod-wot  a  blue  bonnet,  his  new  suit  of  ckMUbs, 

And  a  cloak  that  did  reach  to  his  knee. 

She  got  on  her  holyday  kirtle  and  gown. 

They  were  of  a  light  Lincoln  green ; 
The  cloath  was  homespun,  but  for  colour  and  makr 

It  might  *  have  beseemed'  our  queen.  4" 

And  then  Robin  got  on  his  basket-hilt  twoid. 

And  his  dagger  on  his  tother  side ; 
And  said.  My  dear  mother,  let's  haste  to  be  gone. 

We  have  forty  long  miles  to  ride. 

V.  40.  a  bcM«m*d. 
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When  Robin  had  moanted  hit  gdding  so  gttj. 

His  father,  without  any  tremble, 
Set  her  up  behind  him,  and  bad  her  not  fear, 

For  hif  gelding  '  had '  oft  carried  double. 


And  when  she  was  settled,  they  rode  to  their 

And  drank  and  shook  hands  with  them  all ;  [boun. 

And  then  Robin  gallopt,  and  never  gave  o'xe,        » 
Till  they  lighted  at  Gamwel-hall. 

And  now  you  may  think  the  right  woiihipful  'squire 

Was  joyful  his  sister  to  see ; 
For  he  kist  her,  and  kist  her,  and  swore  a  great  oath, 

Thou  art  welcome,  kind  sister,  to  me. 

To-morrow,  when  mass  had  been  said  at  the  chappel, 

Six  tables  were  oovered  in  the  hall, 
And  in  comes  the  'squire,  and  makes  a  short  speech, 

It  was,  Neighbours,  you're  welcome  all.  ao 

But  not  a  man  here  shall  taste  my  March  beer, 
Till  a  Christmas  carrol  he  does  sing. 

Then  all  dapt  their  hands,  and  they  shouted  and  sung, 
TiU  the  hall  and  the  parlour  did  ring. 

Now  mustard  and  brawn,  roast  beef  and  plumb  pies, 

Were  set  upon  every  table; 
And  noble  George  Gamwel  said,  Eat  and  be  merry, 

And  drink  too  as  long  as  you're  able. 

V.  48.  bu. 
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When  dinner  was  ended,  his  chaplain  said  grace. 
And,  Be  merry,  my  friends,  said  the  'squire ;     7« 

It  rains  and  it  blows,  but  call  for  more  ale, 
And  lay  some  more  wood  on  the  fire. 

And  now  call  ye  Little  John  hither  to  me. 

For  little  John  is  a  fine  lad, 
At  gambols  and  juggling,  and  twenty  such  tricks. 

As  shall  make  you  both  merry  and  glad. 

When  Little  John  came,  to  gambob  they  went. 
Both  gentlemen,  yeomen,  and  clown; 

And  what  do  you  think  ?  Why,  as  true  as  I  live. 
Bold  Robin  Hood  put  them  all  down.  m 

And  now  you  may  think  the  right  worshipful  'squire 

Was  joyful  this  sight  for  to  see ; 
For  he  said.  Cousin  Robin,  thou'st  go  no  more  home, 

But  tarry  and  dwell  here  with  me : 

Thou  shalt  have  my  land  when  I  die,  and  till  then, 

Thou  shalt  be  the  stafi*  of  my  age. 
Then  grant  me  my  boon,  dear  uncle,  said  Robin, 

That  Little  John  may  be  my  page. 

And  he  said,  Kind  cousin,  I  grant  thee  thy  boon ; 

With  all  my  heart,  so  let  it  be.  !^ 

Then  come  hither,  Little  John,  said  Robin  Hood, 

Come  hither  my  page  unto  me  : 
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Go  fetch  me  my  bow,  my  longest  long  bow, 
And  broad  arrows  one,  two,  or  three. 

For  when  *tis  fair  weather  we'll  into  Sherwood, 
Some  merry  pastime  to  see. 

When  Robin  Hood  came  into  merry  Sherwood, 

He  winded  his  bngle  so  clear ; 
And  twice  five  and  twenty  good  yeomen  and  bold. 

Before  Robin  Hood  did  appear.  loo 

Where  are  your  companions  all  ?  said  Robin  Hood, 

For  still  I  want  forty  and  three. 
Then  said  a  bold  yeoman,  Lo,  yonder  they  stand, 

All  under  the  green  wood  tree. 

As  that  word  was  spoke,  Clorinda  came  by, 
Tlie  queen  of  the  shepherds  was  she ; 

And  her  gown  was  of  velvet  as  green  as  the  grass, 
And  her  buskin  did  reach  to  her  knee. 

Her  gate  it  was  graceful,  her  body  was  straight. 
And  her  countenance  free  from  pride ;  no 

A  bow  in  her  hand,  and  a  quiver  of  arrows 
Hung  dangh'ng  by  her  sweet  side. 

Her  eye-brows  were  black,  ay,  and  so  was  her  hair. 
And  her  skin  was  as  smooth  as  glass ; 

Her  visage  spoke  wisdom,  and  modesty  too : 
Sets  with  Robm  Hood  such  a  lass! 

V.  104.  a. 
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Said  Robm  Hood,  Lady  fair,  whither  awmy  ? 

O  whither/ fair  lady,  away  ? 
And  she  made  him  answer.  To  kill  a  (at  buck ; 

For  to-morrow  is  Titbury  day.  i:> 


Said  Robin  Hood,  Lady  fair,  wander  with 

A  little  to  yonder  green  bower; 
There  set  down  to  rest  you,  and  yon  shall  be  ame 

Of  a  brace  or  a^  leash'  in  an  hoar. 

And  as  we  were  going  towMs  the  green  bower. 
Two  hundred  good  bucks  we  espy'd ; 

She  chose  out  the  fattest  that  was  in  the  heid. 
And  she  shot  him  through  side  and  side. 

By  the  fiuth  of  my  body,  said  bold  Robin  Hood, 
I  never  saw  woman  like  thee ;  i^' 

And  com'st  thou  from  east,  or'com'st  then  ftom  west. 
Thou  needst  not  beg  venison  of  me. 

However,  along  to  my  bower  you  shall  go. 

And  taste  of  a  forrester's  meal : 
And  when  we  came  thither  we  found  as  good  cheer 

As  any  man  needs  for  to  eat. 

For  there  was  hot  venison,  and  warden  piea  eoU, 
Cream  clouted,  and  honey-combs  plenty ; 

And  the  servitors  they  were,  besides  Little  John, 
Grood  yeomen  at  least  four  and  twenty.  ti* 

V.  ]24.1eate.  V.  137.  ch 
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Ckmnda  raid.  Tell  me  your  name,  gentle  sir : 
And  be  raid,  Tis  bold  Robin  Hood  : 

'Squire  Gamwel's  my  uncle,  but  all  my  delist 
Is  to  dwell  in  the  merry  Sherwood ; 


For  'tit  a  fine  life,  and  'tis  void  of  all 

So  'tis,  sir,  Clorinda  repl/d. 
Bot  oh !  raid  bold  Robin,  how  sweet  would  it  be. 

If  Clorinda  would  be  my  biide  i 

She  blusht  at  the  motion ;  yet,  after  a  pause, 
Said,  Yes,  sir,  and  with  all  my  heart.  i5o 

Then  let  us  send  for  a  priest,  said  Robin  Hood, 
And  be  married  before  we  do  part. 

But  she  said,  It  may  not  be  so,  gentle  sir, 

For  I  must  be  at  Titbury  feast ; 
And  if  Robin  Hood  will  go  thither  with  me, 

ril  make  him  the  most  welcome  guest 

Said  Robin  Hood,  Reach  me  that  buck,  little  John, 

For  111  go  along  with  my  dear; 
And  bid  my  yeomen  kill  six  brace  of  bucks, 

And  meet  me  to-morrow  just  here.  i0o 

Before  he  had  ridden  five  Staffordshire  miles. 

Eight  yeomen,  that  were  too  bold. 
Bid  Robin  Hood  stand,  and  deliver  his  buck : 

A  truer  tale  never  was  told. 
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I  will  not,  faith,  said  bold  Robin ;  come,  Jchm^ 

Stand  by  me,  and  we'll  beat  'em  all. 
Then  both  drew  their  swords,  and  so  cut  'enit  and 

That  five  oat  of  them  did  fall.  [slasht  *cfn. 

The  three  that  remain'd  call'd  to  Robin  for  qoaiter* 
And  pitiful  John  begg'd  their  lives :  it* 

When  John*s  boon  was  granted,  he  gave  them  good 
And  sent  them  all  home  to  their  wives,    [counsel. 

This  battle  was  fought  near  to  Titbury  town. 

When  the  bagpipes  baited  the  bull ; 
I'm  the  king  of  the  fidlers,  and  I  swear  'tis  truth. 

And  I  call  him  that  doubts  it  a  gull  :* 

For  I  saw  them  fighting,  and  fiddled  the  while ; 

And  Clorinda  sung  *'  Hey  derry  down ! 
The  bumkins  are  beaten,  put  up  thy  sword.  Bob, 

And  now  let's  dance  into  the  town."  uo 

Before  we  came  in  we  heard  a  great  shouting. 
And  all  that  were  in  it  look'd  madly ; 

For  some  were  on  bull-back,  some  dancing  a  morris. 
And  some  singing  Arthur-a- Bradley. f 

*  For  an  icconnt  of  Tutbuiy  buU-ruoaiDg,  and  the  ebandB 
of  king  of  the  minstieb  there,  see  Dr.  Plotti  *'  Nataral  Haiorr 
of  Stailbrdshire/'  chap.  x.  §  69.  ur  J.  Hawkinses  "  Hmtarj  ^ 
music,"  vol.  ii.  p.  64.  and  filoonta  "  Ancient  tenoraa,"  bj  Bock> 
with,  p.  303.  8vo.  edit. 

t  See  this  old  and  popular  ballad  in  the  Appendix. 
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A^nd  there  we  tee  Thomas,  our  justices  clerk, 

And  Mary,  to  whom  he  was  kind  ; 
For  Tom  rode  before  her,  and  call'd  Mary  madam, 

And  kiss'd  her  full  sweetly  behind : 


A.nd  so  may  your  worships.   But  we  went  to  dinner. 
With  Thomas  and  Mary,  and  Nan ;  190 

Xhey  all  drank  a  health  to  Clorinda,  and  told  her, 
Bold  Robin  Hood  was  a  fine  man. 

When  dinner  was  ended,  sir  Roger,  the  parson 
Of  Dubbridge,  was  sent  for  in  haste : 

He  brought  his  mass-book,  and  he  bad  them  take 
And  joyn'd  them  in  marriage  full  fast,      [hands. 

And  then,  as  bold  Robin  Hood  and  his  sweet  bride 
Went  hand  in  hand  to  the  green  bower, 

Tht  birds  sung  with  pleasure  in  merry  Sherwood, 
And  'twas  a  most  joyful  hour.  soo 

And  when  Robin  came  in  sight  of  the  bower. 

Where  are  my  yeomen  ?  said  he : 
And  Little  John  answer'd,  Lo,  yonder  they  stand, 

All  under  the  green-wood-tree. 

Then  a  garland  they  brought  her  by  two  and  by  two. 
And  plac'd  them  all  on  the  bride's  head : 

Hie  music  struck  up,  and  we  all  fell  to  dance, 
Till  the  bride  and  bridegroom  were  a-bed. 
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And  what  tbey  did  thon  mmt  be  oraniel  to  ae, 
Became  they  Imy  long  the  next  dky ;  n 

And  I  had  hute  home,  but  I  got  «  good  piece 
Of  bride-c^e,  and  ao  came  awnj. 


Now,  out,  alu !  I  had  foTgotten  to  tdl  ye. 
That  matry'd  they  were  with  a  nag ; 

And  ao  will  Nan  Knight,  or  be  buried  a 
And  now  let  us  pray  for  the  king ; 


That  he  may  get  children,  and  they  may  get  tman. 

To  goTem  and  da  us  some  good : 
And  then  III  make  balladi  in  Rolrin  Hood'i  howtf. 

And  sing  'em  in  merry  Sherwood.  r* 


ROBIN  HOODS  PROGRESS  TO  NOTTINOHAH. 

FioB  in  old  blick  iMtar  copy  in  dM  collcclida  at  AnlhMj  i 
Viaed.  It  ii  than  uH  to  go  "  To  Ot  tnao  of  Bold  Robin 
Haad  i"  lad  tb«  cbora*  ii  rapMlcd  in  naiy  ituun.    To  Ihi  nbovc 


WhKc  bo*  mit  with  <nt«a  fanttton  ttl  oa  ■  nw. 
And  bn  dwnd  of  ik«m  mom  nnw  far  Is  imtm, 
Bat  with  eiMM  gnus'd  void*  thcj  did  him  thmrt, 
For  which  it  lut  boa  mad«  tbon  taatu 

RoBiv  Hood  be  vu  and  a  Ull  yoang  mui, 
.Derry  (ferry  dtwm. 
And  fifteen  winten  old ; 
And  Robin  Hood  be  mi  «  profwr  joong  man. 
Of  coariige  itout  and  boM. 

Hey  down,  derry  derry  down. 
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Robin  bee  wovld  and  to  fair  NottingbaiOy 

Witb  tbe  general  for  to  dine ; 
Tbere  was  bee  aware  of  fifteen  foirest&rs, 

And  a  drinking  bear,  ale,  and  wine. 

Wbat  news  ?  What  news  ?  said  bold  Robin 
**  What  news  fain  wouldest  thou  know  V* 

Our  king  hath  provided  a  shooting  match, 
And  I'm  ready  with  my  bow. 

We  bold  it  in  scorn,  said  the  fonest^rs. 

That  ever  a  boy  so  young 
Should  bear  a  bow  before  our  king. 

That's  not  able  to  draw  one  string. 

lie  hold  you  twenty  marks,  said  bold  Robin  Hood, 
By  the  leave  of  our  lady,  m 

That  rie  hit  a  mark  a  hundred  rod, 
And  rie  cause  a  hart  to  dye. 

We'l  hold  you  twenty  mark,  then  said  the  forrestirs. 

By  the  leave  of  our  lady, 
Thou  hit*st  not  the  marke  a  hundred  rod, 

Nor  causest  a  hart  to  dye. 

Robin  he  bent  up  a  noble  bow. 

And  a  broad  arrow  he  let  fiye. 
He  hit  the  mark  a  hundred  rod. 

And  he  caused  a  hart  to  dye.  » 

VV.  7.  27.  Robin  Hood. 
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nci«  say  bee  brake  ribs  one  or  two, 

A.iid  aome  say  bee  brake  tbree ; 

le  arrow  within  tbe  hart  would  not  abide, 

But  it  glanced  in  two  or  three. 

be  hart  did  skip,  and  tbe  hart  did  leap, 

And  the  hart  lay  on  the  ground ; 
lie  wager  is  mine,  said  bold  Robin  Hood, 

I  Ft  were  for  a  thousand  pound. 

rbe  wager^s  none  of  thine,  then  said  the  forrest^rs. 
Although  thou  beest  in  haste ;  40 

Take  up  thy  bow,  and  get  thee  hence, 
Lest  wee  thy  sides  do  baste, 

Robin  Hood  hee  took  up  his  noble  bow. 

And  his  broad  arrows  all  amain ; 
And  Robin  he  laught,  and  begun  [for]  to  smile. 

As  hee  went  over  the  plain. 

Then  Robin  he  bent  his  noble  bow, 

And  his  broad  arrows  he  let  flye, 
Till  fourteen  of  these  fifteen  forrest^rs 

Upon  the  ground  did  lye.  jo 

He  that  did  this  quarrel  first  begin 

Went  trippmg  over  the  plain ; 
But  Robin  be  bent  his  noble  bow, 

And  hee  fetcht  him  back  again. 

VV.  46,  7, 53.  Robio  Hood. 
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You  said  I  wms  no  archer,  said  Robin  Hood, 

But  say  so  now  again : 
With  that  he  sent  another  arrbw. 

That  split  his  head  in  twain. 

You  have  found  mee  an  archer,  saith  Robin  Hood. 

Which  will  make  your  wives  for  to  wring,  « 

And  wish  that  you  had  never  spoke  the  word, 

lliat  I  could  not  draw  one  string. 

Hie  people  that  lived  in  fair  Nottingham 

Game  running  out  amain. 
Supposing  to  have  taken  bold  Robin  Hood, 

With  the  forresters  that  were  slain. 

Some  lost  legs,  and  some  \ost  arms, 

And  some  did  lose  their  blood ; 
But  Robin  hee  took  up  his  noble  bow. 

And  is  gone  to  the  merry  green  wood.  t? 

They  carried  these  forresters  into  fair  Nottingham, 

As  many  there  did  know ; 
They  dig'd  them  graves  in  their  church-yard. 

And  they  buried  them  all  a-row. 

*9*  The  paragnph  of  which  the  foUowiag  it  an  tttnct  ap- 
peared in  the  eveniiig  peper  intided  "  The  Star,**  April  Sa,  1796  • 
'*  A  few  dayi  ago  as  aone  labourari  wen  digfiiif  ia  a 
at  Fox-laae,  near  Nottingham,  they  diioovered  ta  hi 
skeletons  entire,  depeeiled  in  regnlar  order  side  hjside,  snppesad 
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b*  put  af  Iha  Mmb  loRrtm  dut  mn  killad  b]r  RoUa  Hood. 
B«r  tW  afawa  pUca  ■Bdndj  itood  m  chnrd,  boill  in  the  Mvljr 
[••  of  Chiirtwaiy,  dadkalad  to  SL  Hicbatl,  wUek  «« louJljr 
a»aliih»J  U  A*  rtCmutiaD.  . .  Vo  dnbt  bu  tb*  brnw*  ia 
BMslioa  wcMff^wtybariad  iaSt,  HiehMli  dnrch'yud.  The 
lOpmlBW  of  dw  fuden  homualj  enlcMd  tfac  pit  whm  (b* 
o»M  iM(«  fand  to  b«  U«d  ap,  taeinf  anwilUog  u  dbtmb  Iha 
aKcs  of  kamuity  ud  tka  mU»  af  dw  4«ad." 


THE  JOLLY  PINDER  OF  WAKEFIELD,  WtTB 
ROBIN  HOOD,  SCARLET,  AND  JOHN. 

From  ID  old  blicSt-kilter  copy,  in  A.  i  Wood*  toUacli— . 
comptrad  with  two  othen  id  llic  Briluli  Hdkudi,  obo  in  bbck 
letter.     It  ihould  be  rang  "  To  u  cicelleat  tBDC,"  wUck  kv 

ScTtnl  linn  oF  thii  hilltd  tre  qooted  in  tba  nro  old  plnji  af 
tbe  "  Downhil"  and  "  Doiih  of  Robeit  eark  of  UaDdngtoo." 
1601,  4to.  b.  1.  bul  aclad  muy  yein  before,  tt  U  tlMt  tlloM 
to  in  Shaeapnret  Meirj  Wi*n  of  Windnr,  ad  I.  iceBB  1.  aal 
•g*ia,  ia  h»  Second  part  of  K.  Hen.  IV.  act  V.  acww  3. 

In  1657  ceitaiD  "  balleti"  an  entand  on  the  books  «f  (W 
atitionen  coinpuir  "  to  John  Wallje  and  Hit.  Toja,"  SBC  of 
whi^  il  antilled  "  Of  wikefylde  and  a  grenc ;'  nwanin^  ap- 
pamll;  (be  ballad  here  reprinted. 
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fl  ic  Wakefield  there  lives  a  jolly  pind^r, 
^  In  Wakefield  all  on  a  green, 

^  In  Wakefield  all  on  a  green : 


is  neither  knight  nor  sqaire,  said  the  pindte» 
Nor  baron  that  is  so  bold, 
Nor  baron  that  is  so  bold, 
I>«re  make  a  trespass  to  the  town  of  Wakefield, 
But  his  pledge  goes  to  the  pinfold,  &c. 

A]]  this  beheard  three  witty  young  men, 

Twas  Robin  Hood,  Scarlet,  and  John ;  lo 

With  that  they  espy'd  the  jolly  pind^r, 
As  he  sat  under  a  thorn. 

Now  turn  again,  turn  again,  said  the  pind^r. 

For  a  wrong  way  you  have  gone ; 
For  you  have  forsakto  the  kings  highway. 

And  made  a  path  over  the  com. 

O  that  were  a  shame,  said  jolly  Robin, 

We  being  three,  and  thou  but  one. 
The  pinder  le^  back  then  thirty  good  foot, 

Twas  thirty  good  foot  and  one.  to 

He  leaned  hb  back  fast  unto  a  thorn, 
And  his  foot  against  a  stone, 

VOL.  II.  c 


20  PINDEBjOF  WAKEri£LD. 

And  there  he  fought  a  long  summen  day, 

A  summers  day  so  long, 
Till  that  their  swords  on  their  broad  bacUfers 

Were  broke  fast  into  their  hands. 

Hold  thy  hand»  hold  thy  hand,  said  bold  Robiii  Hood, 

And  my  merry  men  every  one; 
For  this  is  one  of  the  best  pind^rs. 

That  ever  I  tryed  with  sword.  » 

And  wilt  thou  forsake  thy  pinders  craft. 
And  live  in  the  green-wood  with  me  ? 

''  At  Michaelmas  next  my  cov'nant  comet  out. 
When  every  man  gathers  hb  fee ; 

Then  I'le  take  my  blew  blade  all  in  my  hand. 
And  plod  to  the  green-wood  with  thee.*' 

Hast  thou  either  meat  or  drink,  said  Robin  Hood, 
For  my  merry  men  and  me  ? 

I  have  both  bread  and  beef,  said  the  pind^. 
And  good  ale  of  the  best  «u 

And  that  is  meat  good  enough,  said  Robin  Hood, 
For  such  unbidden  '  guests.' 


V.  26.  The  editor  tlunke  it  his  duty  to  letua,  ia  i 
even  the  mantfeft  comtptiDDs  of  the  old  oopiet ;  in  hopes  that 
earlyer  and  better  antfaoritiet  may  one  dny  enable  him  t»  leaDor* 
them. 
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"  O  wilt  thou  foraake  the  junder  hU  craft, 
And  go  to  the  green-wood  with  me  ? 

fliou  (halt  have  a  livery  twice  in  the  year. 
The  one  greeo,  the  other  brown," 

"If  Hichaelmaa  day  was  come  and  gone, 
And  my  maater  had  paid  me  my  fee, 

Then  would  I  let  aa  litUe  by  him. 
As  my  master  doth  by  me." 


"  Skewing  bow  Robb  Hood  w 
•ad  cbtngtd  cImUu  with  her  toictpeftoindwbuliop;  iDlbtt 
ba  robbed  Ihe  biihop  of  all  bu  gold,  and  mad*  bim  nng  t  bmi 
To  the  tune  of,  Robin  Hood  uid  the  itiaoger."  Fraoi  an  ol 
bbck-letiu  coyj  in  the  collMlion  of  Aniboo;  i  Wood. 

CoMS,  gentlemen  all,  mad  luten  awhile, 
Hetf  down,  do¥>»,  an  a  down, 

And  ft  story  ile  to  you  unfold  ; 
He  tell  you  how  Robin  Hood  urred  the  bishop, 

MThen  he  robbed  him  of  his  gold. 
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it  fell  oat  on  a  san-shiniog  day, 
When  Phoebus  was  in  ^  his'  prime, 
Tlien  Robin  Hood,  that  archer  good. 
In  mirth  would  spend  some  time. 

And  as  he  walk'd  the  forrest  along,  lo 

Some  pastime  for  to  spy, 
TYaat  was  he  aware  of  a  proud  bish6p. 

And  all  his  company. 

O  what  shall  I  do,  said  Robin  Hood  then. 

If  the  bishop  he  doth  take  me  ? 
No  mercy  he*l  show  unto  me,  I  know. 

But  hanged  I  shall  be. 

Then  Robin  was  stout,  and  turned  him  about. 
And  a  little  house  there  he  did  spy ; 

And  to  and  old  wife,  for  to  save  his  life,  so 

He  loud  began  for  to  cry. 

Why,  who  art  thou  ?  said  the  old  womim, 

Come  tell  to  me  for  good. 
"  I  am  an  out-law,  as  many  do  know, 

My  name  it  is  Robin  Hood ; 

And  yonder's  the  bishop  and  all  his  men, 

AimI  if  that  I  taken  be, 
Then  day  and  night  he*l  work  my  spight. 

And  hanged  I  shall  be." 
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If  thou  be  Robin  Hood,  said  the  old 

As  thou  '  dost'  seem  to  be, 
I'le  for  thee  provide,  and  thee  I  will  bide. 

From  the  bishop  and  his  company. 

For  I  remember,  *  one'  Saturday  niglit. 
Thou  brought  me  both  shoos  and  home ; 

Therefore  Tie  provide  thy  person  to  hide. 
And  keep  thee  from  thy  foes. 


u 


Then  give  me  soon  thy  coat  of  gray. 
And  take  thou  my  mantle  of  green ; 
Thy  spindle  and  twine  unto  me  resign,  ^^ 

And  take  thou  my  arrows  so  keen.^ 

And  when  Robin  Hood  was  so  araid, 

He  went  straight  to  his  company, 
With  his  spindle  and  twine,  he  oft  lookt  bdund. 

For  the  bishop  and  his  company. 

O  who  is  yonder,  quoth  little  John, 

That  now  comes  over  the  lee  ? 
An  arrow  I  will  at  her  let  file, 

So  like  an  old  witch  looks  she. 

0  hold  thy  hand,  hold  thy  hand,  said  Robin  Hood  then, 
And  shoot  not  thy  arrows  so  keen ;  so 

1  am  Robin  Hood,  thy  master  good. 

And  quickly  it  shall  be  seen« 
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.    .      e  iMahop  became  to  the  old  womaos  houtei 
^  'f 'ikad  cdUed,  with  fiirioo.  mood. 
,      sme  let  me  soon  see,  and  bring  unto  me 


That  traitor  Robin  Hood. 


f. 


i^ 


old  woman  he  set  on  a  milk-white  steed, 
Himselfe  on  a  dapple  gray ; 
Xnd  for  joy  he  had  got  Robin  Hood,  $a 

He  went  laughing  all  the  way. 


Out  as  they  were  riding  the  forrest  along. 

The  bishop  he  *  chanc'd'  for  to  see 
A  himdred  brave  bowmen  bold, 

Stand  under  the  gieen-wood  tree. 

O  who  is  yonder,  the  bishop  then  said, 

That's  ranging  within  yonder  wood  ? 
Mairy,  says  the  old  woman,  I  think  it  to  be 

A  man  caird  Robin  Hood. 

Why,  who  art  then,  the  bishop  he  said,  70 

Which  I  have  here  with  me  7 
**  Why,  I  am  an  old  woman,  thou  euckoldly  bishop, 
up  my  leg  and  see." 


Then  woe  b  me,  the  bishop  he 

lliat  erer  I  saw  this  day  I 
He  tum'd  him  about,  but  Robin  stout 

Call'd  him,  and  bid  him  stay. 
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Then  Robin  took  hold  of  the  bishop's  hone. 

And  ty'd  him  fast  to  a  tree ; 
Then  Little  John  smil'd  his  master  upon^  ■ 

For  joy  of  that  company. 

Robin  Hood  took  his  mantle  from's  back, 

And  spread  it  upon  the  ground,  • 
And  out  of  the  bishops  portmantle  he 

Soon  told  five  hundred  pound. 

Now  let  him  go,  said  Robin  Hood. 

Said  little  John,  That  may  not  be; 
For  I  vow  and  protest  he  shall  sing  us  a  mass, 

Before  that  he  goe  from  me. 

Then  Robin  Hood  took  the  bishop  by  the  hand,     90 

And  bound  him  fast  to  a  tree, 
And  made  him  sing  a  mass,  god  wot, 

To  him  and  his  yeomandree. 

And  then  they  brought  him  through  the  wood. 

And  set  him  on  his  dapple  gray. 
And  gave  him  the  tail  within  his  hand, 

And  bade  him  for  Robin  Hood  pray. 


ROBIN  HOOD  AND  THE  BUTCHER. 

FiMB  an  oU  bUdi  letter  cop;  in  tbe  coUcdiaii  af  Anlboiij  i 
Wood,    The  tunc  ii,  "  Robia  H««d  and  tLe  baaa." 

Come,  all  you  bn*e  gailanU,  lUten  awhile. 
With  A«y  dovn,  down,  an  a  <loum. 

That  an '  thi*  bower'  within ; 
For  of  Robin  Hood,  that  archer  good, 

A  aoag  I  intend  for  to  aing. 

Upon  a  time  it  chanced  to. 

Bold  Robin  in  [the]  fbrreat  did  'ipy 

A  jolty  butcher,  with  a  bonny  fine  mare, 
With  hit  fleah  to  the  market  did  hye. 

V.  3.  in  tba  hpwm. 
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Good  morrow,  good  fellow,  said  joUy  RoMb,        >> 
What  food  hast  [thou],  tell  unto  me  ? 

Thy  trade  to  me  tell,  and  where  thou  dost  dwdl. 
For  I  like  well  thy  company. 

llie  hutcher  he  answered  jolly  Robin, 

No  matter  where  I  dwell ; 
For  a  butcher  I  am,  and  to  Nottingham 

I  am  going,  my  flesh  to  sell. 

What  is  [the]  price  of  thy  flesh?  said  jolly  Robin, 

Gome  tell  it  soon  unto  me ; 
And  the  price  of  thy  mare,  be  she  never  so  dear,  » 

For  a  butcher  fain  would  I  be. 

The  price  of  my  flesh,  the  butcher  repli'd, 

I  soon  will  tell  unto  thee ; 
With  my  bonny  mare,  and  they  are  not  too  dear, 

Four  mark  thou  must  giTe  unto  me. 

Four  mark  I  will  give  thee,  saith  joUy  Robin, 

Four  mark  it  shall  be  thy  fee; 
The  mony  come  count,  and  let  me  mount. 

For  a  butcher  I  fain  would  be. 

Now  Robin  he  is  to  Nottingham  gone,  « 

His  butchers  trade  to  begin ; 
With  good  intent  to  the  sheriff  he  went. 

And  there  he  took  up  his  inn. 
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¥ben  other  butchers  they  opened  their  meat, 

Bold  Robin  he  then  begon ; 
But  bow  for  to  sell  he  knew  not  well. 

For  a  butcher  he  was  but  young. 

When  other  butchers  no  meat  could  sell, 

Robin  got  both  gold  and  fee ; 
Por  he  sold  more  meat  for  one  peny  4o 

llien  others  could  do  for  three. 

Bat  when  he  sold  his  meat  so  fast. 

No  butcher  by  him  could  thrive ; 
For  he  sold  more  meat  for  one  peny 

Than  others  could  do  for  ^re. 

Which  made  the  butchers  of  Nottingham 

To  study  as  they  did  stand. 
Saying,  Surely  he  '  is'  some  prodigal, 

That  hath  sold  his  fathers  land. 


The  butchers  stepped  to  jolly  Robb,  50 

Acquainted  with  him  for  to  be; 
0>me,  brother,  one  said,  we  be  all  of  one  trade, 

Come,  will  you  go  dine  with  me? 

Accurst  of  his  heart,  said  joUy  Robin, 

That  a  butcher  doth  deny ; 
I  will  go  with  you,  my  brediren  true, 

As  fast  as  I  can  hie. 
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But  when  to  the  sheiiflb  hooae  they  came. 

To  dinner  they  hied  apaoe, 
And  Robin  Hood  he  the  man  must  be 

Before  them  all  to  say  grace. 

Pray  god  bless  us  all,  said  jolly  Robin, 

And  our  meat  within  this  place ; 
A  cup  of  sack  so  good  ¥nll  nourish  our  blood : 

And  so  I  do  end  my  grace. 

Come  fill  us  more  wine,  said  jolly  Robbp 
Let  us  be  merry  while  we  do  stay ; 

For  wine  and  good  cheer,  be  it  never  so  deer, 
I  vow  I  the  reckning  will  pay. 

Come, '  brothers,*  be  merry,  said  jolly  Rofabiy 
Let  us  drink,  and  never  give  ore ; 

For  the  shot  I  will  pay,  ere  I  go  my  way. 
If  it  cost  me  five  pounds  and  more. 

This  is  a  mad  blade,  the  butchers  then  said* 
Saies  the  sheriff,  He  is  some  prodigal. 

That  some  land  has  sold  for  silver  and  gold. 
And  now  he  doth  mean  to  qiend  all. 


Hast  thou  any  horn  beasts,  the  sheriff  iepU*d» 

Good  fellow,  to  sell  unto  me? 
*^  Yes,  that  I  have,  good  master  sheriff, 

I  have  hundreds  two  or  three, 
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LimI  a  handled  aker  of  good  free  land, 

ir  you  pleaK  it  to  see : 
ii&ci  lie  make  you  as  good  assarance  of  it, 

Ab  eirer  my  father  made  me.*' 


iheriff  he  saddled  his  good  palfrey, 
Andy  with  three  hundred  pound  in  gold, 
Amray  he  went  with  hold  Robin  Hood, 
His  homed  beasts  to  behold. 

Away  then  the  sheriff  and  Robin  did  ride,  go 

To  the  fbrrest  of  merry  Sherwood, 
Then  the  sheriff  did  say,  God  bless  us  this  day, 

From  a  man  they  call  Robin  Hood  I 

But  when  a  little  farther  they  came, 

Bold  Robin  he  chanced  to  spy 
A  hundred  head  of  good  red  deer. 

Come  tripping  the  sheriff  full  nigh. 

* '  How  like  you  my  hom'd  beasts,  good  master  sheriff? 

They  be  fat  and  fair  for  to  see." 
**  I  teU  thee,  good  fellow,  I  would  I  were  gone,  loo 

For  I  like  not  thy  company.*' 


Then  Robin  set  his  horn  to  his  month, 

And  Mew  but  blasts  three ; 
Then  qnicUy  anon  there  came  Litde  John, 

And  all  his  company. 
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What  is  your  wiU,  master?  then  said  little  Jolou 

Good  master  come  tell  unto  me. 
**  I  have  brought  hither  the  sheriff  of  Nottingjiam 

This  day  to  dine  with  thee." 

He  is  welcome  to  me,  then  said  Little  John,  n 

I  hope  he  will  honestly  pay ; 
I  know  he  has  gold,  if  it  be  but  well  told. 

Will  serve  us  to  drink  a  whole  day. 

Then  Robin  took  his  mantle  from  his  back. 

And  laid  it  upon  Uie  g^und ; 
And  out  of  the  sheriffs  portmantle 

He  told  three  hundred  pound. 

Then  Robin  he  brought  him  tborow  the  wood. 

And  set  him  on  his  dapple  gray ; 
**  O  have  me  commended  to  your  wife  at  home:*'  iso 

So  Robin  went  laughing  away. 


ROBIN    HOOD   AND   THE   TANNER^ 
OB,  ■OBOi  HOOD  mr  wr^  bi>  match  : 

"  A  wmj  ud  plnMM  nof  niuing  the  gtlUnt  >ad  ficm 
eoabali  fa^l  httwwn  AiAor  BUod,  ■  tMMr  nf  Notd^^m, 
and  Bfibin  Haod,  the  pntat  ud  moM  Dobkit  ucWt  of  EDgkMl. 
Taaa  k,  Robin  Hdad  4Bd  Ibe  •tn^er.''  From  u  old  Uack 
IcUB  eof7  in  tk  ealhctifla  of  Anthonj  t  Wood. 

Id  Nottragfaun  tbete  livet  a  jolly  tanner, 

With  a  key  down,  dowN,  a  dotm,  down, 

Hk  ntme  ii  ArthuT-m- Bland ; 
ThcK  ia  nere  a  iquiTe  in  Natunghamihire 

Dare  bid  bold  Arthur  atand. 
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With  a  long  pike-staff  upon  his  should^, 

So  well  he  can  clear  his  way ; 
By  two  and  by  three  he  makes  them  to  flee. 

For  he  bath  no  list  to  stay. 

And  as  he  went  forth,  in  a  summers  morni]^. 
Into  the  *  forrest  of  merry'  Sherwood, 

To  view  the  red  deer,  that  range  here  and  there. 
There  met  he  with  bold  Robin  Hood. 

As  soon  as  bold  Robin  '  he  did '  espy. 
He  thought  some  sport  he  would  make. 

Therefore  out  of  hand  he  bid  him  to  stand. 
And  thus  to  him  ^  he'  spake : 

Why,  what  art  thou,  thou  bold  fellbw. 

That  ranges  so  boldly  here  ? 
In  sooth,  to  be  brief,  thou  lookst  like  a  thief. 

That  comes  to  steal  our  kings  deer. 

For  I  am  a  keeper  in  this  forrest. 

The  king  puts  me  in  trust 
To  look  to  his  deer,  that  range  here  and  there ; 

Therefore  stay  thee  I  must. 

**  If  thou  beest  a  keeper  in  this  forr^ 

And  hast  such  a  great  command, 
*  Yet'  thou  must  hare  more  partakers  in  store. 

Before  thou  make  me  to  stand." 

V.  14.  did  him. 
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«« 


Nay,  I  hare  no  more  partakers  in  store,  3o 

Or  any  that  I  do  not  need ; 
Hut  I  hare  a  staff  of  another  oke  graff, 
I  know  it  will  do  the  deed. 

For  thy  sword  and  thy  bow  I  care  not  a  straw, 

^Nor  all  thine  arrows  to  boot ; 
If  I  get  a  knop  upon  the  bare  scop, 

Xhou  canst  as  well  sh — e  as  shoote." 

Speak  cleanly,  good  fellow,  said  jolly  Robin, 

And  giTe  better  terms  to  me  ; 
'Elate  He  thee  correct  for  thy  neglect,  4o 

And  make  thee  more  mannerly. 

Marry  gep  with  a  wenion !  quod  Arthur-a-Bland, 

Art  thou  such  a  goodly  man  ? 
I  care  not  a  fig  for  thy  looking  so  big. 

Mend  thou  thyself  where  thou  can. 

Then  Robin  Hood  he  unbuckled  his  belt. 

And  laid  down  his.bow  so  long ; 
He  took  up  a  staff  of  another  oke  g^raff, 

That  was  both  stiff  and  strong. 

He  yield  to  thy  weapon,  said  jolly  Robin,  m 

Since  thou  wilt  not  yield  to  mine ; 
For  I  hare  a  staff  of  another  oke  graff, 

Not  half  a  foot  longer  then  thine. 

VOL.   II.  It 
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But  let  ine  measare,  said  jolly  Robin, 

Before  we  begin  our  fray ; 
For  lie  not  have  mine  to  be  longer  then  thine. 

For  that  will  be  counted  foul  play. 

I  pass  not  for  length,  bold  Arthur  reply*d, 

My  staff  is  of  oke  so  free ; 
Eight  foot  and  a  half,  it  will  knock  down  a  calf,     g» 

And  I  hope  it  will  knock  down  thee. 

Then  Robin  could  no  longer  forbear. 

He  gave  him  such  a  knock, 
Quickly  and  soon  the  blood  came  down. 

Before  it  was  ten  a  clock. 

Then  Arthur  he  soon  recovered  himself, 
And  gave  him  such  a  knock  on  the  crown. 

That  from  every  side  of  bold  Robin  Hoods  head. 
The  blood  came  trickling  down. 

Then  Robin  raged  like  a  wild  boar,  7ti 

As  soon  as  he  saw  his  own  blood : 
Then  Bland  was  in  hast  he  laid  on  so  fast. 

As  though  he  had  been  cleaving  of  wood. 

And  about,  and  about,  and  about  they  went. 

Like  two  vrild  bores  in  a  chase. 
Striving  to  aim  each  other  to  maim. 

Leg,  arm,  or  any  other  place. 
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uid  knock  for  knock  they  lustily  dealt, 
^Which  held  for  two  hours  and  more ; 

Hiat  all  the  wood  rang  at  every  bang,  so 

They  ply'd  their  work  so  sore. 

Hold  thy  hand,  hold  thy  hand,  said  Robin  Hood, 

And  let  thy  quarrel  fall ; 
For  here  we  may  thrash  our  bones  all  to  mesh. 

And  get  no  coyn  at  all : 

And  in  the  forrest  of  merry  Sherwood 

Heareailer  thou  shalt  be  free. 
**  God  a  mercy  for  *  nought,'  my  freedom  I  bought, 

I  may  thank  my  staff,  and  not  thee.'* 


What  tradesman  art  thou  ?  said  jolly  Robin,         90 

Good  fellow,  I  prethee  me  show ; 
And  also  me  tell,  in  what  place  thou  dost  dwel : 

For  both  of  these  fain  would  I  know. 

I  am  a  tanner,  bold  Arthur  reply'd. 
In  Nottingham  long  have  I  wrought ; 

And  if  thou'lt  come  there,  I  vow  and  swear, 
I  will  tan  thy  hide  for  '  nought.' 

God-a-mercy,  good  fellow,  said  jolly  RoUn, 

Since  thou  art  so  kind  and  free ; 
And  if  thou  wilt  tan  my  hide  for  *  nought,*  ico 

I  will  do  as  much  for  thee. 
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And  if  thou'lt  forsake  thy  tanners  trade. 
And  live  in  the  green  wood  with  me, 

My  name's  Robin  Hood,  I  swear  by  the  *  rood/ 
I  will  give  thee  both  gold  and  fee. 

If  thou  be  Robin  Hood,  bold  Arthur  reply'd. 

As  I  think  well  thou  art. 
Then  here's  my  hand,  my  name's  Arthur-a-Bland, 

We  two  will  never  depart. 

But  tell  me,  O  tell  me,  where  is  Little  John  ?      n  > 

Of  him  fain  would  I  hear ; 
For  we  are  alide  by  the  mothers  side, 

And  he  is  mv  kinsman  dear. 

Then  Robin  Hood  blew  on  the  beaugle  horn. 

He  blew  full  lowd  and  shrill ; 
But  quickly  anon  appear'd  Little  John, 

Come  tripping  down  a  green  hill ; 

O  what  is  the  matter?  then  said  Little  John, 

Master,  I  pray  you  tell : 
Why  do  you  stand  with  your  staff  in  your  hand  ?  l^ 

I  fear  all  is  not  well. 

**  O  man  I  do  stand,  and  he  makes  me  to  stand. 

The  tanner  that  stands  thee  beside ; 
He  is  a  bonny  blade,  and  master  of  his  trade, 

For  soundly  he  hath  tan'd  my  hide.*' 
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He  is  to  be  commended,  then  said  Little  John, 

If  such  a  feat  he  can  do ; 
If  he  be  so  stout,  we  will  have  a  bout, 

And  he  shall  tan  my  hide  too. 

Hold  thy  hand,  hold  thy  hand,  said  Robin  Hood,  i3o 

For  as  I  do  understand, 
He's  a  yeoman  good  of  thine  own  blood, 

For  his  name  is  Arthur-a-Bland. 

Then  Little  John  threw  his  staff  away. 

As  far  as  he  could  it  fling, 
And  ran  out  of  hand  to  Arthur-a-Bland, 

And  about  his  neck  did  cling. 

With  loTing  respect,  there  was  no  neglect. 

They  were  neither  '  nice'  nor  coy. 
Each  other  did  face  with  a  lovely  grace,  14^1 

And  both  did  weep  for  joy. 

Then  Robin  Hood  took  '  them  both '  by  the  hands. 
And  danc'd  round  about  the  oke  tree : 

**  For  three  merry  men,  and  three  merry  men, 
And  three  merry  men  we  be : 

And  ever  hereafter  as  long  as  we  live, 

We  three  will  be '  as'  one ; 
The  wood  it  shall  ring,  and  the  old  wife  sing. 

Of  Robin  Hood,  Arthur,  and  Jdw." 
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ROBIX  HOOD  AND  THE  TINKER. 

Fran  >B  old  bfarek  letter  c«pj  in  tba  Ubniy  of  Anlboa;  I 
Wood.    Tbt  Ul  till*  u. 

"  A  Dew  Mmg  to  drive  twij  cold  winter. 
Between  Robin  Hood  ttid  the  jovial  Unkar : 

Mow  Robin  bj  ■  wile 

The  Tinker  be  did  cheat ; 

But  at  the  length  ae  jou  ahall  hear 

The  Tinker  did  him  beat ; 

Whereb;  the  tante  thej  did  then  io  agfM, 

Thej  after  liv'd  in  taie  and  noily. 

In  ■ammei  time,  when  leavea  graw  green, 
Dmen,  a  down,  a  down. 
And  btrdi  ung  on  everr  tree, 

Hfy  wVN,  It  aottfttf  n  QOWK* 
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Bobtn  Hood  went  to  Nottingham, 
Dounif  a  dowUy  a  down. 
As  fast  as  hee  could  dree. 

Hey  down,  a  down^  a  down. 

And  as  hee  came  to  Nottingham, 

A  tinker  he  did  meet,  lo 

And  seeing  him  a  lusty  blade. 

He  did  him  kindly  greet. 

Where  dost  thou  live  ?  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

I  pray  thee  now  mee  tell : 
Sad  news  I  hear  there  is  abroad, 

I  fear  all  is  not  well. 

What  is  that  news?  the  tinker  said, 

Tell  mee  without  delay : 
I  am  a  tinker  by  my  trade. 

And  do  live  at  BanburJi.  so 

As  for  the  news,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

It  is  but  as  I  hear. 
Two  tinkers  were  set  ith*  stocks. 

For  drinking  ale  and  '  beer.' 

If  that  be  all,  the  tinker  he  said. 

As  I  may  say  to  you, 
Your  news  is  not  worth  a  f — ^t. 

Since  that  they  all  bee  true. 


1 
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For  drinking  good  ale  and  *  beer/ 

You  will  not  lose  jour  part.  so 

NOy  by  mj  faith,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

I  lore  it  with  all  m  j  heart. 

What  news  abroad  ?  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

Tell  me  what  thou  dost  hear : 
Seeing  thou  goest  from  town  to  town. 

Some  news  thou  need  not  fear. 

All  the  news  I  have,  the  tinker  said, 

I  hear  it  is  for  good. 
It  is  to  seek  a  bold  outlaw, 

Which  thej  call  Robin  Hood.  4o 

I  have  a  warrand  from  the  king, 

To  take  him  where  I  can ; 
If  jou  can  tell  me  where  hee  is, 

I  will  make  you  a  man. 

The  king  would  give  a  hundred  pound, 

Hiat  he  could  but  him  see ; 
And  if  wee  can  but  now  him  get, 

It  will  serre  thee  and  mee. 

Let  me  see  that  warrant,  said  Robin  Hood, 
He  see  if  it  bee  right ;  )o 

And  I  will  do  the  best  I  can 
For  to  take  him  this  night 
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That  will  I  not,  the  tinker  said, 

None  with  it  I  will  trust ; 
And  where  hee  is  if  youll  not  tell. 

Take  him  by  force  I  must. 

But  Robin  Hood  perceiving  well 
^    How  then  the  game  would  go, 
^'  If  you  would  go  to  Nottingham, 

We  shall  find  him  I  know."  ft 

The  tinker  had  a  crab-tree  staff, 
Which  was  both  good  and  strong, 

Robin  hee  had  a  good  strong  blade ; 
So  they  went  both  along. 

And  when  they  came  to  Nottingham, 
There  they  both  tooke  their  inn ; 

And  they  called  for  ale  and  wine, 
To  drink  it  was  no  sin. 

But  ale  and  wine  they  drank  so  fast. 
That  the  tinker  hee  forgot  to 

What  thing  he  was  about  to  do ; 
It  fell  so  to  his  lot, 

That,  while  the  tinker  fell  asleep, 

*  Robin'  made  haste  away, 
And  left  the  tinker  in  the  lurch, 

For  the  g^reat  shot  to  pay. 

V*  74.  mtde  then. 
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But  irtien  the  tinker  wakened. 

And  saw  that  be  was  gone. 
He  call'd  then  even  for  his  host, 

And  thus  hee  made  his  moan :  w 

I  had  a  warrant  from  the  king, 
Which  might  have  done  me  good, 

That  is  to  take  a  bold  outlaw. 
Some  call  him  Robin  Hood : 

Bat  now  my  warrant  and  mony's  gone, 

Nothing  I  have  to  pay ; 
And  he  that  promised  to  be  my  friend. 

He  is  gone  and  fled  away. 

Tliat  friend  you  tell  on,  said  the  host, 

They  call  him  Robin  Hood ;  90 

And  when  that  first  hee  met  with  you, 
He  ment  you  little  good. 

**  Had  I  but  known  it  had  been  hee. 

When  that  I  had  him  here, 
Hi'  one  of  us  should  hare  tri'd  our  might 

Which  should  have  paid  full  dear. 

In  the  mean  time  I  will  away, 

No  longer  here  He  bide, 
But  I  will  go  and  seek  him  out, 

Whatever  do  me  betide.  loo 
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But  one  things  I  would  gladly  know, 

What  here  I  have  to  pay." 
Ten  shillings  just,  then  said  the  hosL 

''  He  pay  without  delay ; 

Or  elce  take  here  my  woridng-bag, 

And  my  good  hammer  too ; 
And  if  that  I  light  but  on  the  knave, 

I  will  then  soon  pay  you.** 

The  onely  way,  then  said  the  host, 

And  not  to  stand  in  fear,  lu 

Is  to  seek  him  among  the  pariu, 

Killing  of  the  kings  deer. 

The  tinker  hee  then  went  with  speed. 

And  made  then  no  delay. 
Till  he  had  found  '  bold*  Robin  Hood, 

That  they  might  have  a  fray. 

At  last  hee  tp/d  him  in  a  park. 

Hunting  then  of  the  deer. 
What  knave  is  that,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

That  doth  come  mee  so  near  ?  iso 


No  knave,  no  knave,  the  tinker 
And  that  you  soon  shall  know ; 

Whether  of  us  hath  done  any  wrong, 
My  crab-tree  staff  shall  show. 
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Then  Robin  drew  his  gallant  blade, 

Made  then  of  trusty  steel : 
But  the  tinker  he  laid  on  so  fast. 

That  he  made  Robin  reel. 

Then  Robins  anger  did  arise, 

He  fought  right  manfully,  110 

Until  he  had  made  the  tinker 

Almost  then  fit  to  fly. 

With  that  they  had  a  bout  again, 

They  ply*d  their  weapons  fast ; 
Hie  tinker  threshed  his  bones  so  sore. 

He  made  him  yeeld  at  last. 

A  boon,  a  boon,  Robin  hee  cryes. 

If  thou  wilt  grant  it  mee. 
Before  I  do  it,  the  tinker  said, 

He  hang  thee  on  this  tree.  140 

But  the  tinker  looking  him  about, 

Robin  his  horn  did  blow ; 
Hien  came  unto  him  Little  John, 

And  William  Scadlock  too. 

What  is  the  matter,  quoth  Little  John, 

You  sit  on  th'  highway  side  ? 
*'  Here  is  a  tinker  that  stands  by. 

That  hath  paid  well  my  hide." 
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That  tinker  then,  said  Little  John, 

Fain  that  blade  I  would  see,  is 

And  I  would  try  what  I  could  do. 
If  hee*l  do  as  much  for  me. 

But  Robin  hee  then  wish*d  them  both 

They  should  the  quarrel  cease, 
**  That  henceforth  wee  may  bee  as  oiie» 

And  ever  live  in  peace. 

And  for  the  jovial  tinkers  part, 

A  hundred  pounds  lie  give 
In  th*  year  [for]  to  maintain  him  on, 

As  long  as  he  doth  live.  i6s> 

In  manhood  he  is  a  mettled  man, 

And  a  mettle  man  by  trade ; 
Never  thought  I  that  any  man 

Should  have  made  mee  so  afraid^ 


And  if  hee  will  bee  one  of  us, 
Wee  will  take  all  one  fare ; 

And  whatsoever  wee  do  get. 
He  shall  have  his  full  share. 


»i 


So  the  tinker  was  content 

With  them  to  go  along,  iro 

And  with  them  a  part  to  take : 

And  so  I  end  my  song. 


ROBIN  HOOD  AND  ALUN  -A'  DALE: 

"  Ot  •  pleuul  rIMmmi  how  ■  joaog  gmtlunui,  bdDg  in  lova 
ivilh  ■  J<MD(  dinua),  '  tht-'  wu  tiicn  fram  him  to  b«  u  old 
kaigtiM  brid* :  ind  bow  Hobin  Hood,  [Hl^ug  the  joaiig  mint 
caae,  took  h*t  from  tba  old  knight,  when  tbcj  won  (oitig  to  b* 
marrjcd,  lad  i«Mof«d  b«r  to  her  own  Ion  ■giin.    To  ■  plcunit 
nortbcra  tanc,  Robin  Hood  in  tb<  gTMn-wood  ilood. 
Bold  Robin  Hood  b«  did  thi  yonDg  man  ri^t, 
And  took  tb«  damMl  from  tb«  dodng  knight." 
Fiaa  nn  old  black  bttcr  copjr  in  mijoi  Pcnnooi  collcctioa. 

Comb  Inten  to  me,  you  g«IUaU  to  fr«e. 
All  you  that  lore  miith  for  to  bear. 

And  1  will  tell  yon  of  a  bold  outlaw, 
That  lived  in  Nottingtiainihire. 
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As  Robin  Hood  in  the  forest  stood, 
AQ  under  the  green  wood  tree, 

There  he  was  aware  of  a  braTe  yoong^  man. 
As  fine  as  fine  might  be. 

Tlie  youngster  was  cloathed  in  scarlet  red. 

In  scarlet  fine  and  gay ; 
And  he  did  frisk  it  over  the  plain. 

And  chanted  a  round-de-lay. 

As  Robin  Hood  next  morning  stood 

Amongst  the  leaves  so  gay. 
There  did  [he]  espy  the  same  young  man 

Come  drooping  along  the  way. 

The  scarlet  he  woie  the  day  before 

It  was  clean  cast  away  ; 
And  at  every  step  he  fetcht  a  sigh, 

'*  Alack  and  a  well  a  day  ;*' 

Then  stepped  forth  brave  Little  John, 
And  '  Midge'  the  millers  son, 

Which  made  the  young  man  bend  his  bow. 
When  as  he  see  them  come. 


£w 


Stand  off,  stand  off,  the  young  man 

What  is  your  will  with  me  ? 
<<  You  must  come  before  our  master  straight. 

Under  yon  green  wood  tree." 


V.  22.  Nicke. 
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And  when  he  came  bold  Robin  before, 

Robin  askt  him  courteously,  so 

O)  hast  thou  any  money  to  spare 
For  my  merry  men  and  me  ? 

I  have  no  money,  the  young  man  said, 

But  five  shillings  and  a  ring; 
And  that  I  have  kept  this  seven  long  years. 

To  have  it  at  my  wedding. 

Yesterday  I  should  have  married  a  maid. 

But  she  from  me  was  tane. 
And  chosen  to  be  an  old  knights  delight, 

Whereby  my  poor  heart  is  slain.  40 

What  is  thy  name  ?  then  said  Robin  Hood, 

Come  tell  me,  without  any  fail. 
By  the  faith  of  my  body,  then  said  theyoungman. 

My  name  it  is  Allin  a  Dale. 

What  will  thou  give  me,  said  Robin  Hood, 

In  ready  gold  or  fee. 
To  help  thee  to  thy  true  love  again. 

And  deliver  her  unto  thee  ? 

I  have  no  money,  then  quoth  the  young  man. 
No  ready  gold  nor  fee,  m' 

But  I  will  swear  upon  a  book 
Thy  true  servant  for  to  be. 

V.  38.  Moa  from* 

VOL.  II.  K 
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''  How  many  miles  is  it  to  thy  tme  love  ? 

Come  tell  me  without  guile/' 
By  the  faith  of  my  body,  then  said  the  yoongman. 

It  is  but  five  little  mile. 

Then  Robtn  he  hasted  over  the  plain. 

He  did  neither  stint  nor  lin. 
Until  he  came  unto  the  church, 

Where  Ailin  should  keep  his  wedding.         ^-^ 

What  hast  thou  here  ?  the  bishop  then  said, 

I  prithee  now  tell  unto  me. 
I  am  a  bold  harper,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

And  the  best  in  the  north  country. 

O  welcome,  O  welcome,  the  bishop  he  said. 

That  musick  best  pleaseth  me. 
You  shall  have  no  musick,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

Till  the  bride  and  the  bridegroom  I 


With  that  came  in  a  wealthy  knight. 

Which  was  both  grave  and  old,  70 

And  after  him  a  finikin  lass, 

Did  shine  like  the  glistering  gold. 

This  is  not  a  fit  match,  quod  bold  Robin  Hood, 

That  you  do  seem  to  make  here. 
For  since  we  are  come  into  the  church. 

The  bride  shall  chuse  her  own  dear. 
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Then  Robin  Hood  put  his  horn  to  his  nKKth, 

And  blew  blasts  two  or  three ; 
When  four  and  twenty  bowmen  bold 

Came  leaping  over  the  lee.  m 

And  when  they  came  into  the  chvrch-yvd. 

Marching  all  on  a  row, 
lie  first  man  was  Allin  a  Dale, 

To  giTe  bold  Robin  his  bow. 

Hits  is  thy  true  love,  Robin  he  said. 

Young  Alliuy  as  I  hear  say. 
And  you  shall  be  maiiied  at '  this'  same  tnne. 

Before  we  depart  away. 

That  shall  not  be,  the  bishop  he  said. 

For  thy  word  shall  not  stand ;  t^ 

They  shail  be  three  times  askt  in  the  char^-.h. 
As  the  law  b  of  our  land. 

Robin  Hood  puU'd  off  the  bishops  cfjad^ 

And  put  it  upon  little  John ; 
By  the  faith  of  my  body,  then  Robuk  wyi, 

This  *  cloth'  does  make  thee  a 


When  Little  John  went  into  the  quire, 

The  people  began  to  lau^ ; 
He  askt  them  seren  times  in  the  chajrch, 

Lest  three  times  shcmld  not  be  eoMil^.      t^ 
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Who  ^rei  me  this  maid  ?  ntd  Little  John. 

Quoth  Robin  Hood,  that  do  I ; 
And  he  that  takes  her  from  Allin  a  Dale, 

Full  dearly  he  shall  her  buy. 

And  thus  having  ended  Uiis  merry  wedding, 

The  bride  lookt  like  a  queen  ; 
And  BO  they  return'd  to  the  merry  green-wood, 

Amongst  the  leaves  so  green. 
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"  Sheiriiig  bow  Robin  Hood,  Uttle  John,  ukd  tke  Sbepberd 
foDKbl  k  ten  combtte. 
The  ■bepbeid  raught  for  twentif  poaad,  and  Robin  for  battle 

Bal  IIm  ibepbeid  tunt,  gut  tbem  ibe  niul,  lo  lore  tbcj  coold 

Tmiw  i*.  Rabin  Hood  ud  qnecn  Kitherioe." 

Fnan  two  oldblick  ttttcr  coptei,  one  or  them  in  tbt  collection 
af  Aolhoaj  i  Wood,  the  other  in  that  of  Thomaa  Pcutoo,  taq. 
At  tbe  besl  of  the  fomier  ii  ■  fine  cut  or  Robin  Hood. 

All  gentlemen,  and  yeomen  good, 

Down,  a  doum,  a  down,  a  dow», 
I  wirii  you  to  draw  near ; 
For  a  itory  of  gallant  bold  Robin  Hood 
Unto  you  I  will  declare. 
Down  a,  1^. 
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As  Robin  Hood  walkt  the  forrest  alon|^. 

Some  pastime  for  to  spie, 
There  he  was  aware  of  a  jolly  shepherd. 

That  on  the  ground  did  lie. 

Arise,  arise,  cried  jolly  Robin,  lo 

And  now  come  let  me  see 
What's  in  thy  bag  and  bottle ;  I  say. 

Come  tell  it  unto  me. 

**  What's  that  to  th^e  ?  thou  proud  fell6w. 

Tell  me  as  I  do  stand  ; 
What  hast  thou  to  do  with  my  bag  and  bottle  ? 

Let  me  see  thy  command." 


''  My  sword,  which  hangeth  by  my  side, 

Is  my  command  I  know  ; 
Come,  and  let  me  taste  of  thy  bottle, 

Or  it  may  breed  thy  woe.' 


2«i> 
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'^  The  devil  a  drop,  thou  proud  felldw. 

Of  my  bottle  thou  shalt  see. 
Until  thy  valour  here  be  tried. 

Whether  thou  wilt  fight  or  flee." 

What  shall  we  fight  for?  criei  Robin  Hood, 

Come  tell  it  soon  to  me ; 
Here  is  twenty  pound  in  good  red  gold, 

Win  it  and  take  it  thee. 
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30 


The  ihepherd  stood  all  in  a  maze, 

And  knew  not  what  to  say : 
''  I  have  no  money,  thou  proud  fellow. 

But  bag  and  bottle  ile  lay." 

''  I  am  content,  thou  shepherd  swain, 
Fling  them  down  on  the  ground ; 

Bat  it  will  breed  thee  mickle  pain. 
To  win  my  twenty  pound.'* 

**  Come  draw  thy  sword,  thou  proud  fell6w, 

Thou  standest  too  long  to  prate ; 
This  hook  of  mine  shall  let  thee  know,  40 

A  coward  I  do  hate.*' 

So  they  fell  to  it,  full  hardy  and  sore, 

It  was  on  a  summers  day. 
From  ten  till  four  in  the  afternoon 

The  shepherd  held  him  play. 

Robins  buckler  prov'd  his  '  chief  defence, 

And  saved  him  many  a  bang. 
For  every  blow  the  shepherd  gave 

Made  Robins  sword  cry  twang. 

Many  a  stordie  bk>w  the  shepherd  gave,         50 

And  that  bold  Robin  found. 
Till  the  blood  ran  trickling  from  his  head, 

Then  he  fell  to  the  ground. 

V.  46.  chicfcst. 
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''  Arue,  arise,  thou  proud  fellbw. 

And  thou  shall  have  fair  play. 
If  thou  wilt  yield  before  thou  go. 

That  I  have  won  the  day." 

A  boon,  a  boon,  cry*d  bold  Robin, 

If  that  a  man  thou  be, 
Then  let  me  have  my  beugle  horn,  &» 

And  blow  but  blasts  three. 

Then  said  the  shepherd  to  bold  Robin, 

To  that  I  will  agree ; 
'  For'  if  thou  shouldst  blow  till  to-morrow  mom, 

I  scorn  one  foot  to  flee. 

Then  Robin  he  set  his  horn  to  his  mouth. 

And  he  blew  with  mickle  main. 
Until  he  espied  Little  John 

Come  tripping  over  the  plain. 

**  O  who  is  yonder,  thou  proud  fell6w,  70 

That  comes  down  yonder  hill  V 
**  Yonder  is  John,  bold  Robin  Hoods  man, 

Shall  6ght  with  thee  thy  fill.'* 

What  is  the  matter?  saies  Little  John, 

Master,  come  tell  to  me. 
My  case  is  bad,  cries  Robin  Hood, 

For  the  shepherd  hath  conquered  me. 
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I  am  glad  of  that,  cnes  Little  John : 

Shepherd,  tnm  thou  to  me ; 
For  a  bout  with  thee  I  mean  to  have,  to 

Either  come  fight  or  flee. 

''  With  all  my  heart,  thou  proud  feU6w, 

For  it  never  shall  be  said 
Tliat  a  shepherds  hook  of  thy  sturdy  look 

Will  one  jot  be  dismaied.*' 

So  they  fell  to  it,  full  hardy  and  sore, 

Striving  for  Tictorie. 
He  know,  says  John,  ere  we  give  o'er. 

Whether  thou  wilt  fight  or  flee. 

The  shepherd  gave  John  a  sturdie  blow,         go 

With  his  hook  under  the  chin. 
Beshrew  thy  heart,  said  Little  John, 

Thou  basely  dost  begin. 

Nay,  that  is  nothing,  said  the  shepherd. 

Either  yield  to  me  the  dale, 
Or  I  will  bang  thy  back  and  sides. 

Before  thou  goest  thy  way. 

Whatl  dost  thou  think,  thou  proud  fellow, 

That  thou  canst  conquer  me  ? 
Nay,  thou  shalt  know,  before  thou  go,  ito 

He  fight  before  ile  flee. 
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Again  the  shepberd  laid  cm  him, 

■  Just  u  he  firat  be^n.' 
Hold  thy  hcmd,  cry'd  bold  Robin, 

I  will  yield  the  wager  won. 

With  all  my  heart,  aaid  little  John, 

To  that  I  will  agree ; 
For  he  is  the  flower  of  shepherd  twaiiu, 

The  like  I  did  never  see. 

lliUB  have  you  heard  of  Robin  Hood, 

Also  of  little  John ; 
How  a  shepherd  swain  did  conquer  them  : 

The  like  was  never  known. 


BOBIN  HOOD  AND  THE  CURTALL  FRYER. 

From  n  old  black  letter  copy  in  the  cotleclion  of  Anthooj  t 
Wood  ;  corroctBl  \rf  ■  much  Mil^r  ane  in  the  Pepjnui  libiuy, 
{«inted  bj  tt.  GonoD,  ■boat  the  jai  1610;  compared  with  • 
later  oneiD  (boMineeollectian.  The  foil  title  ii :  "Ther«moiu 
batleU  belwoene  Robin  Hood  and  tbe  cvlall  liTer.  To  t  \ew 
Notdieme  tune." 

"  The  ciitall  fijer.**  Dt.  Siokelej  Mjt.  "  ii  conlelieT,  from 
the  cold  oi  rape  Bbich  thejr  wore  roond  their  wail,  to  ship 
themaelTeiwidi.  Tbeiri>ci«,"addihe,"Drthe PraDeucaBorder." 
Oar  frjtt,  bowtm,  ii  Bodoubiedlf  10  called  from  hia  "  curtail 
dngi,"  or  cun,  aa  w«  m«  ny.  (Coutaiilt,  F.)  la  fact,  he  i* 
no  trjei  at  all,  but  a  moofc  of  Fonntuiu  abber,  which  wai  o( 
the  CiMtrcian  oidcr. 
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Ik  summer  time,  when  leaves  grow  g;reen. 

And  flowers  are  fresh  and  gay, 
Robin  Hood  and  his  merry  men 

[They]  were  disposed  to  play. 

Then  some  would  leape,  and  some  would  niniie» 

And  some  would  use  artillery : 
**  Which  of  you  can  a  good  bow  draw, 

A  good  archer  for  to  be  ? 

Which  of  you  can  kill  a  bucke, 

Or  who  can  kill  a  doe ;  t» 

Or  who  can  kill  a  hart  of  Greece 

Fiye  hundreth  foot  him  fro  ?" 

Wttl  Scadlbcke  he  kild  a  bucke, 

And  Midge  he  kild  a  doe ; 
And  Little  John  kild  a  hart  of  Greece, 

Five  hundreth  foot  him  fro. 

Gods  blessing  on  thy  heart,  said  Robin  Hood, 

That  hath  such  a  shot  for  me ; 
I  would  ride  my  horse  a  hundred  miles, 

To  find  one  could  match  thee.  •» 

That  caused  Will  Scadl6cke  to  laugh, 

He  laught  full  heartily : 
**  There  lives  a  curtail  fryer  in  Foimtainei  Abby 

Will  beate  both  him  and  thee. 
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The  curtail  fryer  in  Fountaines-Abbey 

Well  can  a  strong  bow  draw, 
He  will  beat  you  and  your  yeom^Uy 

Set  them  all  on  a  row." 

RobiD  Hood  he  tooke  a  solemne  oath, 

It  was  by  Mary  free,  m 

That  he  would  neither  eate  nor  drinke, 
Till  the  fryer  he  did  see. 

Robin  Hood  put  on  his  hamesse  good, 

On  his  head  a  cap  of  steel, 
Broad  sword  and  buckler  by  his  side, 

And  they  became  him  weele. 

He  tooke  his  bow  into  his  hand, 

It  was  made  of  a  trusty  tree, 
With  a  sheafe  of  arrowes  at  his  belt, 

And  to  Fountaine*Dale  went  he.  40 

And  comming  unto  Fountaine-Dale, 

No  farther  he  would  ride ; 
There  he  was  aware  of  the  curtail  fryer. 

Walking  by  the  water  side. 

The  fryer  had  on  a  hamesse  good. 

On  his  head  a  cap  of  steel, 
Broad  sword  and  buckler  by  his  side. 

And  they  became  him  weele. 


64  ROBIN  HOOD 

Robin  Hood  lighted  off  his  hone. 

And  tyed  him  to  a  thorne :  j 

*'  Carry  me  over  the  water^  thou  curtail  fijer. 

Or  eiae  thy  life's  forlome/' 

The  firyer  tooke  Robm  Hood  on  his  backe» 

Deepe  water  he  did  bestride. 
And  spake  neither  good  word  nor  bad, 

Till  he  came  at  the  other  side. 

Lightly  leapt  Robin  offe  the  fryers  backe ; 

The  fryer  said  to  him  againe, 
Carry  me  over  this  water,  [thou]  fine  felUkw, 

Or  it  shall  breed  thy  paine.  ^ 

Robin  Hood  took  the  fryer  on  his  backe, 

Deepe  water  he  did  bestride, 
And  spake  neither  good  word  nor  bad. 

Till  he  came  at  the  other  side. 

Lightly  leapt  the  fryer  off  Robin  Hoods  backe, 

Robin  Hood  said  to  him  againe. 
Carry  me  over  this  water,  thou  curtail  firyer, 

Or  it  shall  breede  thy  pain. 

The  fryer  tooke  Robin  on's  backe  againe, 
And  stept  in  to  the  knee.  tp 

Till  he  came  at  the  middle  streame. 
Neither  good  nor  bad  spake  he. 
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And  oomming  to  the  middle  streame, 

Tbeie  he  threw  Robin  in  : 
'<  And  chuse  thee,  chuse  thee,  fine  fellow. 

Whether  thou  wilt  sink  or  swim.'* 

Robin  Hood  swam  to  a  bush  of  broome. 

The  fryer  to  a  wigger-wand ; 
Bold  Robin  Hood  is  gone  to  shore, 

And  took  his  bow  in  his  hand.  so 

One  of  his  best  arrowes  under  his  belt 

To  the  fryer  he  let  fly ; 
Hie  curtail  fryer,  with  his  Steele  buckler. 

Did  put  that  arrow  by. 

''  Shoot  on,  shoot  on,  thou  fine  fellow. 

Shoot  as  thou  hast  begun, 
If  thou  shoot  here  a  summers  day, 

Thy  marke  I  will  not  shun." 

Robin  Hood  shot  passing  well. 

Till  his  arrows  all  were  gane ;  go 

They  tooke  their  swords  and  Steele  bucklers, 

lliey  fought  with  might  and  maine, 

From  ten  o'th*  clock  that  [very]  day, 

Till  four  i*  th'  afternoon ; 
Then  Robin  Hood  came  to  his  knees, 

Of  the  fryer  to  beg  a  boone. 
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**  A  boone,  a  boone,  thou  curtail  fryer, 

I  beg  it  on  my  knee ; 
Give  me  leave  to  set  my  home  to  my  moaCh,    | 

And  to  blow  blasts  three."  im 

That  I  will  dOy  said  the  curtaU  fryer. 

Of  thy  blasts  I  have  no  doubt ; 
I  hope  thoult  blow  so  passing  well. 

Till  both  thy  eyes  fall  out. 

Robin  Hood  set  his  home  to  his  mouth, 

He  blew  out  blasts  three ; 
Halfe  a  hundreth  yeomen^  with  bowes  bent. 

Came  raking  over  the  lee. 

Whose  men  are  these,  said  the  fryte. 
That  come  so  hastily  ?  no 

These  men  are  mine,  said  Robin  Hood ; 
Fryer,  what  is  that  to  thee  ? 

A  boone,  a  boone,  said  the  curtaU  fryer. 

The  like  I  gave  to  thee ; 
Give  me  leave  to  set  my  fist  to  my  mouth, 

And  to  whute  whues  three. 

That  will  I  doe,  said  Robin  Hood, 

Or  else  I  were  to  blame ; 
Three  whues  in  a  fryers  fist 

Would  make  me  glad  and  faine*  tto 
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The  fryer  set  his  fist  to  his  mouthy 

And  whuted  whues  three : 
Half  a  hundred  good  band-dogs 

Came  running  over  the  lee. 

**  Here's  for  every  man  a  dog. 

And  I  myselfe  for  thee." 
Nay,  by  my  faith,  said  Robin  Hood, 

Fryer,  that  may  not  be. 

Two  dogs  at  once  to  Robin  Hood  did  goe. 
Hie  one  behind,  the  other  before,  110 

Robin  Hoods  mantle  of  lincolne  greene 
Off  from  his  backe  they  tore. 

And  whether  his  men  shot  east  or«west. 

Or  they  shot  north  or  south. 
The  curtail  dogs,  so  taught  they  were, 

They  kept '  the'  arrows  in  their  mouth. 


Take  up  thy  dogs,  said  LitUe  John, 

Fryer,  at  my  bidding  be. 
Whose  man  art  thou,  said  the  curtail  fryer. 

Comes  here  to  prate  with  me  ?  110 

"  I  am  Little  John,  Robin  Hoods  man. 

Fryer,  I  will  not  lie ; 
If  thou  take  not  up  thy  dogs  soooe. 

He  take  up  them' and  thee." 
VOL.  11.^  F 
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little  John  bad  a  bow  in  his  hand. 

He  shot  with  might  and  main ; 
Soon  halfe  a  score  of  the  fryers  dogs 

Lay  dead  upon  the  plain. 

Hold  thy  hand,  good  fellow,  said  the  cuital  fryer. 

Thy  master  and  I  will  agree ;  ijo 

And  we  will  have  new  orders  taken. 

With  all  the  hast  may  be. 

''  If  thou  wilt  forsake  fair  Fountaines  dale» 

And  Fountaines-Abbey  free, 
Every  Sunday  throwout  the  yeere, 

A  noble  shall  be  thy  fee : 

And  every  holliday  through  the  yeere, 

Changed  shall  thy  garment  be, 
If  thou  wilt  goe  to  faire  Nottingfa^, 

And  there  remaine  with  me.*'  lr4^ 


This  curtal  fryer  had  kept 

Seven  long  yeeres  and  more, 
There  was  neither  knight,  lord,  nor  earfet 

Could  make  him  yeeld  before. 


ROBIN  HOOD  AND  THE  STRANGER. 

FmD  u  old  bUck  Idlar  copy  id  the  collectioo  of  ADtbonj  I 
Wood.  Tba  title  DOW  pna  to  thi)  bdlad  i»  IbU  obich  it  •Mm* 
to  han  fltifiDillj  bon  i  hariDg  been  A»lutalj  tlured  to  "  Robin 
Hood  newlj  mivcd."  Tlw  circnntUocei  eCteDdiiig  the  lecond 
fmrt  will  be  eipleined  id  »  oole. 

The  tanc  is  ilraad;  ioMned,  at  the  end  oT  "  Robin  Hood  utd 


Comb  listen  awhile,  you  gentlemen  all, 

With  a  key  down,  down,  a  down,  down, 

Hiat  are  this  bower  widiin. 
For  a  atory  of  gallant  bold  Robin  Hood, 

I  purpose  now  to  begin. 
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What  time  of  day  ?  quod  Robin  Hood  then. 

Qaoth  Little  John,  'tis  in  the  prime. 
"  Why  then  we  will  to  the  g^reen  wood  gang. 

For  we  have  no  vittles  to  dine.*' 

As  Robin  Hood  walkt  the  forrest  along,  k 

It  was  in  the  mid  of  the  day. 
There  he  was  met  of  a  deft  yoang  man. 

As  ever  walkt  on  the  way. 

His  doublet  was  of  silk  *  'tis'  said, 
His  stockings  like  scarlet  shone ; 

And  he  walked  on  along  the  way. 
To  Robin  Hood  then  unknown. 

A  herd  of  deer  was  in  the  bend, 

All  feeding  before  his  face : 
''  Now  the  best  of  you  ile  have  to  my  dinner,  m 

And  that  in  a  little  space." 

Now  the  stranger  he  made  no  mickle  adoe. 
But  he  bends  and  a  right  good  bow, 

And  the  best  of  all  the  herd  he  slew. 
Forty  good  yards  him  froe. 

Well  shot,  well  shot,  quod  Robin  Hood  then. 

That  shot  it  was  shot  in  time ; 
And  if  thou  wilt  accept  of  the  place, 

Hiou  shalt  be  a  bold  yeoman  of  mine. 

y .  35.  ha  free. 
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Go  play  the  cfaiven,  the  stranger  said,  »» 

Make  haste  and  quickly  go, 
Or  with  my  fist,  besure  of  this, 

lie  give  thee  buffets  sto*. 

Thoo  had'st  not  best  buffet  me,  quod  Robin  Hood, 

For  though  I  seem  forlorn. 
Yet  I  have  those  will  take  my  part. 

If  I  but  blow  my  horn. 

Thou  wast  not  best  wind  thy  horn,  the  stranger 
Beest  thou  never  so  much  in  haste,       [said, 

For  I  can  draw  out  a  good  broad  sword,  40 
And  quickly  cut  the  blast. 

Then  Robin  Hood  bent  a  very  good  bow, 
To  shoot,  and  that  he  would  fain ; 

The  stranger  he  bent  a  very  good  bow, 
To  shoot  at  bold  Robin  again. 

Hold  thy  hand ,  hold  thy  hand,  quod  Robin  Hood, 

To  shoot  it  would  be  in  vain ; 
For  if  we  should  shoot  the  one  at  the  other, 

The  one  of  us  may  be  slain. 

Bat  let's  take  our  swords  and  our  broad  bucklers, 

And  gang  under  yonder  tree. 
As  I  hope  to  be  sav'd,  the  stranger  he  said. 

One  foot  I  will  not  flee. 
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llieii  Robin  Hood  lent  the  stranger  a  blov, 

'Most  scar'd  him  out  of  his  wit : 
Thou  never  felt  blow,  the  stranger  he  said. 

That  shall  be  better  quit« 

The  stranger  he  drew  out  a  good  bitMul  aword,  ' 

And  hit  Robin  on  the  crown. 
That  from  every  haire  of  bold  Robins  head     ao 

The  blood  ran  trickling  down. 

God  a  mercy,  good  fellow !  quod  Robin  Hood 
And  for  this  that  thou  hast  done,        [then. 

Tell  me,  good  fellow,  what  thou  art. 
Tell  me  where  thou  doest  won. 

The  stranger  then  answered  bold  Robin  Hood, 

He  tell  thee  where  I  do  dwell ; 
In  Maxwell  town  I  was  bred  and  bam. 

My  name  is  young  Gamwell. 

For  killing  of  my  own  fathers  stewJM,  ;o 

I  am  forc'd  to  this  English  wood, 

And  for  to  seek  an  uncle  of  mine, 
Some  call  him  Robin  Hood. 

'^  But '  art  thou*  a  cousin  of  Robin  Hood  then  ? 

The  sooner  we  should  have  done." 
As  I  hope  to  be  sav'd,  the  stranger  then  said, 

I  am  his  own  sisters  son. 
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But,  lord !  wlkat  kissing  and  courting  was  there. 
When  these  two  cousins  did  greet ! 

And  they  went  all  that  summers  day»  ao 

And  little  John  did  [not]  meet. 

Bat  when  they  met  with  little  John^ 
He  '  unto  them'  did  say, 

0  master,  pray  where  have  you  heen, 
You  have  tarried  so  long  away  ? 

1  met  with  a  stranger,  quod  Robin  Hood, 

Full  sore  he  hath  beaten  me. 
Then  Tie  have  a  bout  with  him,  quod  little  John, 
And  try  if  he  can  beat  me. 

Oh  [no],  oh  no,  quoth  Robin  Hood  then,       90 

little  John,  it  may  [not]  be  so ; 
For  he  is  my  own  dear  sisters  son, 

And  cousins  I  have  no  mo. 

But  he  shall  be  a  bold  yeoman  of  mine, 

My  chief  man  next  to  thee ; 
And  I  Robin  Hood,  and  thou  little  John, 

And  <  Scadlock'  he  shaU  be. 

And  weel  be  three  of  the  bravest  outUtws 

That  live  in  the  north  country. 
If'  you  will'  hear  more  of  bold  Robin  Hood,  100 

In  *  the'  second  part  it  will  be. 


j 
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[PART  THE  SECOND.*] 

Now  Robin  Hood,  Will  Scadlock,  and  Little 
Are  walking  over  the  plain,  [John, 

With  a  good  fat  buck,  which  Will  ScadUick 
With  his  strong  bow  had  slain. 


*  This  (from  an  old  black  letter  copy  in  major  PeuioBS  col- 
lection) if  evidently  the  genuine  lecond  part  of  the  prewnt  ballad ; 
although  constantly  printed  as  an  independent  article,  under  iW 
title  of  <'  Robin  Hood,  Will  Scadlock,  and  Uttle  John  :  Or.  a 
narrative  of  their  victories  obtained  against  the  prince  of  Aragon 
and  the  two  giants ;  and  how  Will  Scadlock  married  the  princess. 
Tnne  of  Robin  Hood ;  or.  Hey  down,  down,  a  down  :"*  Instead 
of  which,  in  all  former  editions,  are  given  the  following  incoherent 
stanias,  which  have  all  the  appearance  of  being  the  fragment  t4 
a  quite  difierent  ballad : 

Then  bold  Robin  Hood  to  the  north  he  would  go» 

With  valour  and  mickle  might, 
With  sword  by  his  side,  which  oft  had  been  tri'd. 

To  fight  and  recover  his  right 

The  first  that  he  met  was  a  bonny  bold  Soot, 

His  servant  he  said  he  would  be. 
No,  quoth  Robin  Hood,  it  cannot  be  good. 

For  thou  wilt  prove  false  unto  me ; 

Thou  hast  not  been  true  to  sire  nor  cnz. 

Nay,  marry,  the  Scot  he  said. 
As  true  as  your  heart,  He  never  part, 

Gode  master,  be  not  afraid. 
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Jog  on,  jog  on,  cries  Robin  Hood, 

The  day  it  runs  full  fast ; 
Por  tho'  my  nephew  roe  a  breakfast  gave, 

I  have  not  yet  broke  my  fast. 

Then  to  yonder  lodge  let  us  take  our  way, 
I  think  it  wondrous  good,  lo 

Where  my  nephew  by  my  bold  yeoman 
Shall  be  welcom'd  unto  the  green-wood. 


Then  Robin  turned  hit  face  to  the  etst. 

Fight  on,  my  merry  men  stout ; 
Onr  cause  is  good,  quod  brave  Robin  Hood, 

And  we  shall  not  be  beaten  out. 

The  battel  grows  hot  on  every  side. 
The  Scotchman  made  great  moan ; 

Quoth  Jockey.  Gude  faith,  they  fight  on  each 
Would  I  were  with  my  wife  Joan  I 

The  enemy  compast  brave  Robin  about, 

Tis  kn^  ere  the  battel  ends ; 
Tbei's  neither  will  yield,  nor  give  up  the  field. 

For  both  are  supplied  with  friends. 


This  aottg  it  was  made  in  Robin  Hoods  dayes : 

Let's  ptay  unto  Jove  above. 
To  give  us  true  peace,  that  mischief  may  cease* 

And  war  may  give  place  unto  love. 
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With  that  he  took  '  his'  bugle-honiy 

Full  well  he  could  it  blow ; 
Streight  from  the  woods  came  marchings  dowa 

One  hundred  tall  fellows  and  mo. 

Stand,  stand  to  your  arms,  says  Will  Scxdfock^ 
Lo !  the  enemies  are  within  ken. 

With  that  Robin  Hood  he  laugh*d  aloud. 
Crying,  They  are  my  bold  yeoman.  » 

Who,  when  they  arrived,  and  Robin  espy'd, 
Cry'd,  Master,  what  is  your  will  ? 

We  thought  you  had  in  danger  been, 
Your  horn  did  sound  so  shrill. 

Now  nay,  now  nay,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

The  danger  is  past  and  gone ; 
I  would  have  you  welcome  my  nephew  here. 

That  has  paid  me  two  for  one. 

In  feasting  and  sporting  they  passed  the  day. 
Till  Phoebus  sunk  into  the  deep ;  » 

Then  each  one  to  his  quarters  hy'd. 
His  guard  there  for  to  keep. 

Long  had  they  not  walked  within  the  greea*wood. 

But  Robin  he  soon  espy*d, 
A  beautiful  damsel  all  alone, 

That  on  a  black  palfrey  did 

V.  35.  Of  a. 


f  "^ 
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Her  riding-suit  was  of  a  sable  hew  black. 

Cypress  over  her  face, 
Through  which  her  rose-like  cheeks  did  blush. 

All  with  a  comely  grace.  m 

Come  tell  me  the  cause,  thou  pretty  one, 
Quoth  Robin,  and  tell  me  aright, 

From  whence  thou  comest,  and  whither  thou 
All  in  this  mournful  plight?  [goest, 

Rom  London  I  came,  the  damsel  reply'd, 

From  London  upon  the  Thames, 
Whkh  circled  is,  O  grief  to  tell  I 

Besieged  with  foreign  arms, 

By  the  proud  prince  of  Arragon, 

Who  swears  by  his  martial  hand  so 

To  hare  the  princess  to  his  spouse, 

Or  else  to  waste  this  land ; 

Except  such  champions  can  be  found, 

That  dare  fight  three  to  three. 
Against  the  prince,  and  giants  twain, 

Most  horrid  for  to  see ; 

Whose  grisly  looks,  and  eyes  like  brands. 

Strike  terrour  where  they  come, 
With  serpents  hissing  on  their  helms. 

Instead  of  feathered  plume.  4» 
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The  princess  shall  be  the  victor's  prite. 

The  king  hath  yow'd  and  said, 
And  he  that  shall  the  conquest  win. 

Shall  have  her  to  his  bride. 

Now  we  are  four  damsels  sent  abroad, 
To  the  east,  west,  north,  and  south, 

To  try  whose  fortune  is  so  good 
To  find  these  champions  *  out.* 

But  all  in  vain  we  have  sought  about. 

For  none  so  bold  there  are  7«> 

That  dare  adventure  life  and  blood, 
To  free  a  lady  fair. 

When  is  the  day  ?  quoth  Robin  Hood, 
Tell  roe  this  and  no  more. 
.  On  Midsummer  next,  the  dam'sel  said. 
Which  is  June  the  twenty-four. 

With  that  the  tears  trickled  down  her  cheeks. 

And  silent  was  her  tongue ; 
With  sighs  and  sobs  she  took  her  leave. 

Away  her  palfrey  sprung.  m 

The  news  struck  Robin  to  the  heart. 

He  fell  down  on  the  grass, 
His  actions  and  his  troubled  mind 

Shew'd  he  perplexed  was. 

V.  GB.  wMth. 
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Where  lies  your  grief  ?  quoth  Will  <  Scadl6ck/ 

O,  master,  tell  to  me : 
If  the  damsels  eyes  have  pierc'd  your  heart, 

rU  fetch  her  back  to  thee. 

Now  nay,  now  nay,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

She  doth  not  cause  my  smart ;  go 

But  'tis  the  poor  distressed  princess, 
That  wounds  me  to  the  heart : 

I'll  go  fight  the  [prince  and]  giants  all, 

To  set  the  lady  free. 
The  devil  take  my  soul,  quoth  Little  John, 

If  I  part  with  thy  company. 

Must  I  sUy  behind  ?  quoth  Will  Scadlbck, 

No,  no,  that  must  not  be ; 
He  make  the  third  man  in  the  fight, 

So  we  shall  be  three  to  three.  too 

These  words  cheer'd  Robin  to  the  heart, 

Joy  shone  within  his  face, 
Within  his  arms  he  hugg*d  them  both, 

And  kindly  did  imbrace. 

Quoth  he,  We*ll  put  on  mothley  grey, 

And  long  staves  in  our  hands, 
A  scrip  and  bottle  by  our  sides. 

As  come  from  the  holy  land. 
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So  may  we  pass  along  the  hig^-way. 

None  will  ask  us  from  whence  we  came,     lu 
.  But  take  us  pilgrims  for  to  be. 
Or  else  some  holy  men. 

Now  they  are  on  their  journey  gone. 

As  fast  as  they  may  speed, 
Yet  for  all  their  haste,  ere  they  arriy'd. 

The  princess  forth  was  led. 

To  be  deliver'd  to  the  prince. 

Who  in  the  list  did  stand, 
Prepared  to  fight,  or  else  receive 

His  lady  by  the  hand.  lao 

With  that  he  walk'd  about  the  lists. 

With  giants  by  hb  side : 
Bring  forth,  said  he,  your  champions. 

Or  bring  me  forth  my  bride. 

This  is  the  four  and  twentieth  day, 

The  day  prefixt  upon  : 
Bring  forth  my  bride,  or  London  bums, 

I  swear  by  *  Alcaron.' 


V.  138.  Acaion.    Thii  termagint  prinoe 
a  mm  of  Mahometan  Pagan.    Alcaron  ii  a 
mttatheais  from  Akoian,  a  book :  a  com 
cient  than  the  present  balad.    Tiius  in  the  old  meCncal  ronanec 
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Tlien  cries  tlie  king,  and  queen 

Both  weeping  as  they  *  spake/  iso 

»f  The  wwdon  of  Babyloyne,  a  MS.  in  the  poasettion  of  Dr. 
F&nner : 

*'  Wfcan  Laban  berde  of  thii  myidiief, 

A  tory  man  was  he. 
He  tramped  his  men  to  ralefe. 

For  to  cease  that  tyme  mente  he, 
Meisadage  lunge  of  Barbarye 

He  did  carje  to  his  tente, 
And  beiycd  him  by  right  of  Saisenye , 

With  brennynge  fire  ricbe  oynemente ; 
And  songe  the  dirig€  of  Alkaron, 

TUt  bUnU  is  of  here  laye  ; 
And  wayled  his  deth  everychon. 

Seven  nyghtis  and  seven  dayes." 

Here  Alkaron  is  ez|Meisly  the  name  of  a  book  (i.e.  the  Konn 
or  Aleoian) ;  in  the  following  passage  it  is  that  of  a  ooo : 

'*  Now  shall  ye  here  of  Laban  : 

Wban  tidynges  to  him  were  comen, 
Tho  was  he  a  fulle  socy  man. 

Whan  he  berde  howe  his  vitaile  weie  nomen. 
And  howe  hb  men  were  slayne. 

And  Oye  was  go  lafe  hem  froo ; 
He  defyed  MakaitmdM,  and  Apolyne, 

Jn^ilir,  Aumroi,  and  Alcaeon  also.' 

Wynken  de  Woide  printed  "  A  lytell  tieatyse  of  the  Turkes 
Uw  called  Akaron,  &c."  See  Herbert,  224. 

If,  however,  Acaron  be  the  tme  reading,  we  shall  find  an  idol 
of  thai  name  in  the  bible,  2  Regum,  i.  16,  ed.  Vulgate. 

It  was,  at  the  same  time,  a  proper  name  in  the  east :  as 
"  Aeeaioi  princeps  insnlm  Cypri"  is  mentioned  by  Roger  de 
Hoveden,  786. 
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Lo !  we  have  brought  our  daughter  dear. 
Whom  we  are  forc'd  to  forsake. 

With  that  stept  out  bold  Robin  Hood, 
Crys,  My  liege,  it  must  not  be  so  : 

Such  beauty  as  the  fair  princ^ 
Is  not  for  a  tyrants  mow. 

The  prince  he  then  began  to  storm. 

Cries,  Fool,  fanatick,  baboon  1 
How  dare  thou  stop  my  valour's  prise  ? 

I'll  kill  thee  with  a  frown.  i«m 

Thou  tyrant  Turk,  thou  infidel. 

Thus  Robin  began  to  reply, 
Thy  frowns  I  scorn ;  lo  I  here's  my  gage. 

And  thus  I  thee  defie. 

And  for  those  two  Goliahs  there. 

That  stand  on  either  side, 
Here  are  two  little  Davids  by. 

That  soon  can  tame  their  pride. 

Then  the  king  did  for  armour  send, 

For  lances,  swords,  and  shields ;  t» 

And  thus  all  three  in  armour  bright. 
Came  marching  to  the  field. 

V.  138.  We  ihoaU  probably  i«td  fimntidL  bibooaf 
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The  trumpets  began  to  sound  a  charge. 

Each  singled  out  his  man ; 
Hieir  arms  in  pieces  soon  were  hew'd. 

Blood  sprang  from  every  vain. 

The  prince  he  reacht  Robin  Hood  a  blow. 

He  struck  with  might  and  main. 
Which  forc'd  him  to  reel  about  the  field,/ 

As  though  he  had  been  slain.  160 

God-a-mercy»  quoth  Robin,  for  that  blow ! 

The  quarrel  shall  soon  be  try'd ; 
This  stroke  shall  shew  a  full  divorce 

Betwixt  thee  and  thy  bride. 

So  from  his  shoulders  he's  cut  his  head, 

Which  on  the  g^uud  did  fall, 
And  grumbling  sore  at  Robin  Hood, 

To  be  so  dealt  withal. 

The  giants  then  began  to  rage 

To  see  their  prince  lie  dead  :  170 

Thou's  be  the  next,  quoth  Little  John, 

Unless  thou  well  guard  thy  head. 

With  that  his  faulchion  he  wherl'd  about, 

It  was  both  keen  and  sharp ; 
He  dave  the  giant  to  the  belt. 

And  cut  in  twain  his  heart. 

VOL.  II.  G 
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tlTiU  Scadlock  well  had  play'd  his  paxt. 
The  giant  he  had  brought  to  his  knee ; 

Quoth  Will,  The  devil  cannot  break  his 

Unless  he  have  you  all  three.  ic 

80  with  his  faulchion  he  run  him  througfa, 

A  deep  and  *  ghastly'  wound ; 
Who  dam'd  and  foam'd,  curst  and  blasphan'd. 

And  then  fell  to  the  ground. 

Now  all  the  lists  with  shouts  were  fiU'd, 

The  skies  they  did  resound. 
Which  brought  the  princess  to  hendf. 

Who  had  ial'n  in  a  swound. 

The  king  and  queen,  and  princess  fair. 
Came  walking  to  the  place,  19 

And  gave  the  champions  many  thanks. 
And  did  them  further  grace. 

Tell  me,  quoth  the  king,  whence  yon  are. 

That  thus  disguised  came, 
Whose  valour  speaks  that  noble  Mood 

Doth  run  through  every  vain. 

A  boon,  a  boon,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

On  my  knees  I  beg  and  craFC. 
By  my  crown,  quoth  the  king,  I  gfiBtf 

Ask  what,  and  thou  shalt  have*  m 
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*I1ien  paidon  I  beg  for  my  merry  men. 

Which  are  in  the  green- wood, 
For  Little  John,  and  Will  Scadlock, 

And  for  me,  bold  Robin  Hood. 

Art  thou  Robin  Hood  ?  quoth  the  king; 

For  the  valour  thou  hast  shewn. 
Your  pardons  I  do  freely  grant. 

And  welcome  every  one, 

The  princess  I  promise  the  victor's  prize, 
She  cannot  have  you  all  three.  no 

She  shall  chuse,  quoth  Robin.  Said  little  John, 
Then  little  share  falls  to  me. 

Tlien  did  the  princess  view  all  three, 

With  a  comely  lovely  gprace, 
And  took  Will  Scadlock  by  the  ha**d. 

Saying,  Here  I  make  my  choice. 

With  that  a  noble  lord  stept  forth. 

Of  Mazfield  earl  was  he. 
Who  look'd  WUl  Scadlock  in  the  face. 

And  wept  most  bitterly.  «o 

Quoth  he,  I  had  a  son  like  thee. 

Whom  I  lov'd  wondrous  well. 
But  he  is  gone,  or  rather  dead. 

His  name  it  is  young  Ghunwell. 


)  KOBIH  HOOD  AND  TUB  «TK4)rOEE. 

Tbea  did  Will  Scadlock  All  on  bis  IcneM. 

Cries,  Father  I  father  [  here, 
Here  kneeli  your  mo,  youi  yOuDg  GamwM, 

You  said  you  lov'd  so  dear. 

Bttt.brd  I  what  imbranng  and  kissiBg  was  that. 

When  all  these  friends  were  met !  r" 

Hiey  are  gone  to  the  wedding,  and  lo  to  [the'j 

And  so  I  bid  you  good  nif  ht.        [bedding : 


RODIN  HOOD  AND  gUEEN  KATHERINE. 

Fnm  u  old  black  IcUercopjini  pri»lacollM:tiaa,conip*icd 
with  uuthtt  in  thai  of  Anthony  i  Wood.  Tha  rait  till*  ii : 
"  RdMnrued  Rotan  IInoil ;  Or,  Hii  bnioiii  mrcbei;  trnlj  nliMd 
in  the  wonhj  nploitt  ht  acied  beioK  qncea  Kaihcrinc,  he  bciBg 
■n  outlaw  man ;  and  bow  be  obuincd  hii  owd  and  hii  Itllom 
[i*nlDii.~  To  a  new  tDM." 

It  U  acamly  worth  otaoiing  lliit  lh«T«  w»  us  qnaBB-coDfort 
named  KATB(«iMe  befcre  Hcnr;  the  fifthi  lime  ;  bat  aa  Htnrj 
th«  eighib  bad  no  ka*  tbaa  thnc  wi«n  to  railed,  the  naiii*  «a«M 
J  familial  lo  oar  batUd-makcr. 


Gold  tane  from  the  kJn^  harbengen, 
DoKme,  a  d/Mone,  a  tfonnM, 
As  Mldome  hath  beene  ceene, 
Downe,  a  doviie,  a  liowue, 
Aod  carried  by  bold  Robin  Hogd 
For  a  prcMQt  to  the  qaeene, 
Down*,  a  dovne,  a  Jomiu.  ■  ■ 
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If  that  I  live  a  yeare  to  an  end, 

Thus  can  queene  Katherine  say. 
Bold  Robin  Hood,  I  will  be  thy  friend,  u 

And  all  thy  yeomen  gay. 

The  queene  is  to  her  chamber  gone. 

As  fast  as  she  can  wen ; 
She  calls  unto  her  lovely  page. 

His  name  was  Richard  Patrington. 

**  Come  thou  hither  to  mee,  thou  lovely  page. 

Come  thou  hither  to  mee ; 
For  thou  must  post  to  Nottingham, 

As  fast  as  thou  can  dree ; 

And  as  thou  goest  to  Nottingham,  « 

Search  all  the  English  wood. 
Enquire  of  one  good  yeoman  or  another. 

That  can  tell  thee  of  Robin  Hood. 

Sometimes  hee  went,  sometimes  hee  xan. 

As  fast  as  hee  could  win ; 
And  when  hee  came  to  Nottingham, 

There  hee  tooke  up  his  inne. 

And  when  he  came  to  Nottingfaam, 

And  had  tooke  up  his  inne, 
He  cals  for  a  pottle  of  Rhenish  wine,  v 

And  dranke  a  health  to  bis  qaeene. 
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Tlieie  sate  a  yeomaa  by  hit  side. 

Tell  mee,  sweet  page,  said  hee. 
What  is  thy  basinesse  and  the  causey 

So  far  in  the  north  countrey  ? 

This  is  my  businesse  and  the  cause, 

Sir,  rie  tell  it  you  for  good, 
To  enquire  of  one  good  yeoman  or  another. 

To  tell  mee  of  Robin  Hood. 

'*  He  get  my  horse  betimes  in  the  mome,       40 

By  it  be  break  of  day. 
And  I  will  shew  thee  bold  Robin  Hood, 

And  all  his  yeomen  g^y/' 

When  that  he  came  at  Robin  Hoods  place, 

Hee  fell  down  on  his  knee : 
**  Queen  Katherine  she  doth  greet  you  well. 

She  greets  you  well  by  mee ; 

She  bids  you  post  to  fair  London  court. 

Not  fearing  any  thing ; 
For  there  shall  be  a  little  sport,  50 

And  she  hath  sent  you  her  ring." 

Robin  Hood  tooke  his  mantle  from  his  back, 

It  was  of  the  Lincolne  greene, 
And  sent  it  by  this  lovely  page. 

For  a  present  unto  the  queene* 


90  noBiir  tfo^D 

In  summer  time,  when  leaves  grow  green , 

It's  a  seemely  sight  to  see, 
How  Robin  Hood  himselfe  had  drest, 

And  all  his  yeomandry. 

He  clothed  his  men  in  Lincolne  greene. 

And  himselfe  in  scarlet  red ; 
Blacke  hats,  white  feathers,  all  alike. 

Now  bold  Robin  Hood  is  rid : 

And  when  hee  came  at  Londons  court, 

Hee  fell  downe  on  his  knee. 
Thou  art  welcome,  Locksly,  said  the  queen, 

And  all  thy  good  '  yeomandree.' 

The  king  is  into  Finsbury  field* 

Marching  in  battle-ray. 
And  after  follows  bold  Robin  Hood, 

And  all  his  yeomen  gay. 


IV' 


*  Ground  near  Moorfidds,  London,  fimont  in  old  times  ht 
the  archery  practised  there.  "  In  the- year  1496/'  saja  Stov. 
"  all  the  gardens  which  had  continued  time  out  of  minde,  withoui 
Mooregate,  to  wit,  about  and  beyond  the  lordship  of  FcDftbinT^ 
were  destroyed.  And  of  them  was  made  a  plaine  field  for  arrben 
to  shoote  in.''  Sunray  of  London,  1 598,  p.  351.  See  also  p.  77. 
where  it  is  observed  tliat  "  about  the  feast  of  S.  Bartleinew  . . . 
the  officers  of  the  city  .  •  .  were  challengers  of  all  nea  in  tW 
suburbes,  .  • .  before  the  '  lord  *  maior,  aldermen,  and  ihcri^. 
in  Fbnsbbry  fielde,  to  shoote  the  standaide,  brotde  arrow. 
and  flight,  for  games."  There  is  a  tract  intitled,  "  Ayne  i^ 
Finsburie  archers,  or  an  alphabetical  table  of  the  names  of  evrry 
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Come  hither,  Tepus,  said  the  king, 

Bow-bearer  after  mee ; 
Come  measure  me  out  with  this  line,  * 

How  long  our  mark  must  be. 

V/hat  is  the  wager  ?  said  the  queene. 

That  must  I  now  know  here. 
"''  Three  hundred  tun  of  Rhenish  wine. 

Three  hundred  tun  of  beere ; 

Three  hundred  of  the  fattest  harts  so 

That  run  on  Dallom-Iee."* 
That's  a  princely  wager,  said  the  king. 

That  needs  must  I  tell  thee. 

maike  wiikio  the  Mine  fields,  with  the  true  distances,  both  by 
cbe  m^,  and  dimensuration  with  the  line.  Published  for  the 
ease  of  the  skilful],  and  behoofe  of  the  yoonge  beginners  in  the 
famous  eiercise  of  archerie,  by  J.  J.  and  £.  B.  To  be  sold  at 
the  signe  of  the  Swan  in  Grub  street,  by  F.  Sergeant.  1594. 16mo. 
Republished  by  R.  F.  1604 ;  and  again  by  James  Partridge, 
1628.  13mo. 

These  fcmous  archers  are  menticned  by  Ben  Jonson,  (Eveiy 
man  in  his  humour,  act  1,  scene  1)  "  Because  I  dwell  at  Hogsden 
I  shall  keep  company  with  none  but  the  archers  of  Finsbury." 

The  practice  of  shooting  here  is  alluded  to  by  Cotton,  in  his 
Viigile  travestie ;  (b.  it.)  1667  : 

"  And  arrows  loos'd  from  Grub-street  bow. 
In  FiNSBCRY,  to  him  are  sbw :" 

and  continued  till  within  the  memory  of  persons  now  living. 

*  The  situation  of  this  chase  cannot  be  ascertained.  There  is 
..n  ancient  family  scat  in  Westmoreland  called  Dalham -tower. 
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With  that  bespake  one  Clifton  then. 

Full  quickly  and  full  soone. 
Measure  no  markes  for  uBy  most  aoveraigne  fiege, 

Wee'l  shoot  at  tun  and  moone. 

"  Full  fifteene  score  your  marke  shall  be. 

Full  fifteene  score  shall  stand." 
He  lay  my  bow,  said  Clifton  then^  gs 

lie  cleave  the  willow  wand. 

With  that  the  kings  archers  led  about. 

While  it  was  three,  and  none ; 
With  that  the  ladies  began  to  shout, 

**  Madam,  your  game  is  gone." 

A  boone,  a  boone,  queene  Katherine  diet, 

I  crave  it  on  my  bare  knee ; 
Is  there  any  knight  of  your  privy  counaU 

Of  queen  Katherines  part  will  be  ? 

Come  hither  to  mee,  sir  Richard  Lee,  uo 

Tbou  art  a  knight  full  good; 
For  I  do  knowe  by  thy  pedigree 

Thou  sprung'st  from  Gowers  blood. 

Come  hither  to  me,  thou  bishop  of  Heiefofdibire : 

For  a  noble  priest  was  hee. 
By  my  silver  miter,  said  the  bishop  then, 

lie  not  bet  one  peny. 


AND  QUEEN  KATHERINE.  93 

Tlie  king  hath  archers  of  his  own. 

Full  ready  and  full  light, 
And  these  he  strangers  every  one,  iio 

No  man  knowes  what  they  hight. 

What  wilt  thott  bet  ?  said  Robin  Hood, 

Thou  seest  our  game  the  worse. 
By  my  silver  miter,  then  said  the  bishop. 

All  the  money  within  my  purse. 

What  is  in  thy  purse  ?  said  Robin  Hood, 

Throw  it  downe  on  the  g^und. 
Fifteen  score  nobles,  said  the  bishop ; 

It's  neere  an  hundred  pound. 

Robin  Hood  took  his  bagge  from  his  side,    ito 
And  threw  it  downe  on  the  greene ; 

William  Scadlocke  then  went  smiling  away, 
**  I  know  who  this  money  must  win/' 

With  that  the  king's  archers  led  about, 

While  it  was  three  and  three ; 
With  that  the  ladies  gave  a  shout, 

**  Woodcock,  beware  thy  knee !" 

V.  119.  Eidier  the  bubop  wti  a  very  bad  reckoner,  or  bere  ts 
miittbe  in  tbe  copy :  three  hundred  nobles  are  etacdj  a 
hundred  pounds.  The  common  editions  read  ninety-nine  angels, 
which  wouU  be  no  more  than  £49.  lOi.  No  such  coin  or 
deMniaation,  however,  as  either  angel  or  nobte  exbted  in  Robia 
Hoods  tine. 


94  ROBIV  HOOD 

It  18  three  and  three,  now,  said  the  kio^. 

The  next  three  pays  for  all. 
Robin  Hood  went  and  whisper'd  the  queen,  ijo 

The  kings  part  shall  be  but  small. 

Robin  Hood  hee  led  about, 

Hee  shot  it  under  hand ; 
And  Clifton  with  a  bearing  arrow, 

Hee  clave  the  willow  wand. 

And  little  Midge,  the  millers  son, 

Hee  shot  not  much  the  worse ; 
He  shot  within  a  6nger  of  the  prick : 

**  Now,  bishop,  beware  thy  purse !" 

A  boone,  a  boone,  queen  Katherine  cries,     w 

I  crave  Mt'  on  my  bare  knee. 
That  you  will  angry  be  with  none 

That  are  of  my  partie. 

**  They  shall  have  forty  daies  to  come, 

And  forty  daies  to  goe, 
And  three  times  forty  to  sport  and  play ; 

Then  welcome  friend  or  foe/' 

Thou  art  welcome,  Robin  Hood,  said  the  queeoc. 

And  so  is  Little  John, 
And  so  is  Midge,  the  millers  son ;  i» 

Thrice  welcome  every  one. 
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Is  this  Robin  Hood  ?  now  said  the  king^. 

For  it  was  told  to  me 
That  he  was  slain  in  the  palace  gates, , 

So  far  in  the  north  country. 

Is  this  Robin  Hood  ?  quoth  the  bishop  then. 

As  *  it  seems'  well  to  be : 
Had  I  knowne  '  it'  had  been  that  bold  outlaw, 

I  would  not  [have]  bet  one  peny. 

Hee  tooke  me  late  one  Saturday  at  night,     ifo 

And  bound  mee  fast  to  a  tree, 
And  made  mee  sing  a  masse,  God  wot. 

To  him  and  his  *  yeomandree.' 

What,  an  if  I  did,  saies  Robin  Hood, 

Of  that  masse  I  was  faine ; 
For  recompence  of  that,  he  saies. 

Here's  halfe  thy  gold  againe. 

Now  nay,  now  nay,  saies  Little  John, 

Master,  that  shall  not  be ; 
We  must  give  gifts  to  the  kings  officto ;       170 

That  gold  will  serve  thee  and  mee. 


V.  157. i 


ROBIN  HOODS  CHABE: 

"  Or,  t  nMfiypngiusbatwMaRobia  Hoed  tad  Ua(  HcMj : 
BkawiBg  bow  Ilol»n  Hood  led  the  king  tui  cbua  (roB  LoadoM 
to  LoDdon ;  ud  wbea  ha  had  tikm  hk  lam  af  the  qaaaa.  bt 
ntoiDad  to  nanj  Sbowood.    To  ibt  taaa  «t  Rohia  Hogd  mi 


Come,  you  gallants  all,  to  you  I  do  call. 
With  hey  down,  down,  an  a  down. 

That  BOW  '  are'  in  this  place ; 
For  a  song;  I  will  sing  of  Henry  the  kiog, 

How  he  did  Rolnn  Hood  cbaae. 
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Qiieen  Katherin  she  a  match  did  make, 

As  plainly  doth  appear, 
For  three  hundred  tun  of  good  red  wine. 

And  three  [hundred]  tun  of  beere. 

But  yet  her  archers  she  had  to  seek,  lo 

With  their  bows  and  arrows  so  good ; 

But  her  mind  it  was  bent  with  a  good  intent. 
To  send  for  bold  Robin  Hood. 

But  when  bold  Robin  he  came  there, 

Queen  Katherin  she  did  say. 
Thou  art  welcome,  Locksley,  said  the  queen, 

And  all  thy  yeomen  gay. 

For  a  match  of  shooting  I  have  made. 

And  thou  on  my  part  must  be. 
**  If  I  miss  the  mark,  be  it  light  or  dark,        so 

Then  hanged  I  will  be/' 

Bat  when  the  game  came  to  be  played. 

Bold  Robin  he  then  drew  nigh, 
With  his  mantle  of  green,  most  brare  to  be  seen, 

He  let  his  arrows  fly. 

And  when  the  game  it  ended  was, 
Bold  Robin  wan  it  with  a  grace ; 

But  after  the  king  was  angry  with  him. 
And  vowed  he  would  him  chace. 

Y.  6.  then  did. 
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What  though  his  pardon  granted  was,  i 

While  he  with  him  did  stay ; 
But  yet  the  king  was  vexed  at  him. 

When  as  he  was  gone  his  way. 

Soon  after  the  king  from  the  court  did  hye. 

In  a  furious  angry  mood. 
And  often  enquired  both  far  and  near 

After  bold  Robin  Hood. 

But  when  the  king  to  Nottingham  came. 

Bold  Robin  was  in  the  wood : 
O,  come  now,  said  he,  and  let  me  see  u 

Who  can  find  me  bold  Robin  Hood. 

But,  when  that  bold  Robin  he  did  hear 

The  king  had  him  in  chase, 
Then  said  Little  John,  Tis  time  to  be  gone. 

And  go  to  'some  other  place. 

And  away  they  went  from  merry  Sherwood, 
And  into  Yorkshire  he  did  hye ; 

And  the  king  did  follow,  with  ahoop  and  a  hallow. 
But  could  not  come  him  nigh. 

Yet  jolly  Robin  he  passed  along,  » 

*  And  went  strait'  to  Newcastle  town ; 

And  there  *  he'  stayed  hours  two  or  three. 
And*  then'  to  Barwick  *  is'  gone. 

V.  53.  be  .  •  •  was. 
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When  the  king  did  see  how  Robin  did  flee, 

He  was  vexed  wondrous  sore ; 
With  a  hoop  and  a  hallow  he  vowed  to  follow, 

And  take  him,  or  never  give  ore. 

Come  now  let's  away,  then  crys  Little  John, 

Let  any  man  follow  that  dare ; 
To  Carlisle  wel  hye,  with  our  company,         fio 

And  so  then  to  Lancaster. 

From  Lancaster  then  to  Chester  they  went, 

And  so  did  king  Henry ; 
But  Robin  [went]  away,  for  he  durst  not  stay. 

For  fear  of  some  treachery. 

Says  Robin,  Come  let  us  for  London  goe. 

To  see  our  noble  queens  face. 
It  may  be  she  wants  our  company. 

Which  makes  the  king  so  us  chase. 

When  Robin  he  came  queene  Katherin  before,  7» 

He  fell  low  upon  his  knee : 
**  If  it  please  your  grace,  I  am  come  to  this  place 

For  to  speak  with  king  Henry." 

Queen  Katherine  answered  bold  Robin  again. 
The  king  is  gone  to  merry  Sherwood ; 

And  when  he  went  away  to  me  he  did  say. 
He  would  go  and  seek  Robin  Hood. 

V.  74.  Robin  Hood. 

TOL.  II.  H 
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*'  nien  fare  you  well,  my  gracioas  qnecD» 
For  to  Sherwood  I  will  hye  apeoe ; 

For  fain  would  I  see  what  he  would  with  Ae,  9 
If  I  could  but  meet  with  his  grace/' 

But  when  king  Henry  he  came  home. 
Full  weary,  and  vexed  in  mind. 

And  that  he  did  hear  Robin  had  been  there. 
He  blamed  dame  Fortune  unkind. 

You're  welcome  home,  *  queen*  Katherin  cryed. 

Henry,  my  soveraign  liege ; 
Bold  Robin  Hood,  that  archer  good. 

Your  person  hath  been  to  seek. 

But  when  king  Henry  he  did  *  hear,'  »' 

That  Robin  had  been  there  him  to  sedoe. 

This  answer  he  gave.  He's  a  cunning  knave. 
For  I  have  sought  him  this  whde  three  we^s. 


A  boon  I  a  boon  !  '  queen '  Katherin  cry'd, 

I  beg  it  here  '  of  your  grace. 
To  pardon  his  life,  and  seek  not  strife : 

And  so  endeth  Robin  Hoods  chase. 
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"  He  met  two  pnttl*  opon  tbe  mj, 

Aad  Tan^  Ibtm  willi  him  to  pisy ; 

Far  gold  tb«y  pnj«d,  lind  gold  Ibej  b*d, 

Eooigh  lo  mAt  boM  Robin  glad  ; 

Hi*  Atn  cane  lo  (our  bnodnd  poood. 

Hat  duo  wu  told  npoD  Ihe  grouod. 

Now  mut,  aad  jm  ihall  bear  the  jwt, 

Yoa  Dcni  heaid  the  like  cxpRil. 
TiiM  u,  Robin  Hood  «u  a  tall  yonag  man,  &c." 
TUa  b«llad  (given  fiom  an  old  black  letter  copy  in  tbe  col* 
Iccliaa  of  Anlhomy  k  Wood)  ■»  entered  (amongtt  otben)  in  tba 
*tadoB«  book,  by  Francii  Conle,  I3lk  Jane,  1631.  and  by 
Vnmat  Gron,  3d  JuDe,  1656. 

I  HAVE  heard  talk  of  Robin  Hood, 
Dtrrj/,  derry  down, 

And  of  brare  Little  John, 
Of  fryer  Tuck,  and  Will  Scarlit, 

Loxley,  and  maid  Man6n. 
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^But  such  a  tale  as  this  before 

I  think  was  never  knone : 
For  Robin  Hood  disguised  himself. 

And  *  from'  the  wood  is  gone. 

Like  to  a  fryer  bold  Robin  Hood  U' 

Was  accoutered  in  his  array ; 
With  hood,  gown,  beeds,  and  cmcifizy 

He  past  upon  the  way. 

He  had  not  gone  miles  two  or  three^ 

But  it  was  his  chance  to  spy 
Two  lusty  priests,  clad  all  in  black, 

Come  riding  gallantly. 

Benedidte^  then  said  Robin  Hood, 

Some  pitty  on  me  take ; 
Cross  you  my  hand  with  a  silver  groat,  o 

For  our  dear  ladies  sake. 

For  I  have  been  wandring  all  this  day. 

And  nothing  could  I  get ; 
Not  so  much  as  one  poor  cup  of  drink. 

Nor  bit  of  bread  to  eat 

Now,  by  our  holy  dame,  the  priests  repii'd. 

We  never  a  peny  have ; 
For  we  this  mommg  have  been  rob'd. 

And  could  no  money  save* 

V.  9.  to. 
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I  am  much  afraid,  said  bold  Robin  Hood,      so 

That  you  both  do  tell  a  lie ; 
And  now  before  you  do  go  hence, 

I  am  resolv'd  to  try. 

When  as  the  priests  heard  him  say  so, 

Then  they  rode  away  amain ; 
But  Robin  Hood  betook  to  his  heels, 

And  soon  overtook  them  again. 

llien  Robin  Hood  laid  hold  of  them  both. 
And  puird  them  down  from  their  horse : 

O  spare  us,  fryer !  the  priests  cry'd  out,         40 
On  us  have  some  remorse ! 

You  said  you  had  no  mony,  quoth  he, 

Wherefore,  without  delay. 
We  three  will  fall  down  on  our  knees. 

And  for  mony  we  will  pray. 

The  priests  they  could  not  him  gainsay. 
But  down  they  kneeled  with  speed : 

Send  us,  O  send  us,  then  quoth  they, 
Some  mony  to  serve  our  need. 

Hie  priests  did  pray  with  a  mournful  chear,  50 
Sometimes  their  hands  did  wring; 

Sometimes  they  wept,  and  cried  aloud. 
Whilst  Robin  did  merrily  sing. 
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When  they  had  been  praying  an  hours  space. 

The  priests  did  still  lament ; 
Then  quoth  bold  Robin,  Now  let's  see 

What  mony  heaven  hath  us  sent. 

We  will  be  sharers  all  alike 

Of  [the]  mony  that  we  have ; 
And  there  is  never  a  one  of  us  & 

That  his  fellow  shall  deceive. 

The  priests  their  hands  in  their  pockets  pot. 

But  mony  would  find  none : 
We'l  search  ourselves,  said  Robin  Hood, 

Each  other,  one  by  one. 

Then  Robin  took  pains  to  search  them  both, 
And  he  found  good  store  of  gold. 

Five  hundred  peeces  presently 
Upon  the  grass  was  told. 

Here  is  a  brave  show,  said  Robin  Hood,       v 

Such  store  of  gold  to  see. 
And  you  shall  each  one  have  a  part, 

Cause  you  prayed  so  heartily. 

He  gave  them  fidy  pounds  a-peece, 
And  the  rest  for  himself  did  keep : 

The  priests  [they]  durst  not  speak  one  word, 
But  they  sighed  wondrous  deep. 

V.  66.  Robin  Hood. 
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With  that  the  priests  rose  up  from  their  knees, 

nuDking  to  have  parted  so : 
Nay,  nay,  says  Robin  Hood,  one  thing  more  so 

I  have  to  say  ere  you  go. 

Tou  shall  be  sworn,  said  bold  Robin  Hood, 

Upon  this  holy  grass. 
That  you  will  never  tell  lies  again, 

Which  way  soever  you  pass. 

Tlie  lecond  oath  that  you  here  must  take, 

That  all  the  days  of  your  lives. 
You  shall  never  tempt  maids  to  sin. 

Nor  lye  with  other  mens  wives. 

The  last  oath  you  shall  take,  it  is  this,  90 

Be  charitable  to  the  poor ; 
Say,  you  have  met  with  a  holy  fryar, 

And  I  desire  no  more. 

He  set  them  on  their  horses  again, 

And  away  then  they  did  ride ; 
And  he  retum'd  to  the  merry  green-wood. 

With  great  joy,  mirth,  and  pride. 


t 


ROBIN  HOODS  RESCUING  WILL  8TUTLY. 


Fmn  in  old  black  lettv  copj  IQ  ibc  colkMiiHi  cf  AdAobt  i 
Wood,  The  full  tiUa  i*:  "  RoIhd  Hood  ha  mcainf  Will 
Stutljfrom  the  ihcriffand  hn  nwn,  who  had  Uka  Un  prinaer, 
tnd  wu  going  to  h*Dg  him.  To  the  tone  of  Hobio  Hood  ni 
qocen  Katberioe."* 

When  Robin  Hood  in  the  fieen  wood  Ihr'd, 
Derry,  derry  down. 
Under  the  green  wood  tree, 
Tidings  there  came  to  him  with  apeed, 
Tidinga  for  certainty ; 

Hey  down,  derry,  derry  down : 


■  See  bcbic,  p.  B7. 
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niat  Wm  Statly  surprized  was, 

And  eke  in  prison  lay ; 
Three  varlets  that  the  sheriff  had  hired. 

Did  likely  him  betray :  lo 

"  I,  and  to-morrow  hanged  must  be. 

To-morrow  as  soon  as  it  is  day ; 
Before  they  could  this  victory  get. 

Two  of  them  did  Stutly  slay.*' 

When  Robin  Hood  he  heard  this  news. 

Lord !  he  was  grieved  sore ; 
And  to  his  merry  men  he  did  say, 

(Who  altogether  swore) 

Tliat  Will  Stutly  should  rescued  be, 

And  be  brought  *  back '  again ;  so 

Or  else  should  many  a  gallant  wight 
For  his  sake  there  be  slain. 

He  doathed  himself  in  scarlet '  red,* 

His  men  were  all  in  green ; 
A  finer  shew,  throughout  the  world, 

In  no  place  could  be  seen. 

Good  lord  !  it  was  a  gallant  sight 

To  see  them  all  on  a  row ; 
With  every  man  a  good  broad  sword. 

And  eke  a  good  yew  bow.  so 
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Forth  of  the  green  wood  are  they  gone. 

Yea  all  couragioatly, 
Reeolving  to  bring  Study  home, 

Or  every  man  to  die. 

And  when  they  came  the  castle  neer» 

Whereas  Will  Study  lay, 
I  hold  it  good,  saith  Robin  Hood, 

Wee  here  in  ambush  stay, 

And  send  one  forth  some  news  to  hear. 
To  yonder  palmer  fair,  «^ 

That  stands  under  the  casde  wall. 
Some  news  he  may  declare. 

With  that  steps  forth  a  brave  young  man, 

Which  was  of  courage  bold. 
Thus  did  hee  speak  to  the  old  man : 

I  pray  thee,  palmer  old, 

Tell  me,  if  that  thou  rigfady  ken, 

When  must  Will  Study  die. 
Who  is  one  of  bold  Robin's  men. 

And  here  doth  prisoner  lie  ?  «> 

Alack !  alass  I  the  palmer  said, 

And  for  ever  wo  is  me  I 
Will  Study  hanged  must  be  this  day, 

On  yonder  gallows-tree. 
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O  had  his  noble  master  known, 

He  would  some  succour  send ; 
A  few  of  his  bold  yeomandree 

FuU  soon  would  fetch  him  hence. 


ly  that  is  true,  the  young  man  said ; 

ly  that  is  true,  said  he ;  €o 

Or,  if  they  were  neer  to  this  place. 

They  soon  would  set  him  free. 

But  fare  *  thee'  well,  thou  good  old  man, 

Farewell,  and  thanks  to  thee; 
If  Stutly  hanged  be  this  day, 

Reveng'd  his  death  will  be. 

Hee  was  no  sooner  from  the  palmer  gone. 
But  the  gates  '  were'  open'd  wide. 

And  out  of  the  castle  Will  Stutly  came. 
Guarded  on  every  side*  70 

When  hee  was  forth  of  the  castle  come. 

And  saw  no  help  was  nigh. 
Thus  he  did  say  to  the  sheritf. 

Thus  he  said  gallantly : 

Now  seeing  that  I  needs  must  die, 

Grant  me  one  boon,  said  he, 
For  my  noble  master  nere  had  a  man, 

That  yet  was  hang'd  on  the  tree. 
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Give  me  a  sword  all  in  my  hand, 

And  let  mee  be  unbound,  » 

And  with  thee  and  thy  men  He  fight. 

Till  I  lie  dead  on  the  ground. 

But  his  desire  he  would  not  grant. 

His  wishes  were  in  Tain ; 
For  the  sheriff  had  sworn  he  hanged  should  be. 

And  not  by  the  sword  be  slain. 

Do  but  unbind  my  hands,  he  saies, 

I  will  no  weapons  crave, 
And  if  I  hanged  be  this  day, 

Damnation  let  me  have.  !^ 

O  no,  o  no,  the  sheriff  said. 

Thou  shalt  on  the  gallows  die, 
I,  and  so  shall  thy  master  too, 

If  ever  in  me  it  lie. 

O,  dastard  coward !  Study  cries, 

Thou  faint-heart  pesant  slave ! 
If  ever  my  master  do  thee  meet. 

Thou  shalt  thy  paiment  have. 

My  noble  master  *  doth  thee'  scom^ 

And  all  thy  *  coward'  crew ;  ia> 

Such  silly  imps  unable  are, 
Bold  Robin  to  subdue. 
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But  when  he  was  to  the  gallows  come. 

And  ready  to  bid  adiew. 
Out  of  a  hush  leaps  little  John, 

And  comes  WiU  Study  '  to' ; 

'*  I  pray  thee.  Will,  before  thou  die. 
Of  thy  dear  friends  take  leave  : — 

I  needs  must  borrow  him  for  a  while. 

How  say  you,  master  '  shiieve'  ?**  no 


Now,  as  I  live,  the  sheriff  he 

That  varlet  will  I  know ; 
Some  sturdy  rebell  is  that  same. 

Therefore  let  him  not  go. 

Then  Little  John  most  hastily. 

Away  cut  Stutly's  bands, 
And  from  one  of  the  *  sherifi'  men, 

A  sword  twicht  from  his  hands. 

'*  Here,  Will,  here,  take  thou  this  same. 
Thou  canst  it  better  sway ;  jsd 

And  here  defend  thyself  awhile. 
For  aid  will  come  straightway." 

And  there  they  tumd  them  back  to  back. 

In  the  middle  of  them  that  day. 
Till  Robin  Hood  approached  near. 

With  many  an  ardier  gay. 
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With  that  an  airow  by  them  flew, 

I  wist  from  Robin  Hood  ; 
Make  haste,  make  haste,  the  sheriflT  he  said. 

Make  haste,  for  it  is  good.  i» 

The  sheriff  is  gOD,  his '  doughty'  men 

Thought  it  no  boot  to  stay. 
But,  as  their  master  had  them  taught, 

'  They'  run  full  fast  away. 

O  stay,  O  stay,  Will  Stutly  said, 

Take  leave  ere  you  depart ; 
You  neere  will  catch  bold  Robin  Hood, 

Unless  you  dare  him  meet. 

0  ill  betide  you,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

That  you  so  soon  are  gone ;  >* 

My  sword  may  in  the  scabbord  rest. 
For  here  our  work  is  done. 

1  little  thought,  <  Will  Stutly  said,' 

When  I  came  to  this  place, 
For  to  have  met  with  Little  John, 
Or  seen  my  masters  face. 

Thus  Stutly  was  at  liberty  set, 

And  safe  brought  from  hn  foe : 
**  O  thanks,  O  thanks  to  my  master. 

Since  here  it  was  not  so :  :^ 

V.  131.  doubUeas.  V.  143.  wImb  I  ounc  hef«. 
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And  once  agun,  my  fellows  [all]. 
We  shall  in  the  green  woods  meet. 

Where  we  [will]  make  our  bow>itriDga  twang, 
Moiick  for  ni  ntost  sweet." 


THE    NOBLE    FISHER-HAN; 
OR,  ROiiii  HooM  riucMtn: 

"  Sbowiiig  bow  he  won  ■  prin  ob  llw  m,  and  bon  bt  (are 
Iba  oiw  halfg  la  hii  duna,  tad  the  other  to  k  buUn^  of  ■!■■•- 
boOMi.     The  ttiD*  is,  Id  nmmer  tiu,  &c." 

Fiom  thrae  old  bliek  leOei  eopiee ;  one  in  the  colketiaa  of 
Anlbonj  i  Wood,  uolhM  in  the  Bri6ih  Hiuenm,  and  iba  IfaM 
in  ■  frinle  collection. 

In  Bummer-tiiiie,  when  leave*  grow  Eicen, 
When  they  doe  grow  both  green  uid  long, — 

Of  a  bold  outlaw,  call'd  Robin  Hood, 
It  u  of  him  I  ui^  tbu  Mmg, — 
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When  the  lilly  leafe,  and  the  *  eglantine/ 
Doth  bud  and  spring  with  a  merry  cheeie, 

Thu  oudaw  was  weary  of  the  wood-side. 
And  chasing  of  the  fallow-deere. 

**  The  fisher-men  brave  more  mony  have 
Than  any  merchants  two  or  three ;  lo 

Hierefore  1  will  to  Scarborough  go, 
That  I  a  fisherman  brave  may  be." 

Thb  outlaw  called  his  merry  men  all, 
As  they  sate  under  the  green-wood  tree : 

"  If  any  of  you  have  gold  to  spend, 
I  pray  you  heartily  spend  it  with  me.*' 

Now,  quoth  Robin  Hood,  He  to  Scarborough  go, 
It  seems  to  be  a  very  faire  day.         [house, 

'  He'  tooke  up  his  inne  at  a  widdow-womans 
Hard  by  upon  the  water  gray :  so 

Who  asked  of  him.  Where  wert  thou  borne? 

Or  tell  to  me  where  dost  thou  fare? 
I  am  a  poor  fisherman,  said  he  then, 

Thb  day  intrapped  all  in  care. 


«i 


€t 


What  is  thy  name,  thou  fine  fellj»w, 
I  pray  thee  heartily  tell  it  to  mee  ?** 
In  my  own  country,  where  I  was  borne, 
Men  call  me  Simon  over  the  Lee.*' 


V.  6.  dephnt. 

TOL.  II. 
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Simony  Simon^  said  the  good-wife, 
I  wish  thou  mayest  well  brook  thy 

The  out-law  was  ware  of  her  couitesie. 
And  rejoyced  he  had  got  such  a  dame. 

**  Simon,  wilt  thou  be  my  man  ? 

And  good  round  wages  He  give  thee ; 
I  ha?e  as  good  a  ship  of  my  own. 

As  any  sails  upon  the  sea : 

Anchors  and  planks  thou  shalt  not  wim. 
Masts  and  ropes  that  are  so  long." 

And  if  you  thus  do  funiish  me. 

Said  Simon,  nothing  shall  goe  wrong.        m 

They  pluckt  up  anchor,  and  away  did  sayle. 
More  of  a  day  then  two  or  three ; 

When  others  cast  in  their  baited  hooks. 
The  bare  lines  into  the  sea  cast  he. 

It  will  be  long,  said  the  master  then. 

Ere  this  great  lubber  do  thrive  on  the  sea ; 

lie  assure  you  he  shall  have  no  part  of  our  fitb, 
For  in  truth  he  is  no  part  worthy* 


0  woe  is  me !  said  Simon  then. 
This  day  that  ever  I  came  here! 

1  wish  I  were  in  Plompton  parke. 

In  chasing  of  the  fallow  deere. 


BOBIV  HOODS  PKBFBRMIKT.  117 

For  every  do^e  laughs  me  to  toome. 
And  they  by  me  set  noaght  at  all ; 

If  I  had  them  in  Plompton  paik, 
I  woald  set  as  little  by  them  all. 

They  pluckt  up  anchor,  and  away  did  tayle, 
More  of  a  day  then  two  or  three : 

Bat  Simon  espyed  a  ship  of  wane, 
That  sayled  towards  them  most  yalorously.  So 

O  woe  is  me !  said  the  master  then. 

This  day  that  erer  I  was  borne ! 
For  all  our  fish  we  have  got  to  day, 

Is  every  bit  lost  and  forlome. 

For  your  French  robbers  on  the  sea, 
They  will  not  spare  of  us  one  man. 

But  carry  us  to  the  coast  of  France, 
And  ligge  us  in  the  prison  strong. 

But  Simon  said,  Doe  not  feare  them, 

Neither,  master,  take  you  no  care ;  70 

Gtve^me  my  bent  bow  in  my  hand, 
And  never  a  Frenchman  will  I  spare. 

**  Hold  thy  peace,  thou  long  lubbte, 
For  thou  art  nought  but  brags  and  boast ; 

If  I  should  cast  thee  over-board, 
There's  but  a  simple  lubber  lost" 
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Simon  grew  angry  at  these  words. 

And  so  angry  theo  was  he. 
That  he  took  his  bent  bow  in  his  hand* 

And  in  the  ship^hatch  goe  doth  he.  m 

Master,  tye  me  to  the  mast,  saith  he. 
That  at  my  mark  I  may  stand  fair. 

And  give  me  my  beot  bow  in  my  hand. 
And  never  a  Frenchman  will  I  spare. 

He  drew  his  arrow  to  the  very  head* 
And  drew  it  with  all  might  and  maine, 

And  straightway,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye, 
'  To'  the  Frenchmansheaitdw'aiTOw's  gase/ 


Tbe  Frenchman  fell  down  on  the 

And  under  the  hatches  '  there'  below;       9» 
Another  Frenchman,  that  him  eqyy*d. 

The  dead  corpse  into  the  sea  doth  throw. 

O  master,  loose  me  from  the  mast,  he  said. 
And  for  them  all  take  you  no  care  ; 

For  give  me  my  bent  bow  in  my  hand. 
And  never  a  Frenchman  will  I  spare* 

Then  streight  [they]  boarded  the  French  ship, 
They  lyeing  all  dead  in  their  sight ; 

They  found  within  <  that'  ship  of  warn. 
Twelve  thousand  pound  of  mony  bright.    j«« 

V.  88.  DoCh .  •  •  aivow  g«n. 
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He  one  halfe  ot  the  ahip,  raid  SimoD  then, 
lie  give  to  my  dame  and  [her]  children  unall ; 

Hie  other  halfe  of  the  ship  lie  bestow 
On  yon  that  are  my  fellowei  all. 

But  now  be^wke  the  master  then, 

For  so,  Simon,  it  shall  not  be. 
For  yon  have  won  it  with  your  own  hand. 

And  the  owner  of  it  you  shall  bee. 

"  It  shall  be  so,  as  I  have  said ; 

And,  with  this  gold,  for  the  opprest  no 

Ad  habitation  I  will  build, 

Wboe  they  shall  lire  in  peace  and  rest-" 


ROBIN  HOODS  DEUGHT: 

"  Or,  ■  n*nj  combat  fbugfat  brtwMB  Bdbia  Haad. 
Jshn,  aad  WiU.  Scuclock,  uid  time  *tont  Keepv*  in . 
FomaL 

"  Bobia  wu  Tiliul  uid  itoot. 

Bo  wu  ac«ie1ack  ud  John  in  the  Slid, 
Bnt  tlitic  Krapcn  •tonl  did  gnt  tbon  raat, 

Aod  tudc  tbcm  itl  for  Id  jicld. 
But  after  dw  battel  ended  wai, 

Bold  Robin  did  make  iben  amCB^, 

For  claret  and  uck  thej  did  not  Ittk, 

So  diank  tbemialrea  good  fiicBdi. 

To  tbe  taae  of,  Robio  Hood  and  queen  KaAeriM ;  gr,  I 

Hood  and  lb*  (hepheaid." 

From  an  old  bUck  letter  cop;  in  tlw  coDrctiM  ef  AaAt 
Wood. 
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The&e's  some  will  talk  of  lords  and  kniglitSy 
DauHf  a  doun,  a  daun. 
And  some  of  yeomen  good ; 
But  I  will  tell  you  of  Will  Scarl6ck, 
little  John,  and  Robin  Hood. 
Daun^  a  doun^  a  doun,  a  doun. 

lliey  were  outlaws,  'tis  well  known, 

And  men  of  a  noble  blood ; 
And  many  a  time  was  their  valour  shown 

In  the  forrest  of  merry  Sheerwood.  so 

Upon  a  time  it  chanced  so, 

As  Robin  would  have  it  be, 
They  all  three  would  a  walking  go, 

The  pastime  for  to  see. 

And  as  they  walked  the  forest  along. 

Upon  a  Midsummer  day, 
There  was  they  aware  of  three  keepers. 

Clad  all  in  green  aray. 

With  brave  long  faucheons  by  their  sides. 
And  forrest-bills  in  hand,  »> 

They  call'd  aloud  to  those  bold  outlaws, 
And  charged  them  to  stand. 

V.  12.  Robin  Hood. 
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Why,  who  are  you»  cry'd  bold  Robin, 
That '  speak'  so  boldly  here  ? 

'<  We  three  belong  to  King  Henry, 
And  are  keepers  of  his  deer." 


The  devil '  you  are !'  sayes  Robin  Hood, 

I  am  sure  that  it  is  not  so ; 
We  be  the  keepers  of  this  forr^ 

And  that  you  soon  shall  know.  » 

Come,  your  coats  of  green  lay  on  the  groimd. 

And  so  will  we  all  three. 
And  take  your  swords  and  bucklen  roond. 

And  try  the  victory. 

We  be  content,  the  keepers  said, 

We  be  three,  and  you  no  less. 
Then  why  should  we  be  of  you  afirmid, 

'  As'  we  never  did  transgress ? 

**  Why,  if  you  be  three  keepers  in  this  Ibcvfcst, 
Then  we  be  three  rangers  good,  «» 

And  will  make  you  know  before  you  do  go. 
You  meet  with  bold  Robin  Hood.** 

"  We  be  content,  thou  bold  outlaw. 

Our  valour  here  to  try, 
And  will  make  you  know,  before  we  do  go. 

We  wiU  fight  before  we  will  fly. 
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TheDy  come  draw  your  swordsy  yoa  bold  outUtws, 

No  longer  stand  to  prate. 
But  let  us  try  it  out  with  blows. 

For  cowards  we  do  bate.  m 

Here  is  one  of  us  for  Will  Scarlbck, 

And  another  for  Little  John, 
And  I  myself  for  Robin  Hood, 

Because  be  is  stout  and  strong." 

So  they  fell  to  it  bard  and  sore. 

It  was  on  a  Midsummers  day ; 
From  eight  of  the  clock  'till  two  and  past. 

They  all  shewed  gallant  play. 

Tliere  Robin,  and  Will,  and  little  John, 
They  fought  most  manfully,  60 

Till  all  their  winde  was  spent  and  gone, 
Then  Robin  aloud  did  cry : 

O  hold,  O  hold,  cries  bold  Robin, 

I  see  you  be  stout  men ; 
Let  me  blow  one  blast  on  my  bugle-horn, 

Then  He  fight  with  you  again. 

**  That  baigain^s  to  make,  bold  Robin  Hood, 

Therefore  we  it  deny ; 
Thy  blast  upon  the  bugle-bom 

Cannot  make  us  fight  or  fly.  70 
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nienfiife  fiill  on*  or  else  be  gmie. 

And  yield  to  us  the  day : 
It  never  shall  be  said  that  we  are  afitaid 

Of  thee,  nor  thy  yeomen  gay/' 

If  that  be  so^  cries  bold  Bobln, 

Let  me  but  know  your  names. 
And  in  the  forrest  of  merry*  Sheerwood, 

I  shall  extol  your  fames. 

And  with  our  names,  one  of  them  said. 
What  hast  thou  here  to  do  ?  m 

Except  that  you  wilt  fight  it  out. 
Our  names  thou  shalt  not  know. 

We  will  fight  no  more,  sayes  bold  RoUn* 

You  be  men  of  valour  stout ; 
Come  and  go  with  me  to  Nottingham, 

And  there  we  will  fight  it  out. 

With  a  but  of  sack  we  will  bang  it  *  abo«t,' 

To  see  who  wins  the  day ; 
And  for  the  cost  make  you  no  doubt, 

I  have  gold  '  enough '  to  pay.  9» 

And  ever  hereafter  so  long  as  we  live. 

We  all  will  brethren  be ; 
For  I  love  these  men  with  heart  and  hand. 

That  will  fight  and  never  flee. 
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So,  Kway  they  went  to  NottinghAm, 
With  Mdt  to  mftke  iunead»; 

For  diree  dayi  tlwy  the  wiae  <fid  cfaue. 
And  drank  theomelTes  good  friaode. 


srtn, 

ROBIN  HOOD  AMD  THE  BSGOA&. 

"  SbewiDg  how  Robin  Hood  ud  Ibc  Begg»  fooglil,  h4  U* 
be  cbtogcdcloaUii  with  tba  Beggv,  ud  bow  be  went  a  bcc|ia( 
to  NoUingluiin ;  tnd  how  be  MT«d  Ihree  brethren  fraa  baaf 
bug'd  for  itealiog  of  dwr.    To  tbe  tone  oT,  Bobu  Hood  wai  the 


Comb  and  listen,  you  gentlemen  >ll, 
Hey  down,  dovm,  att  a  doum. 

That  mirth  do  lore  for  to  hear, 
And  a  itory  true  lie  tell  unto  yon, 

Jf  that  yon  will  but  draw  near. 
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Ita  dder  times,  when  merriment  was. 

And  archery  was  holden  good, 
Thoe  was  an  ouiHlw,  as  many  '  do'  know. 

Which  men  called  Bohin  Hood. 

Upon  a  time  it  chanced  so,  'lo 

Bold  Rohm  was  merry  disposed, 
His  time  for  ta  spend  he  did  intend 

Either  with  friends  or  foes. 

Then  he  got  upon  a  gallant  brave  steedi  . 

The  which  was  worth  angels  ten, 
With  a  mantle  of  green,  most  brave  to  be  seen. 

He  left  all  his  merry  men. 

And  riding  towards  Nottingham, 

Some  pastime  for  to  'spy, 
Tliere  was  he  aware  of  a  jolly  beggar,  » 

As  ere  he  beheld  with  his  eye. 

An  old  pacht  coat  the  beggar  had  on. 
Which  he  daily  did  use  to  wear; 

And  many  a  bag  about  him  did  wag. 
Which  made  Robin  to  him  repair, 

God  speed,  God  speed,  said  Rohm  Hood, 

What  countryman  ?  tell  to  me. 
"  I  am  Yorkshire,  sir ;  but,  ere  you  go  far. 

Some  charity  give  unto  me." 

V.  25.  Robin  Hood. 
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Why,  what  wouldstthoa  hare?  aid  Rofaia  Hood, 

I  pray  thee  tell  unto  me. 
Jlo  lands  nor  livings,  the  b^gar  he  aaid« 
But  a  penny  for  charitie. 

I  have  no  money,  said  Robin  Hood  thaa. 

But  a  ranger  within  the  wood ; 
I  am  an  outlaw,  as  many  do  know. 

My  name  it  is  Robin  Hood. 

But  yet  I  must  tell  the,  bonny  beg^^. 
That  a  bout  with  [thee]  I  must  try ; 

Thy  coat  of  gray,  lay  down  I  say,  «» 

And  my  mantle  of  green  shall  lye  by* 

Content,  content,  the  beggar  he  cry*d. 

Thy  part  it  will  be  the  worse ; 
For  I  hope  this  bout  to  give  thee  the  lont. 

And  then  have  at  thy  purse. 


So  the  beggar  he  had  a  mickle  long 

And  Robin  a  nut-brown  sword ; 
So  the  beggar  drew  nigh,  and  at  Robin  kt  fly» 

But.  gave  him  never  a  word. 

Fight  on,  fight  on,  said  Robin  Hood  then,     » 

This  game  well  pleaseth  me. 
,For  every  blow  that  Robin  gave. 

The  beggar  gave  buAts  three. 

V.47.hehad. 
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i^nd  fighting  there  full  hard  and  aore. 

Not  far  from  Nottingham  town, 
Ihey  nerer  fled,  'till  fimn  Robin  Hoods  head 

The  blood  came  trickling  down. 

0»  hold  thy  hand,  said  Robin  Hood  then, 

And  thou  and  I  vrill  agree. 
If  that  be  true,  the  beggar  he  said,  60 

Thy  mantle  come  give  unto  me. 

Now  a  change,  a  change,  cri'd  Robin  Hood, 

Tliy  bags  and  coat  give  me ; 
And  this  mantle  of  mine  He  to  thee  resign, 

My  horse  and  my  braverie. 

When  Robin  had  got  the  beggars  clothes. 

He  looked  round  about ; 
Methinks,  said  he,  I  seem  to  be 

A  beggar  brave  and  stout. 

For  now  I  have  a  bag  for  my  bread,  70 

80  I  have  anoth^  for  com ; 
have  one  for  salt,  and  another  for  malt, 
And  one  for  my  little  horn. 

And  now  I  will  a  be^ng  goe, 

Some  charitie  for  to  find. 
And  if  any  more  of  Robm  you'll  know. 

In  <  the'  second  part  'tis  behind. 

V.  66.  Robin  Hood. 


/ 
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Now  Robin  ke  is  to  Nottingham  boand^ 
With  his  bag  hanging  down  to  hia  knee. 

His  staff,  and  his  coat,  scarce  worth  a  groat,  ai 
Yet  merrilie  passed  he. 

As  Robin  he  passed  the  streets  along. 

He  heard  a  pittiful  cry ; 
Three  brethren  dear,  as  he  did  hear, 

Condemned  were  to  dye. 

Then  Robin  he  highed  to  the  sherifi  [houK], 

Some  reliefe  for  to  seek ; 
He  skipt,  and  leapt,  and  capered  full  high. 

As  he  went  along  the  street. 

But  when  to  the  sheriffs  doore  he  came,         so 
There  a  gentleman  fine  and  brave. 

Thou  beggar,  said  he,  come  tell  unto  me 
What  it  is  thou  wouldest  have. 

No  meat,  nor  drink,  said  Robin  Hood  thes. 

That  I  come  here  to  crave ; 
But  to  get  the  lives  of  yeomen  three, 

And  that  I  fain  would  have. 

That  cannot  be,  thou  bold  beggiir, 

Their  fact  it  is  so  deer ; 
I  tell  to  thee,  they  hanged  must  be,  ]<« 

For  stealing  of  our  king*s  deer. 
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But  when  to  the  gallows  they  did  come, 
Tliere  was  many  a  weeping  eye : 

O,  hold  your  peace,  said  Robin  Hood  then, 
For  certain  '  they  shall'  not  dye. 

Then  Robin  he  set  his  horn  to  his  mouth, 

And  he  blew  out  blastes  three, 
Tin  a  hundred  bold  archers  brave 

Came  kneeling  down  to  his  knee. 

What  is  your  will,  master  ?  they  said,  iio 

We  are  at  your  command. 
Shoot  east,  shoot  west,  said  Robin  Hood  then. 

And  see  you  spare  no  man. 

Then  they  shot  east,  and  they  shot  west. 

Their  arrows  were  so  keen ; 
The  sherifie  he,  and  his  companie. 

No  longer  '  could '  be  seen. 

Then  he  stept  to  those  brethren  three. 

And  away  he  has  them  tane; 
The  sberiffe  was  crost,  and  many  a  man  lost,  iss 

That  dead  lay  on  the  plain. 

And  away  they  wtot  into  the  merry  green  wood, 

And  sung  with  a  merry  glee ; 
And  Robin  Hood  took  these  brethren  good 

To  be  of  his  yeomaodrie. 
vol..  II.  K 


LITTLE  JOHN  AND  THE  FOUR  BEGGEBS. 

Pnm  u  old  bbck  letln  copj  in  the  colkdioB  at  Aattasi  > 
Wood:  dufall  titlebeiDg,  ■' A  new  mar; loog  of  RaUa  Hob: 
•ad  litUe  John,  ibewiog  how  Linia  Jokn  weal  >  b^jv^.  *^ 
how  ba  bnghl  witb  tht  ftonr  b«(|«i*,  wd  vhu  ft  ptK  ha  f«  ^ 
the  fwu  beggui.    Tba  tua  ii,  Hobia  Hood  ud  ihc  h^pr." 


All  you  that  delight  to  spend  Bome  time, 
Witk  a  key  doton,  dovnt,  a  dow*,  Jamt 

A  merry  song  for  to  ting, 
Unto  me  draw  neer,  and  you  shall  bnr 

How  little  John  went  a  b^gii^. 
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As  Robin  Hood  walked  the  forest  along, 

And  all  his  yeomandreey 
Sayes  Robin,  Some  of  you  must  a  begging  go. 

And,  Little  John,  it  must  be  thee. 

Sayes  John,  If  I  must  a  begging  go,  lo 

I  will  ha^e  a  palmer's  weed. 
With  a  staff  and  a  coat,  and  bags  of  all  sort, 

The  better  then  I  may  speed. 

Come,  give  me  now  a  bag  for  my  bread, 

And  another  for  my  cheese. 
And  one  for  a  peny,  when  as  I  get  any. 

That  nothing  I  may  leese. 

Now  Little  John  he  is  a  begging  gone. 

Seeking  for  some  relief; 
But  of  all  the  beggers  he  met  on  the  way,  to 

Little  John  he  was  the  chief. 

But  as  he  was  walking  himself  alone. 

Four  beggers  he  chanced  to  spy. 
Some  deaf,  and  some  blind,  and  some  came  behind ; 

Sayes  John,  Heres  a  brave  company. 

Good-morrow,  said  John,  my  brethren  dear, 

Good  fortune  I  had  you  to  see ; 
Which  way  do  you  go  ?  pray  let  me  know, 

For  I  want  some  company. 
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O !  what  is  here  to  do  ?  then  said  Little  Joha :       « 

Why  ring  all  these  bells  ?  said  he ; 
What  dog  is  a  hanging  ?  Come,  let  us  be  gmngisg. 

That  we  the  truth  may  see. 

Here  is  no  dog  a  hanging,  then  one  of  them  said, 

Good  fellow,  we  tell  unto  thee ; 
But  here  is  one  dead ,  that  will  give  us  cheese  and  biead. 

And  it  may  be  one  single  penny. 

We  have  brethren  in  London,  another  be  said. 

So  have  we  in  Coventry, 
In  Barwick  and  Dover,  and  all  the  world  over,      « 

But  ne*er  a  crookt  carril  like  thee. 

Therefore  stand  thee  back,  thou  crooked  car^l. 

And  take  that  knock  on  the  crown. 
Nay,  said  Little  John,  He  not  yet  be  gooe. 

For  a  bout  will  I  have  of  you  round. 

Now  have  at  you  all,  then  said  Little  John, 

If  you  be  so  full  of  your  blows ; 
Fight  on  all  four,  and  nere  give  ore, 

Whether  you  be  friends  or  foes. 

John  nipped  the  dumb,  and  made  him  to  rore,       3 

And  the  blind  '  he  made  to*  see ; 
And  he  that  a  cripple  had  been  seven  yean. 

He  made  run  then  faster  than  he* 

V.  51.  that  could  IMC 
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And  flio^ttg  them  all  against  the  wall, 

'With  many  a  sturdie  bang. 
It  made  John  sing,  to  hear  the  gold  ring, 

Which  again  the  walls  cryed  twang. 

Then  he  got  out  of  the  beggers  cloak 

Three  hundred  pound  in  gold  ; 
Good  fortune  had  I,  then  said  Little  John,     so 

Such  a  good  sight  to  behold. 

Bat  what  found  he  in  the  beggar's  bag 
But  three  hundred  pound  and  three? 

**  If  I  drink  water  while  this  doth  last, 
Then  an  ill  death  may  I  dye : 

And  my  begging  trade  I  will  now  gi?e  ore. 

My  fortune  hath  bin  so  good ; 
Therefore  He  not  stay,  but  I  will  away. 

To  the  forrest  of  merry  Sherwood." 

And  when  to  the  forrest  of  Sherwood  he  came, 
He  quickly  there  did  see  71 

His  master  good,  bold  Robin  Hood, 
And  all  his  company. 

What  news?  What  news?  then  said  Robin  Hood, 
Come,  Little  John,  tell  unto  me ; 

How  hast  thou  sped  with  thy  beggers  trade  ? 
For  that  I  fain  would  see. 
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No  newt  bat  good,  lud  Little  John, 
With  beggiDg  ful  wel  I  have  sped  : 

Six  hundred  and  three  I  have  here  for  tbee,  • 
Id  lilver  and  gold  bo  red.  I 

'Then'  RobiD  Hood  took  Little  John  bjr  the  haad. 

And  danced  about  the  oak  tree : 
"  If  we  drink  water  whOe  this  doth  Im^ 

Then  an  il  death  may  we  die." 

So  to  conclnde  my  merry  new  aong, 

AH  you  that  delight  it  to  >bg; 
Tia  of  Robin  Hood,  that  archer  good. 

And  how  little  John  went  a  begging. 


ROBIN  HOOD  AND  THE  RANGER: 


<o  mDeicDt  eopT  of  thii  bilhd  htriac  b«*B  MM  witb ,  H  i*  |n«a 
B  IB  cdiboa  of  "  Rofeia  Hooib  GulsDd,"  ptiatKl  mom  jon 
«  kl  Yotk.    The  tooe  ii  AnJior  &  BUod. 


Wbe>  Pbabiu  had  melted  the  '  sickle*'  ofire. 
With  a  Acy  date*,  tfc. 

And  likewiM  the  monDtaiii*  at  now. 
Bold  Robin  Hood  be  wontd  niaUe  my. 

To  fralick  abrattd  vrith  hk  bow. 
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He  left  all  his  meny  men  waiting  bdimd. 
Whilst  through  the  green  Tallies  he  fmm'd. 

Where  he  did  behold  a  forester  bold. 
Who  cry'd  out,  Friend,  whither  so  fast  ? 

I  am  going,  quoth  Robin,  to  kill  a  fat  Inw^  t 

For  me  and  my  merry  men  all ; 
Besides,  ere  I  go.  Til  ha?e  a  fat  doe. 

Or  else  it  shall  cost  me  a  fall. 

You'd  best  have  a  care,  said  the  forester  then. 
For  these  are  his  majesty's  deer ; 

Before  you  shall  shoot,  the  thing  111  dispute. 
For  I  am  head  forester  here. 

These  thirteen  long  summers,  quoth  Robin,  Tin 
My  arrows  I  here  have  let  fly,  [suk. 

Where  freely  I  range ;  methinks  it  is  stnnge 
You  should  have  more  power  than  I.  >.; 

This  forest,  quoth  Robin,  I  think  is  my  own, 
And  so  are  the  nimble  deer  too ; 

Therefore  I  declare,  and  solemnly  swear, 
111  not  be  affronted  by  yon. 

The  forester  he  had  a  long  quarter-stalT, 
likewise  a  broad  sword  by  hb  side ; 

Without  more  ado,  he  presently  drew. 
Declaring  the  truth  shonld  be  try*d. 
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Bold  Robin  Hood  had  a  sword  of  the  best,     so 
Thus,  ere  he  would  take  any  wrong, 

Hb  courage  was  flush,  he'd  venture  a  brush> 
And  thus  they  fell  to  it  ding  dong. 

The  very  first  blow  that  the  forester  gave. 
He  made  his  broad  weapon  cry  twang; 

Twas  over  the  head,  he  fell  down  for  dead, 
O  that  was  a  damnable  bang ! 

But  Robin  he  soon  recovered  himself, 

And  bravely  fell  to  it  again ; 
Hie  very  next  stroke  their  weapons  they  broke,  m 

Yet  never  a  man  there  was  slain. 

At  quarter-staff  then  they  resolved  to  play. 
Because  they  would  have  the  other  bout ; 

And  brave  Robin  Hood  right  valiantly  stood, 
Unwilling  he  was  to  give  out. 

Bold  Robin  he  gave  him  very  haid  blows, 

The  other  retum*d  them  as  hat ; 
At  every  stroke  their  jackets  did  smoke ; 

Three  hours  the  combat  did  last. 

At  length  in  a  rage  the  forester  grew,  » 

And  cudgel'd  bold  Robin  so  sore. 

That  he  could  not  stand,  so  shaking  his  hand. 
He  cry'dy  Let  us  lireely  give  o'er. 
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Thou  art  a  brave  fellow^  I  needs  miut 
I  never  knew  any  so  good ; 

Thou  art  fitting  to  be  a  yeoman  for  me. 
And  range  in  the  merry  green  wood. 


rU  give  thee  this  ring  as  a  token  of  love. 
For  bravely  thou  bast  acted  thy  pait ; 

That  man  that  can^  fight,  in  him  I  deligte,      «» 
And  love  him  with  all  my  whole  heart* 


Robin  Hood  set  his  bugle-horn  to  his  moudi, 

A  blast  then  he  merrily  blows ; 
His  yeomen  did  hear,  and  strait  did  appear 

A  hundred  with  trusty  long  bows. 

Now  Little  John  came  at  the  head  of  them  all, 
Cloath'd  in  a  rich  mantle  of  green ; 

And  likewise  the  rest  were  gloriously  drest, 
A  delicate  sight  to  be  seen ! 

Lo !  these  are  my  yeomen,  said  bold  Robin  Hood, 
And  thou  shalt  be  one  of  the  train  :  p 

A  mantle  and  bow,  and  quiver  also, 
I  give  them  whom  I  entertain. 

The  forester  willingly  enter*d  the  list. 
They  were  such  a  beautiful  sight; 

Then  with  a  long  bow  they  shot  a  fat  doe. 
And  made  a  rich  supper  that  night. 
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What  NDging  and  dancing  was  in  the  gre«n  wood. 

For  jo;  of  another  new  mate  1 
With  mi^t  and  delight  they  spent  all  the  night, 

And  liv'd  at  a  plentiful  rate,  ai 

Tbt  forester  ne'er  was  >o  merry  before. 
As  then  he  was  with  these  brave  souls. 

Who  never  would  lail,  in  wine,  beer,  or  ale. 
To  take  off  their  cherishing  bowls. 

Then  Robin  Hood  gave  him  a  mantle  of  green. 
Broad  arrows,  and  curious  long  bow : 

"niii  done,  the  next  day,  so  gallant  aod  gay. 
He  marched  them  all  oa  a  row. 

Qnothhe,  My  brave  yeomen,  be  true  to  your  trust, 
And  then  we  may  range  the  woods  wide,   ui 

Tbey  all  did  declare,  and  solemnly  swear. 
They  would  conquer,  or  die  by  his  side. 


ROBIN  HOOD,  AND  LIFFLE  JOHN  : 

"  Bong  IB  tcciniDt  of  Uwir  Bnt  meeting.  Ihtit  km  i 
tad  eouqaoi.   To  which  ii  ulded,  tbeii  fni 
bov  he  came  U  be  called  Unle  John.    Tbh  of  ArUiui  a  BUad." 

Thi*  ba)lad  i>  Gained  in  ■  ichedulc  of  n»^h  tilings  andcr  an 
^neownt  between  W.  Thac^r*}  and  olben  in  1689,  (Col. 
Fepji.  Tol.  S.)  bat  ia  ben  gitta  aa  eonecled  finini  a  cop;  is  the 
"  Collectian  of  old  balUdi,"  1733. 

The  notion  that  Little  Jobn  obuined  (hia  appelUtioa,  inmi- 
call},  frem  bbinperioratatuic,  though  doabdeu  ill-ronnded,  iaof 
cooaiderable  aBtiquity.  See"  Note*  and  illdJtratioDa  to  the  life," 


When  Robin  Hood  was  about  twenty  years  old, 
With  a  hey  down,  down,  and  a  down  ; 

He  happen'd  to  meet  Little  John, 
A  jolly  brisk  blade,  right  6t  for  the  trade, 

For  he  wu  a  lusty  young  man. 
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The'  he  was  call'd  littk,  hit  limbs  they  were  laige. 

And  his  stature  was  seren  foot  high ; 
Whereever  he  came,  they  quak'd  at  hb  name. 

For  soon  he  would  nrake  them  to  fly. 

How  they  came  acquainted,  1*11  tell  you  in  brief,  to 

If  you  would  but  listen  awhile ; 
For  this  very  jest,  among  all  the  rest, 

I  thiok  it  may  cause  you  to  smile. 

For  Robin  Hood  said  to  his  jolly  bowm^, 

Pray  tarry  you  here  in  thb  grove ; 
And  see  that  you  all  observe  well  my  call. 

While  thorough  the  forest  I  rove. 

We  have  had  no  sport  for  these  foniteen  long  days, 

Tlierefore  now  abroad  will  I  go ; 
Now  should  I  be  beat,  and  cannot  retreat,  «• 

My  horn  I  will  presently  blow. 

Then  did  he  shake  hands  with  hb  merry  men  all, 
And  bid  them  at  present  good  b'  w'ye : 

Then,  as  near  the  brook  hb  journey  he  took, 
A  stranger  he  chancM  to  espy. 

They  happen*d  to  meet  on  a  long  narrow  bridget 
And  neither  of  them  would  give  way ; 

Quoth  bold  Robin  Hood,  and  sturdily  stood, 
I'll  shew  you  right  Nottinf^am-play. 
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With  that  from  his  quiver  an  arrow  he  dsew, 
A  broad  arrow  with  a  goose-wing. 

The  stranger  reply'd,  I'll  liquor  thy  hide. 
If  thou  offer  to  touch  the  string. 

Quoth  bold  Robin  Hood,  Thou  dost  prate  like  an 

For  were  I  to  bend  but  my  bow, 
I  could  send  a  dart,  quite  thro'  thy  proad  heart. 

Before  thou  oould'st  strike  me  one  bk>w. 

Thou  talk'st  like  a  coward,  the  stranger  replyVi ; 

Well  arm'd  with  a  long  bow  yon  stand. 
To  shoot  at  my  breast,  while  I,  I  protest. 

Have  nought  but  a  staff  in  my  hand. 

The  name  of  a  coward,  quoth  Robin,  I  soora, 
Therefore  my  long  bow  I'll  lay  by ; 

And  now,  for  thy  sake,  a  staff  will  I  take. 
The  truth  of  thy  manhood  to  try. 


Then  Robin  Hood  stept  to  a  thicket  of  i 

Andchose  him  a  staff  of  ground  oak;  / 

Now  this  being  done,  away  he  did  run 

To  the  stranger,  and  merrily  spoke :  ^ 


Lo  1  see  my  staff  is  lusty  and  tough. 
Now  here  on  the  bridge  we  will  play ; 

Whoever  falls  in,  the  other  shall  win 
The  battle,  and  so  we'll  away. 
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l^idi  all  Bj  wMe  kevt,  the  JiraBgericpljM, 

I  scorn  ID  the  leHt  to  eiire  oot ; 
Thb  nid,  they  fdl  to't 

And  their  ttaiEi  tfaej  did 


At  fint  Rohbi  he  gave  the 

So  bud  that  he  BMde  hi 
The  ftranger  he  taid,  Thii  aait  be  icpaid, 

111  give  you  as  good  as  job  brin^. 

So  long  as  I  am  able  to  haadle  a  staff. 
To  die  ID  your  ddH,  friend,  I  soon. 

Then  to  it  each  goes,  and  followed  their  bhms. 
As  if  they'd  been  threshing  of  eom. 

The  stranger  gave  Robin  a  crack  on  the  cnmn. 
Which  caused  the  blood  to  appear; 

Hien  Robin  enrag'd,  more  fiercely  engaged. 
And  foUow'd  his  blows 


So  thick  and  so  fast  did  he  lay  it  on  him,  70 

With  a  passionate  fiiry  and  ire ; 
At  every  stroke  he  made  him  to  smoke. 

As  if  be  had  been  all  on  fire. 

O  then  into  fury  the  stranger  he  grew. 

And  gave  him  a  damnable  look. 
And  with  it  a  blow,  that  laid  him  full  low, 

And  tumbrd  him  into  the  brook. 
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I  prithee,  good  fellow,  o  where  art  thoa  now  ? 

The  stranger,  in  laughter,  he  cry'd. 
Qaoth  bold  Robin  Hood,  Good  fakh,  in  the  flood. 

And  floating  along  with  the  tide. 

I  needs  must  acknowledge  thou  art  a  brave  80«1» 

With  thee  Til  no  longer  contend ; 
For  needs  must  I  say,  thou  hast  got  the  day. 

Our  battel  shall  be  at  an  end. 

Then  unto  the  bank  he  did  presently  wade. 

And  puird  himself  out  by  a  thoro  ; 
Which  done,  at  the  last  he  blow'd  a  kHid  blaat 

Straitway  on  his  fine  bugle-horn : 


The  eccho  of  which  through  the  Tallies  did  fly. 
At  which  his  stout  bowmen  appear'd, 

All  cloathed  in  green,  most  gay  to  be  seen. 
So  up  to  their  master  they  steer'd. 

O,  what's  the  matter  ?  quoth  WUliam  Stately, 
Good  master  you  are  wet  to  the  skin. 

No  matter,  quoth  he,  the  lad  which  you  see 
In  fighting  hath  tumbl'd  me  in, 

He  shall  not  go  scot-free,  the  -others  leply'd ; 

So  strait  they  were  seizing  him  there, 
To  duck  him  likewise :  but  Robin  Hood  cries. 

He  is  a  stout  fellow ;  forbear. 
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Tliere's  no  one  shall  wrong  thee,  frieiid,  be  not  afraid ; 

Tlieae  bowmen  npon  me  do  wait; 
There's  thieesoore  and  nine ;  if  thou  wilt  be  mine, 

Thon  ahalt  ha?e  my  liyery  strait. 

And  other  accoutrements  fit  for  a  man ; 

Speak  up  jolly  blade,  nerer  fear : 
I'll  teach  you  also  the  use  of  the  bow, 

To  shoot  at  the  fat  fallow  deer. 

O,  here  u  my  hand,  the  stranger  reply'd,  no 

rU  serve  you  with  all  my  whole  heart ; 

My  name  is  John  Little,  a  man  of  good  mettle ; 
Ne're  doubt  me,  for  I'll  play  my  part* 


name  shall  be  altered,  quoth  William  Stutely, 
And  I  will  his  godfather  be ; 
Prepare  then  a  feast,  and  none  of  the  least, 
For  we  will  be  merry,  quoth  he« 

They  presently  fetch'd  him  a  brace  of  fat  does. 
With  humming  strong  liquor  likewise ; 

They  lor'd  what  was  good ;  so,  in  the  green  wood, 
TUs  pretty  sweet  babe  they  baptize.  lei 

He  was,  I  must  tell  you,  but  seven  foot  high. 

And,  may  be,  an  ell  in  the  waste ; 
A  sweet  pretty  lad :  much  feasting  they  had ; 

Bdd  Robin  the  christ'ning  graced, 

TOL.  II.  L 
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With  all  his  bowmen,  which  stood  b  a  nag. 

And  were  of  the  Nottingham  breed ; 
Braye  Stately  came  then,  with  seven  yeoman. 

And  did  in  this  manner  proceed  : 

This  infant  was  called  John  Little,  quoth  he ;       iv* 
Which  name  shall  be  changed  anon : 

The  words  we'll  transpose ;  so  wheieever  he  goes, 
His  name  shall  be  call'd  Little  John. 

They  all  with  a  shout  made  the  elements  ring; 

So  soon  as  the  office  was  ore. 
To  feasting  they  went,  with  true  merriment. 

And  tippl'd  strong  liquor  gillore. 

Then  Robin  he  took  the  pretty  sweet  babe. 
And  cIoath*d  him  from  top  to  the  toe. 

In  garments  of  green,  most  gay  to  be  seen,  u 

And  gave  him  a  curious  long  bow. 

**  Thou  shall  be  an  archer,  as  well  as  the  beat. 
And  range  in  the  green  wood  with  us ; 

Where  we'll  not  want  gold  nor  silver,  bdiokl. 
While  bishops  have  ought  in  their  purse. 

We  live  here  like  'squires,  or  lords  of  renown. 

Without  ere  a  foot  of  free  land ; 
We  feast  on  good  cheer,  with  wine,  ale  and  beer. 

And  ev'ry  thing  at  our  command.*' 
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Then  muiick  and  dancing  did  Anuh  the  day ; 

At  leDgth,  when  the  ran  waxed  low. 
Then  all  the  whole  train  the  grore  did  reiruD, 

And  unto  their  caves  they  did  go. 

And  to,  erex  after,  aa  long  as  he  lit'd, 

Altho'  he  was  proper  and  tall. 
Yet,  nererthekai,  the  truth  to  ezpreaa, 

Still  Little  John  they  did  him  call. 


ROBIN  HOOD  AND  THE  BISHOP  OF  HEREFORD. 


Thii  cicelleni  tnllid,  gins  frem  dw  eomaan  edhisa  a' 
Aldenauy-chnich-yud  (eompued  wilh  Iha  Yoifc  copj),  iiaap- 
poted  to  be  modern  i  tbe  11017,  bawerei,  Mem*  illadad  id  ia  tk> 
ballad  of  "  ftenowtied  Robin  Hood."  Tbe  liill  titk  k  "  Tlv 
bihop  of  Heiefbnlt  entertainment  by  Robin  Hood  and  link 
John,  &c.  in  nurrj  Banudile."  The  luae  n  added  fna  u 
tDfiand  ibeet. 


SoMB  they  will  talk  of  bold  Robin  Hood, 

And  >oine  of  b&nma  bold ; 
But  ril  tell  you  how  he  serr'd  tbebiihop  of  Hocftrd, 

When  he  lobb'd  him  of  hit  gold. 
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As  it  befel,  in  merry  b^wmjI^i^^ 

*  Air  under  Uie  green-wood-tree» 
The  bishop  of  Heiefoid  was  to  oone  by, 

With  all  his  company. 

Come,  kill  [me]  a  ven'son,  said  bM  Robin  Hood, 
Come,  kill  me  a  good  (at  deer,  is 

The  bishop  of  Hereford  is  to  dine  with  me  f»-day. 
And  he  shall  pay  well  for  his  cheer. 

We'U  kiU  a  lat  Ycn'son,  said  bold  Robin  Hood« 

And  drem  it  by  the  highway  side ; 
And  we  will  watch  the  bishop  nanowly. 

Lest  some  other  way  he  shoald  ride. 

Robin  Hood  diess'd  himself  in  shepherd's  attire. 

With  six  of  his  men  also ; 
And,  when  the  bishop  of  Hereford  came  by, 

Tliey  about  the  fire  did  go.  m 

O  what  is  the  matter  ?  then  said  the  bisfabp. 
Or  for  whom  do  you  make  this  a-do? 

Or  why  do  you  kill  the  king^s  ren'son. 
When  your  company  is  so  few  ? 

We  are  shephiids,  said  bold  Robin  Hood, 

And  we  keep  sheep  all  the  year, 
And  we  are  disposed  to  be  merry  this  day. 

And  to  kill  of  the  king's  fat  deer. 
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You  are  brave  fellowsl  said  the  bnlikp. 
And  the  king^  of  your  doingi  shall  know : 

Therefore  make  haite,  and  come  along  with 
For  before  the  king  yon  shall  go. 

O  pardon,  O  pardon,  said  bdd  Robb  Hood, 

O  pardon,  I  thee  pray : 
For  it  becomes  not  your  lordships  coat 

To  take  so  many  lives  away. 

No  pardon,  no  pardon,  said  the  bishi^. 

No  pardon  I  tbee  owe ; 
Therefore  make  haste,  and  come  along  with  i 

For  before  the  king  you  shall  go. 

Then  Robin  set  his  back  against  a  tree. 

And  his  foot  against  a  thorn. 
And  from  underneath  his  shepherds  coat 

He  pull*d  out  a  bugle-horn. 

He  put  the  little  end  to  his  mouth. 

And  a  loud  blast  did  he  Mow, 
Till  threescore  and  ten  of  bold  Robin's  men 

Came  running  all  on  a  row : 


All  making  obeysance  to  bold  Robin  Hood; 

Twas  a  comely  sight  for  to  see. 
What  is  the  matter,  master,  said  little  Johst 

That  you  blow  so  hastily  ? 
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"  O  here  is  the  bishop  of  Hereftxd, 

And  no  pardon  we  shall  have." 
Cut  off  his  heady  master,  said  Little  John, 

And  throw  him  into  his  grave. 

O  pardon,  O  pardon,  said  the  bishbp, 

O  pardon  I  thee  pray ; 
For  if  I  had  known  it  had  been  you, 

Vd  have  gone  some  other  way.  60 

No  pardon,  no  pardon,  said  bold  Robin  Hood, 

No  pardon  I  thee  owe ; 
Therefore  make  haste,  and  come  along  with  me, 

For  to  merry  Barnsdale  you  shall  go. 

Then  Robin  he  took  the  bishop  by  the  hand. 

And  led  him  to  merry  Barnsdale ; 
He  made  him  to  stay  and  sup  with  him  that  night, 

And  to  drink  wine,  beer,  and  ale. 

Call  in  a  reckoning,  said  the  bishop. 

For  methinks  it  grows  wond'rous  high.  70 

Lend  me  your  purse,  master,  said  Little  John, 

And  rU  tell  you  bye  and  bye. 

Then  Little  John  took  the  bishop's  cloak, 

And  spread  it  upon  the  ground, 
And  out  of  the  bishop's  portmantua 

He  told  three  hundred  pound. 
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Here's  money  enough,  master,  said  little  Joiui« 

And  a  comely  sight  'tis  to  see ; 
It  makes  me  in  charity  with  the  bishbp, 

Tho*  he  heartily  loveth  not  roe.  « 

Robin  Hood  took  the  bishop  by  the  hand, 

And  he  caused  the  music  to  play ; 
And  he  made  the  [old]  bishop  to  dance  in  his  boots. 

And  glad  he  could  so  get  away. 


ROBIN  HOOD  RCSCtnNG  THE  WIDOWS  TBBEE 

SONS  FROM  THE  SHERIFT   WHEN 

GOING  TO  BE  EXECUTED. 

Tba  balUd.  bom  llu  YmfccdrtMi  of "  Robot  Hood*  (Mtod," 
U  pR^Mbl;  one  of  i1m  oUhI  citui  of  *Uek  W  is 
InlkB 
"  lUlj  old  w 

H  Boic  udent  Iku  mu;  (f  Ik  fwa  hen  aimiJ.  md  '» 
inUlkd,  bj  ia 

is,  pMiUT,  tikn  bos  u  aU  nnaee  aetM  "  Tka  wU* 
kTsW;  of  tbc  mooM  cmDtM  aad  *TZ^  FT*"  "^  ^Tt^  <** 
nvmed  koinht  t^kgc  PoaAw  (f  Gilra  iBd  (f  Ijtcn  BfT^w, 
EapiTBtol  U  Lo^oB 'b  Hi  ■  111  III  itlfcr  ijj,ir  iiT  Ihi  mm  hj 
Wjakyn  dc  Wotde,  In  the  joe  tf  ob  letdt  jad,  m.ccccc.ii," 
4U..  b.  Lsf.  L6:  "  Aad  ■■  he  [PoMkw]  rade  W  >«  ««b  B 
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ye  shall  have  my  gowne  and  I  shall  have  yoan  and 

A  tyr  saydl  the  palmer  ye  boude  yofa  widi  me.    la 

sayd  Ponthus  I  do  Dot,  so  he  dyspoyled  hym  and  ct«H<ir  hy« 

with  all  hb  lajmenty  and  he  put  Tpoa  hym  the  pocte  ■Haon 

gowne,  hit  gyrdell,  his  hosyn,  his  shone,  his  liatte»  mmd  hm 

bottiden.* 

There  are  twelve  months  in  all  the  year. 

As  I  hear  many  say. 
But  the  merriest  month  in  all  the  year  » 

Is  the  merry  month  of  May. 

Now  Robin  Hood  is  to  Nottingham  gone. 

With  a  link  a  down,  and  a  day. 
And  there  he  met  a  silly  old  woman. 

Was  weeping  on  the  way. 

«  What  news?  what  news?  thou  silly  old  wtnnaa. 
What  news  hast  thou  for  me  ?"  le 

Said  she.  There's  three  squires  in  Nottingham  town. 
To-day  '  are '  condemned  to  die. 

Ohy  hare  they  parishes  burnt?  he  said. 

Or  have  they  ministers  slain? 
Or  have  they  robbed  any  virgin  ? 

Or  with  other  men's  wives  have  lain  ? 

''  They  have  no  parishes  burnt,  good  sir. 

Nor  yet  have  ministers  slain, 
Nor  have  they  robbed  any  virgin, 

Nor  with  other  men's  wives  have  lain."  ad 

V.  12.  is. 
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Oh»  whftt  have  they  done?  said  Robin  Hood, 

I  pray  thee  tell  to  me. 
*'  It's  for  slaying  of  the  king's  fallow  deer, 

Bearing  their  long  bows  with  thee/' 

Dost  thou  not  mind,  old  woman,  he  said. 

Since  thou  made  me  sup  and  dine  ? 
By  the  truth  of  my  body,  quoth  bold  Bobin  Hood, 

You  could  not  tell  it  in  better  time. 

Now  Robin  Hood  is  to  Nottingham  gone. 

With  a  link,  a  down,  and  a  *  day,'  jo 

And  there  he  met  with  a  silly  old  palmer, 
Was  walking  along  the  highway. 

**  What  news  ?  what  news  ?  thou  silly  old  man, 

What  news,  I  do  thee  pray  ?*' 
Said  he.  Three  squires  in  Nottingham  town, 

Are  Gondemn'd  to  die  this  day. 

«'  Glome  change  thy  apparel  with  me,  old  man, 

Come  change  thy  apparel  lor  mine ; 
Here  is  forty  shillings  in  good  silver. 

Go  drink  it  in  beer  or  wine.**  u 

Oh,  thine  apparel  is  good,  he  Mid, 

And  mine  is  ragged  and  torn ; 
Whereeyer  you  go,  wherever  yon 

Laugh  ne'er  an  old  man  to  soom 

v.ao. 
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''  Cooie  ckange  thy  apparel  with  me,  old  chui, 
Come  change  thy  apparel  with  mine ; 

Here  are  twenty  pieces  of  good  broad  gold. 
Go  feast  thy  brethren  with  wine." 

Then  he  pat  on  the  old  man*s  hat, 

It  stood  full  high  on  the  crown :  ^ 

**  The  first  bold  bargain  that  I  come  at. 

It  shall  make  thee  come  down." 

Then  he  put  on  the  old  man's  cloak, 

Was  patch'd  black,  blew,  and  red ; 
He  thought  it  no  shame,  all  the  day  long. 

To  wear  the  bags  of  bread. 

Then  he  put  on  the  old  man's  breaks. 

Was  patch'd  from  ballup  to  side : 
By  the  truth  of  my  body,  bold  Robin  can  say, 

This  man  lor'd  little  pride.  60 

Then  he  put  on  the  old  man's  hose. 

Were  patch'd  from  knee  to  wrist : 
By  the  truth  of  my  body,  said  bold  Robin  Hood, 

I'd  laugh  if  I  had  any  list. 

Then  he  put  on  the  old  man's  shoes. 
Were  patch'd  both  beneath  and  aboon ; 

Then  Robin  Hood  swore  a  solemn  oath. 
It's  good  habit  that  makes  a  man. 
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Now  Robin  Hood  is  to  Nottingham  gone, 

With  a  link  a  down  and  a  down,  70 

And  there  he  met  with  the  proud  sheriff, 
Was  walking  along  the  town. 

Oh  '  Christ  you'  sa?e,  oh,  sheriff,  he  said. 

Oh  *  Christ  you  save  and '  see ; 
And  what  will  you  give  to  a  silly  old  man 

To-day  will  your  hangman  be  ? 

Some  suits,  some  suits,  the  sheriff  he  said. 

Some  suits  Tli  give  to  thee ; 
Some  suits,  some  suits,  and  pence  thirteen. 

To-day *8  a  hangman's  fee.  9 

Then  Robin  he  turns  him  round  about. 

And  jumps  from  stock  to  stone : 
By  the  truth  of  my  body,  the  sheriff  he  said. 

That's  well  jumpt,  thou  nimble  old  man. 

I  was  ne*er  a  hangman  in  all  my  life. 

Nor  yet  intends  to  trade ; 
But  curst  be  he,  said  bold  Robb, 

That  first  a  hangpman  was  made. 

IVe  a  bag  for  meal,  and  a  bag  for  malt. 

And  a  bag  for  barley  and  com ;  91 

A  bag  for  bread,  and  a  bag  for  beef. 
And  a  bag  for  my  little  small  horn. 

VV.  73. 74.  Oh  mtt,  A  save,  oil  iberiff  he  nid. 
Oh  men  and  yo«  nay  lee. 
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I  have  a  horn  in  my  pocket, 

I  got  it  from  Robin  Hood, 
And  still  when  I  set  it  to  my  month. 

For  <  thee'  it  blows  little  good. 

**  Oh,  wind  thy  horn,  thon  proud  fellbw. 

Of  thee  I  have  no  doubt ; 
I  wish  that  thou  give  such  a  blast. 

Till  both  thy  eyes  fall  out/'  xx 

The  first  loud  blast  that  he  did  blow, 

He  blew  both  loud  and  shrill ; 
A  hundred  and  fifty  of  Robin  Hood's  men 

Came  riding  over  the  hill. 

The  next  loud  blast  that  he  did  gire. 

He  blew  both  loud  and  amain, 
And  quickly  sixty  of  Robin  Hood's  men. 

Came  shining  over  the  plain. 

Oh,  who  are  '  those,'  the  sheriff  he  said. 

Come  tripping  over  the  lee  ? 
They're  my  attendants,  brave  flfobin  did  say. 

They'll  pay  a  visit  to  thee. 

They  took  the  gallows  from  the  slack, 

Hiey  set  it  in  the  glen. 
They  hang'd  the  proud  sheriff  on  that, 

Releas'd  their  own  three  men. 

V.  96.  me* 
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ROBIN  HOOD  A\D  MAID  MARIAV. 

Ttiii  bilUd,  wfaich  hu  Bern  been  iomted  n  uj  cf  te  pab- 
lictlion  istillHl  "  Robin  Hml'i  gaHand,"  (aail,  |Hili«pi,  w» 
not  wocA  iowitiDf  hen),  u  ptn  frm  an  old  bUck-lrlter  cop* 
in  tbccalkclioDor  ADlboaji  Wood.  Ill  foil  ulc  », "  A  funow 
ItttUe  bMween  Bobin  Hood  and  Biid  Uaiiu  ;  drfUnD;  tb«ii 
lore.  tifc.  and  libeilj.  Tdk,  Rot^  Hood  nrWd"  (w  btfon. 
p.«). 

A  BOHRT  fine  maid  of*  noble  degree. 

With  a  key  down,  down,  a  down,  down. 

Maid  Harian  call'd  br  name. 
Did  live  in  ibe  North,  of  eiccllcnt  worth. 

For  ibee  wu  a  gaUtot  dame. 
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For  favour  and  face,  and  beauty  moat  rmie. 

Queen  Hellen  shee  did  excell : 
For  Marian  then  was  prais'd  of  all  men. 

That  did  in  the  country  dwell. 

Twas  neither  Rosamond  nor  Jane  Shore, 
Whose  beauty  was  clear  and  bright. 

That  could  surpass  this  country  lass. 
Beloved  of  lord  and  knight. 

The  earl  of  Huntington,  nobly  bom, 

That  came  of  noble  blood, 
To  Marian  went,  with  a  good  intent, 

By  the  name  of  Robin  Hood. 

With  kisses  sweet  their  red  lips  did  meet. 

For  she  and  the  earl  did  agree ; 
In  every  place,  they  kindly  embrace. 

With  love  and  sweet  unity. 

But  fortune  bearing  these  lovers  a  spight. 
That  soon  they  were  forced  to  part : 

To  the  merry  green  wood  then  went  Robin  Hood, 
With  a  sad  and  sorrowfull  heart. 

And  Marian,  poor  soul,  was  troubled  in  mind. 

For  the  absence  of  her  friend ; 
With  finger  in  eye,  shee  often  did  cry. 

And  his  person  did  much  comend. 
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Peqplezed  and  vexed,  and  troubled  in  mind, 
Shee  drest  benelf  like  a  page,  » 

^nd  ranged  the  wood,  to  find  Robin  Hood, 
The  braveit  of  men  in  that  age. 

^hh  quiver  and  bow,  sword,  buckler,  and  all. 

Thus  armed  was  Marian  most  boki, 
^till  wandering  about,  to  find  Robin  out. 

Whose  person  was  better  then  goki. 

But  Robin  Hood,  bee,  himself  had  disguised. 

And  Marian  was  stranglj  attir'd, 
rhat  they  prov'd  foes,  and  so  fell  to  Uowes, 

Whose  vallour  bold  Robin  admired.  49 

rhey  drew  out  their  swoids,  and  to  cattmg  they  went. 

At  least  an  hour  or  moie, 
rhat  the  blood  ran  apace  from  bold  Robins  face. 

And  Marian  was  wounded  sore. 

D  hold  thy  hand,  hold  thy  hand,  said  Robin  Hood, 

And  thou  shalt  be  one  of  my  string. 
To  range  in  the  wood,  with  bold  Robin  Hood, 

And  hear  the  sweet  nightingall  sing. 

When  Marian  did  hear  the  voice  of  her  love, 
Her  self  shee  did  quickly  discover,  » 

And  with  kisses  sweet  she  did  him  greet, 
like  to  a  most  loyall  lover. 

VOL.  II.  M 
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When  bold  Robin  Hood  hb  Marian  did 
Good  lordy  what  clipping  was  thefe ! 

With  kind  embracea,  and  joblnng  of  faces. 
Providing  of  gallant  cheer. 

For  little  John  took  his  bow  in  his  hand. 

And  '  wandred'  in  the  wood. 
To  kill  the  deer,  and  make  good  diear. 

For  Marian  and  Robin  Hood. 

r 

A  stately  banquet  <  they'  had  full  soon. 

All  in  a  shaded  bower. 
Where  venison  sweet  they  had  to  eat. 

And  were  merry  that  present  hour. 

Great  flaggons  of  wine  were  set  on  the  bomrd. 

And  merrily  they  drunk  round 
Their  boules  of  sack,  to  strengthen  the  back. 

Whilst  their  knees  did  touch  the  ground. 

First  Robin  Hood  began  a  health 

To  Marian  his  onely  dear ; 
And  his  yeomen  all,  both  comly  and  tall. 

Did  quickly  bring  up  the  rear : 

For  in  a  brave  venie  they  tost  off  the  bonis, 

Whilst  thus  they  did  remain ; 
And  every  cup,  as  they  drunk  up. 

They  filled  with  speed  again. 

V.  68«  waadring. 
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Lt  IsBt  tbej  ended  their  merrjmeDt, 

And  weot  to  w«lk  in  the  irood, 
•Vhere  Little  John,  and  maid  Marian, 

Attended  on  bdd  Robin  Hood. 

n  loUid  content  tc^ther  they  lir'd. 

With  all  their  yeomen  gay; 
fhey  lir'd  by  '  their'  handi,  without  any  lands. 

And  so  they  did  many  a  day. 

But  now  to  conclude  an  end  1  will  make, 

In  time  as  I  think  it  food; 
h'or  the  people  that  dwell  in  the  North  can  tell 

Of  Marian  and  bold  Robm  Hood. 


from  tlu  commaa  collection  of  Aldcnnuj^aick-janl,  ■ 
to  b«  laken  Insm  Ih«  old  legend  id  lolnmc  1.  ud  to  lM*c 
whiten  bj  taow  miienble  retaiuer  to  Ibe  pmo,  aenlj  to  d 


The  two  coocluding  linci  (the  ukm  wilh  Ao&e  at  the  x 
bdlid)  rderlouDg  XXVII.  which  Ibej  bin  odu  Maadiu 


Kind  Richard  hearing  of  the  pmtks 
Of  Robin  Hood  and  his  men, 

He  much  admir'd,  and  mon  deviled 
To  He  both  him  aitd  them. 


THE  KINGS  DISGUISE.  167 

Then,  with  a  doien  of  his  lords, 

To  Nottingham  he  rode ; 
When  he  came  there,  he  made  good  cheer, 

And  took  up  his  abode. 

He  having  staid  there  some  time. 

But  had  no  hopes  to  speed,  10 

He  and  his  lords,  with  one  accord. 

All  put  on  monk's  weeds. 

From  Fountain-abbey  they  did  ride, 

Down  to  Bamsdale ; 
Where  Robin  Hood  prepared  stood 

All  company  to  assail. 

The  king  was  higher  than  the  rest. 

And  Robin  thought  he  had 
An  abbot  been  whom  he  had  seen, 

To  rob  him  he  was  glad.  ts 

He  took  the  king's  horK  by  the  head. 

Abbot,  says  he,  abide ; 
I  am  bound  to  rue  such  knaTCt  at  you. 

That  live  in  pomp  and  pride. 

But  we  are  messengers  from  the  king, 

The  king  himself  did  say ; 
Near  to  this  place  his  royal  grace 

To  speak  with  thee  does  stay* 
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God  save  the  king,  said  Robin  Hood, 

And  all  that  wish  him  well ; 
He  that  does  deny  his  sovereignty, 

I  wish  he  was  in  hell. 

Thyself  thou  cursedst,  says  the  king. 

For  thou  a  traitor  art. 
"  Nay,  but  that  you  are  his  messenger, 

I  swear  you  lie  in  heart. 

For  I  ftever  yet  hurt  any  man 

That  honest  is  and  true ; 
But  those  who  give  their  minds  to  live 

Upon  other  mens  due.  » 

I  never  hurt  the  *  husbandmen,' 

That  use  to  till  the  ground : 
Nor  spill  their  blood  who  range  the  wood, 

To  follow  hawk  or  hound. 

My  chiefest  spite  to  clergy  is. 
Who  in  these  days  bear  great  sway ; 

With  fiyars  and  monks,  with  their  fine  sprunk^ 
I  make  my  chiefest  prey." 

But  I  am  very  glad,  says  Robin  Hood, 

That  I  have  met  you  here ; 
Come,  before  we  end,  you  shall,  my 

Taste  of  our  green-wood  cheer. 


The  king  be  dm  did  Band  MCB, 

And  80  did  all  his  mtem ; 
They  thoegfat  witk  finr,  wkat  kmd  oi 

Robin  woold  piofkie  ior 


Robin  took  the  king^s  bone  by  the 

And  led  him  to  his  teol : 
Thou  wonldat  not  be  so  vs*d,  qvoth  he. 

But  that  my  king  thee 


Nay,  more  than  that,  quoth  RobiB  Hood, 

For  good  king  Richard's  nke. 
If  yon  had  as  moch  gold  as  ever  I  told, 

I  wookl  not  one  penny  take. 

Then  Robin  set  his  horn  to  his  mooth. 

And  a  loud  Uast  he  did  blow. 
Till  a  hundred  and  ten  of  Robin  Hood*s  men. 

Came  marching  all  of  a  row. 

And  when  Uiey  came  bold  Robm  before, 
Each  man  did  bend  his  knee :  70 

O,  thought  the  king,  'tis  a  gallant 
And  a  seemly  sight  to  see. 


Within  himself  the  king  did  say. 
These  men  of  Robin  Hood's 

More  hvnble  be  than  mine  to  me ; 
So  the  court  may  learn  of  the  woods. 
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So  then  they  all  to  dmner  went. 

Upon  a  carpet  green ; 
Black,  yellow,  red,  finely  mingM, 

Most  curioos  to  be  seen.  m 

Venison  and  fowls  were  plenty  there. 

With  fish  out  of  the  river : 
King  Richard  swore,  on  sea  or  ahoie. 

He  never  was  feasted  better. 

Then  Robin  takes  a  cann  of  ak : 

"  Come,  let  us  now  begin ; 
And  every  man  shall  have  his  cann : 

Here*s  a  health  unto  the  king.** 

The  king  himself  drank  to  the  king. 

So  round  about  it  went ;  ^ 

Two  barrels  of  ale,  both  stout  and  stale. 
To  pledge  that  health  was  spent* 

And,  after  that,  a  bowl  <rf  wine 

In  his  hand  took  Robin  Hood ; 
Until  I  die,  I'll  drink  wine,  said  he. 

While  I  live  in  the  green  wood. 

Bend  all  your  bows,  said  Robin  Hood, 

And  with  the  grey-goose^wing. 
Such  sport  now  show,  as  you  would  do 

In  the  presence  of  the  king.  )Jt 
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They  shewed  such  braTe  ardieiy. 
By  cleaving  sticks  and  wands, 
Tliat  the  king  did  say,  such  men  as  they 
not  in  many  lands. 


Welly  Robin  Hood,  then  says  the  king, 

If  I  could  thy  pardon  get, 
To  serve  the  king  in  every  thing 

Would*st  thou  thy  mind  firm  set? 

Yes,  *  with  all '  my  heart,  bold  Robin  said, 
So  they  flung  off  their  hoods ;  no 

To  serve  the  king  in  every  thing. 
They  swore  they  would  spend  their  *  bloods/ 

For  a  elergyman  was  first  my  bane, 

Which  makes  me  hate  them  all. 
But  if  you  will  be  so  kind  to  me, 

Love  them  again  I  shall. 

The  king  no  longer  could  forbear. 
For  he  was  mov'd  with  *  mth.' 


''  I  am  the  king, '  your'  sovereign  king. 
That  appears  before  you  all."  iw 

When  Robb  saw  that  it  was  he, 
Strait  then  he  down  did  fall. 
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Stand  up  again,  then  said  the  king, 

rU  thee  thy  pardon  gire ; 
Stand  up  mj  friend,  who  can  contend^ 

When  1  give  leave  to  live  ? 

So  they  axe  all  gone  to  Nottingham, 

All  shouting  as  they  came : 
But  when  the  people  them  did  see. 

They  thought  the  king  was  slain ;  i  >^ 

And  for  that  cause  the  outlaws  were  come. 

To  rule  all  as  they  list ; 
And  for  to  shun,  which  *  way'  to  run. 

The  people  did  not  wist. 

The  plowman  left  the  plow  in  the  fields. 

The  smith  ran  from  his  shop ; 
Old  folks  also,  that  scarce  could  go. 

Over  their  sticks  did  hop. 

The  king  soon  did  let  them  understand 
He  had  been  in  the  green-wood,  140 

And  from  that  day,  for  evermore, 
He'd  forgiven  Robin  Hood. 

Then  [when]  the  people  they  did  hear. 

And  [that]  the  truUi  was  known. 
They  all  did  sing,  God  save  the  king! 

Hang  care,  the  town's  our  own ! 
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What's  tkat  Robm  Hood  ?  then  said  the  Aeriff; 

Hiat  TEilet  I  do  hale; 
Bodi  me  and  mine  he  cansed  to  dine. 

And  senr'd  us  all  with  one  plate.  i jb 

HoyhOySaid  Robin Hood^I  knowwhat yon  mean. 

Come,  take  yoar  gold  again ; 
Be  friends  with  me,  and  I  with  thee. 

And  so  with  every  man. 

Now,  master  sheriff,  yon  are  paid. 

And  since  yon  are  beginner, 
As  well  1^  yon  give  me  my  due, 

For  you  ne*er  paid  for  that  dinner. 

But  if '  that  it'  should  please  the  king, 

So  much  your  house  to  g^ce,  160 

To  sup  with  you,  for,  to  speak  true, 
[I]  know  you  ne'er  was  base. 

The  sheriff  [this]  could  not  gainsay, 

For  a  trick  was  put  upon  him ; 
A  supper  was  drest,  the  king  was  a  guest. 

But  he  thought  'twould  have  outdone  him. 

Hiey  are  all  gone  to  London  court, 

Robin  Hood  with  all  his  train ; 
He  once  was  there  a  noble  peer. 

And  now  he's  there  kgain.  itu 


174 


THE  KlVOft  DISGUISE. 


Many  such  pranks  Inraye  Robin  play'd. 
While  he  liVd  in  the  green  wood : 

Now,  my  friend^  attend,  and  hear  an  end 
Of  honest  Robin  Hood. 


ROBIN  HOOD  AND  THE  GOLDEN  ARROW. 

A  cunpoviiaii  of  ■  ■iBilu'  naUra  wilL  ibc  praoediif;  » 
from  Ibe  attaa  mndiorilj. 

Whex  u  the  aberiff  of  NoUingiiuii 

WtB  come  with  mJckle  grief, 
H«  tdk'd  DO  good  or  Robin  Hood, 

That  Btrmg  and  itnrdy  thief. 
Fal  la  dal  dt. 

So  unto  London  road  he  put, 

His  loMea  to  nnfoid 
To  king  Richird,  who  did  ngeid 

The  tale  that  he  had  told. 
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Why,  quoth  the  king,  what  shall  I  do  ? 

An  thou  not  sheriff  for  me  ? 
The  law  is  in  force,  to  take  thy  course 

Of  them  that  injure  thee. 

Go  get  thee  gone,  and  by  thyself 

Devise  some  tricking  game, 
For  to  enthral  yon  rebels  aU, 

Gro  take  thy  course  with  them. 

So  away  the  sheriff  he  retum'd, 

And  by  the  way  he  thought 
Of  th'  words  of  the  king,  and  how  the  thing 

To  pass  might  well  be  brought 

For  within  his  mmd  he  imaginM, 
That  when  such  matches  were, 

Those  outlaws  stout,  without  all  doubt. 
Would  be  the  bowmen  there. 

So  an  arrow  with  a  golden  head. 

And  shaft  of  silver-white, 
Who  on  the  day  should  bear  away 

For  his  own  proper  right. 

Tidings  came  to  bold  Robin  Hood, 

Under  the  green -wood  tree: 
**  Come  prepare  you  then,  my  merry  men. 

We'll  go  yon  spott  to  see." 
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With  that  ttept  forth  a  braTO  young  man, 

David  of  DoDcast^r» 
Master,  said  he,  be  rul'd  by  me, 

From  the  green  wood  well  not  stir. 

To  tell  the  tmth,  Vm  well  informed, 

Yon  match  it  is  a  wile ; 
The  sheriff,  I  wiss,  devises  this 

Us  archers  to  beguile.  40 

Thou  mells  of  a  coward,  said  Robin  Hood, 

Thy  words  do  not  please  me ; 
Come  on*t  what  will,  V\\  try  my  skill. 

At  yon  brave  archery. 

O  then  bespoke  brave  Little  John, 

Come  let  us  thither  gang ; 
Come  listen  to  me,  how  it  shall  be, 

That  we  need  not  be  ken'd. 

Our  mantles  all  of  Lincoln-green 

Behind  us  we  will  leave ;  50 

Well  dress  us  all  so  several. 

They  shall  not  us  perceive. 

One  shall  wear  white,  another  red, 

One  yellow,  another  blue ; 
Thus  in  disguise,  *  to'  the  exercise 

We'll  gang,  whatever  insue. 
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Forth  from  the  green  wood  thej  are  gone. 

With  hearts  all  firm  and  stonty 
Resolving  [then]  with  the  sheriff's  men 

To  have  a  hearty  hoat.  ^ 

So  themselves  they  mixed  with  the  rest. 

To  prevent  all  suspicion ; 
For  if  they  should  together  hold. 

They  thought  it  no  discretion. 

So  the  sheriff'  looked'  round  about. 

Amongst  eight  hundred  men. 
But  could  not  see  the  sight  that  he 

Had  long  suspected  then. 

Some  said,  If  Robin  Hood  was  here. 
And  all  his  men  to  boot,  to 

Sure  none  of  them  could  pass  these  nea. 
So  bravely  they  do  shoot 

Ay,  quoth  the  sheriff,  and  scratched  hb  head, 
I  thought  he  would  have  been  here ; 

1  thought  he  would,  but  tho'  he's  bold. 
He  durst  not  now  appear. 

O  that  word  griev*d  Robin  Hood  to  the  heart. 

He  vexed  in  his  blood ; 
Ere  long,  thought  he,  thou  shalt  well  see 

That  here  was  Robin  Hood.  »« 
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Some  criedy  Blue  jacket !  another  cried,  Brown ! 

And  a  third  cried.  Brave  yellow  I 
But  the  fourth  man  said.  Yon  man  in  red 

In  this  place  has  no  fellow. 

For  that  was  Robin  Hood  himself^ 

For  he  was  cloath'd  in  red ; 
At  every  shot  the  prize  he  got. 

For  he  was  both  sure  and  dead. 

So  the  arrow  with  the  golden  head^ 

And  shaft  of  silver-white,  oo 

Brave  Robin  Hood  won,  and  bore  with  him. 
For  his  own  proper  right. 

These  outlaws  there^  that  very  day. 

To  shun  all  kinds  of  doubt. 
By  three  or  four,  no  less  nor  more, 

As  they  went  in  came  out. 

Until  they  all  assembled  were 

Under  the  green-wood  shade, 
Where  they  '  report,'  in  pleasant  sport, 

What  brave  pastime  they  made.  nx) 

Says  Robin  Hood,  all  my  care  is, 

How  that  yon  sheriff  may 
Know  certainly  that  it  was  I 

Thai  bore  his  arrow  away. 

VOL.  II.  N 
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Says  little  John,  My  counsel  good 

Did  take  effect  before. 
So  therefore  now,  if  yon'll  allow, 

I  will  advise  once  more. 

Speak  on,  speak  on,  said  Robin  Hood, 
Thy  wit's  both  quick  and  sound. 


This  I  advise,  said  Little  John, 

That  a  letter  shall  be  penn'd. 
And  when  it  is  done,  to  Nottingham 

You  to  the  sheriff  shall  send. 

That  is  well  advised,  said  Robin  Hooil, 

But  how  must  it  be  sent  ? 
"  Pugh !  when  you  please,  'tis  done  with  easi 

Master,  be  you  content.  t^ 

I'll  stick  it  on  my  arrow's  head. 

And  shoot  it  into  the  town ; 
The  mark  must  show  where  it  must  go. 

Whenever  it  lights  down." 

The  project  it  was  well  perform'd. 

The  sheriff  that  letter  had. 
Which  when  he  read,  he  scratch *d  his  hea*!. 

And  rav'd  like  one  that's  mad. 
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So  well  leave  him  chafing  in  '  his'  grease, 

Which  will  do  him  no  good  : 
Now,  my  friends,  attend,  and  hear  the  end 

Of  honest  Rol»n  Hood. 


ROBIN  HOOD  AND  THE  TALUNT  KNIGHT. 

"  Together  with  in  ucoudI  of  bii  irUh  wd  baMl,  tu. 
Tom  of  Robin  Hood  and  the  fiftrai  fomten."  Fn>n  dn  tammm 
gulasd  ofAldennarj^chiuch-jud;  conccWd  bf  Iha  Yofk  copr . 


Wren  Robin  Hood,  and  his  mecry  mc 
Deny  down,  damn, 
Had  leigned  many  yean. 
The  king  wa«  then  told  that  they  had  b 
To  hb  tHshops  and  noble  pe«n. 

Hay  down,  derrg,  derry  dam. 
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Thefefore  thej  called  aeoncfl  of 
To  know  what  was  beit  to  be  dose. 

For  to  quell  their  pride,  or  At  thej  icplj*d 
The  land  would  be  oter- 


consohed  a  whole  i— leter^s  daj. 
At  length  it  was  agreed, 
lliat  one  Bhoold  be  sent  to  try  the  efcat. 
And  fetch  him  away  with  ipeed. 

Therefore  a  tmsty  and  mosi  worthy  kng^ 

The  king  was  pleas*d  to  call. 
Sir  William  by  name;  whea  to  him  he 

He  told  him  his  pleasure  alL 

**  Go  yon  from  hence  to  bold  Eobia  Hood, 

And  bid  htm,  without  more  ado, 
Sonender  himself,  or  else  the  proad  df 

Shall  nSer  with  all  his  crew.  s» 

TUe  here  a  hondicd  bowmen  bnte, 

AH  chosen  men  of  great  might. 
Of  excellent  art  to  take  thy  part. 

In  glittering  amoor  most  bright.'' 


Then  said  the  knight.  My  soyeieign  lacge, 

By  me  they  shall  be  led ; 
ril  Tentnre  my  blood  against  bold  Robin  HoorJ, 

And  bring  him  alive  or  dead. 
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One  hundred  men  were  chosen  8tra^;lit^ 

As  proper  as  e*er  men  saw : 
On  Midsummer-day  they  marched  awsy* 

To  conquer  that  brave  outlaw. 

With  long  yew  bows,  and  shining  spears^ 
They  march*d  with  mickle  pride. 

And  nev^  delay'd,  nor  halted,  nor  8tay*d 
Till  they  came  to  the  green-wood  skie. 


Said  he  to  his  archers,  Tarry  here. 

Your  bows  make  ready  all. 
That  if  need  should  be,  yon  may  foDow 

And  see  you  observe  my  call. 


rU  go  first  in  person,  he  cry'd, 
With  the  letters  of  my  good  king. 

Well  sign'd  and  seal'd,  and  if  he  will  yidd, 
We  need  not  to  draw  one  string. 


He  wandered  about  'till  at  length  he 
To  the  tent  of  Robin  Hood ; 

The  letter  he  shows ;  bold  Robin 
And  there  on  his  guard  he  stood. 


They'd  have  me  surrender,  quoth  bold  Rfibm 
And  lie  at  their  mercy  then ;  [Hood, 

But  tell  them  from  me,  that  never  shall  be,   .*■ 
While  I  have  full  seven  score  men. 
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Sir  William  the  knight,  both  hardy  and  bold, 

He  oflTerM  to  seize  him  there. 
Which  William  Locksley  by  fortune  did  see, 

And  bid  him  that  trick  to  forbear. 

Then  Robin  Hood  set  his  horn  to  his  mouth, 

And  blew  a  blast  or  twain. 
And  so  did  the  knight,  at  which  there  in  sight 

The  archers  came  all  amain.  Co 

Sir  William  with  care  he  drew  up  his  men. 
And  plac'd  them  in  battle-array ; 

Bold  Robin,  we  find,  he  was  not  behind : 
Now  thi^  was  a  bloody  fray. 

The  archers  on  both  sides  bent  their  bows, 

And  the  clouds  of  arrows  flew ; 
The  very  first  flight  that  honoured  knight 

Did  there  bid  the  world  adieu. 

Yet  nevertheless  their  fight  did  last 

From  morning  till  almost  noon ;  70 

Both  parties  were  stout,  and  loth  to  give  out, 
This  was  on  the  last  day  of  June. 

At  length  they  left  off:  one  party  they  went 

To  London  with  right  good  will ; 
And  Robin  Hood  he  to  the  green-wood  tree, 

And  there  he  was  taken  ill. 
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Me  sent  for  s  monk,  to  let  hhu  blood. 

Who  took  his  lire  ftwa j ; 
Now  this  being  done,  hie  archen  tbej  rna. 

It  was  not  a  time  to  itay. 

Some  got  on  board,  and  crosi'd  the  MM, 
To  Flanders,  France,  and  Spsia, 

And  others  to  Rome,  for  fe«r  of  their  doos. 
But  soon  retum'd  again. 


ROBIN  HOODS  DEATH  AND  BURIAL : 

"  Stwulng  bow  be  wu  tikea  ill,  rdiI  how  he  »enl  b>  hii  emuin 
•t  KiiUcj-lidl.  who  l«i  liim  blood,  which  wu  th<  eiue  of  bi> 
deuh.    Tatie  of  RobiD  Hoodi  lul  fkrewtl.  &c." 

Thii  Tn;  old  aad  cuhoat  pitce  i>  fntenti  mIcIj  io  Ibe  «!■• 
DoBi  of"  Robia  Hood'i  garland,"  priolcd  it  Yoik  (or  udi  u 
h>Tc  been  takm  [ran  Ibem),  wberc  'u  i«  mide  Io  conclode  with 
■OHM)  [oolitb  linet  (uk^Mcd  rrom  tha  London  copy  of  tin  pncediDf 
ballad),  ia  onlcc  to  iolradiKC  Ihe  ejMUph.  Il  ■■  btrc  giirao  Iron 
a  csUatioD  of  iwo  diieraot  copiet,  coouiolng  nniDeroai  taiulioni, 
a  [gw  at  wbicb  in  raiaioed  in  tbe  margio. 

When  Robin  Hood  uid  Little  John, 

DowH  a  down,  a  down,  a  dowH, 
Went  o'er  yoo  bank  of  broom, 
Said  Robin  Hood  to  Little  John, 
We  have  skot  for  muiy  a  pound : 
Hty  down,  a  cbmi,  a  dram. 
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But  I  am  not  able  to  shoot  one  shot  moie. 

My  arrows  will  not  flee ; 
But  I  have  a  cousin  lives  down  below. 

Please  god,  she  will  bleed  me. 

Now  Robin  is  to  fair  Kirkley  gone» 

As  fast  as  he  can  win ; 
But  before  he  came  there,  as  we  do  bear, 

He  was  taken  very  ill. 

And  when  that  he  came  to  fair  Kirkley-hall, 

He  knock*d  all  at  the  ring» 
But  none  was  so  ready  as  his  cousin  herself 

For  to  let  bold  Robin  in. 

Will  you  please  to  sit  down,  cousin  Robm,  sh* 
And  drink  some  beer  with  roe  ?  [sai>l. 

*'  No,  I  will  neither  eat  nor  drink. 
Till  I  am  blooded  by  thee." 

Well,  I  have  a  room,  cousin  Robin,  she  nid. 

Which  you  did  never  see, 
And  if  you  please  to  walk  therein. 

You  blooded  by  me  shall  be. 

She  took  him  by  the  lilly-white  hand. 

And  let  him  to  a  private  room. 
And  there  she  blooded  bold  Robm  Hood, 

Whilst  one  drop  of  blood  would  run. 

V.  20.  TiU  I  blood  letted  be. 
V.  24.  Vov  blood  ihtll  letled  be. 
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She  blooded  him  m  die  wan  dAe 
And  lock'd  him  ap  in  the  lOon ; 

There  did  he  bleed  eU  the  life-long  day , 
Until!  the  next  day  at 


He  then  bethought  him  of  a  raifmfiil  door, 

Tliinking  f or  to  be  gone ; 
He  was  so  weak  he  ooidd  not  leafi. 

Nor  he  coold  not  get  down. 

He  then  bethought  him  of  his  bogle-hom. 
Which  hong  low  down  to  hif  knee; 

He  set  lus  honi  onto  his  month. 
And  blew  ont  weak  blasts  three. 

Tlien  Little  John,  when  hearing  him. 

As  he  sat  under  the  tree, 
**  I  fear  my  master  b  near  dead. 

He  blows  80  wearQy.** 


Hien  little  John  to  fair  Kiikley  k  gone. 

As  fast  as  he  can  dree ; 
Bat  when  he  came  to  Kirkley-hail, 

He  broke  locks  two  or  three ; 

Untill  he  came  bold  Robin  to. 

Then  he  fell  on  hu  knee;  it* 

A  boon,  a  boon,  cries  Little  John, 

Master,  I  bte  of  thee« 

V.  34.  ^  <km«. 
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What  is  that  boon,  quoth  Rolmi  Hood, 

Little  John,  thou  begs  of  me  ? 
''  It  18  to  bum  fair  Kirkley-hall, 

And  all  their  nunnery." 

Now  nay,  now  nay,  quoth  Robin  Hood, 

That  boon  I'll  not  grant  thee ; 
I  never  '  hurt'  woman  in  all  my  life, 

Nor  man  in  woman's  company. 

I  never  hurt  fair  maid  in  all  my  time. 

Nor  at  my  end  shall  it  be ; 
But  give  me  my  bent  bow  in  my  hand. 

And  a  broad  arrow  I'll  let  flee ; 
And  where  this  arrow  is  taken  up. 

There  shall  my  grave  digged  be. 

Lay  me  a  green  sod  under  my  head. 

And  another  at  my  feet ; 
And  lay  my  bent  bow  by  my  side. 

Which  was  my  music  sweet ;  n 

And  make  my  grave  of  gravel  and  green. 

Which  is  most  right  and  meet. 

Let  me  have  length  and  breadth  enoagh. 
With  a  green  sod  under  my  head ; 

V.  69.  Ininit.  This  ttum  ii  omitted  in  one  c£|ml 

yV.  67,  68.  With  Terdtnt  wds  most  bmiIj  pat. 

Sweet  as  the  green  wood  tree. 

V.  74.  This  line  is  msmfestly  impeitinent  and  cofnft.     ^  * 

might  reed: 

With  a  stone  upon  the  sod. 
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That,  they  may  nj,  when  I  am  dead, 
Here  liei  boM  Robin  Hood. 

Ilieae  wradi  they  readfly  promii'd  him. 
Which  did  bold  Robin  pleaM : 

And  there  they  btuied  bold  Robin  Hood, 
Near  to  the  fair  Kirkleyt. 


APPENDIX. 


T. 

THE  PLAYE  OF  ROBYX  HOPE 


it  printed  by  Copland  at  the  end  of  hb  etfition  of  tiK  **  m^i 
geste,"  6ic,  inserted  in  the  preceding  volnme.  It  aacas  to  he 
compoied,  certainly  with  little  improvement,  pertly  fmrn  tsc 
ballad  of  **Bobin  Hood  and  the  cutal  frier,"  (aeebeim,^tl  ■ 
or  rather,  periiapa,  some  still  older  piece  on  the  same  soljcci. 
and  partly  from  the  ancient  poem  of  "  Robin  Hood  and  (&r 
potter"  (see  Toliime  i.  p.  81).  The  whole  title  r«B»— '*  H«i» 
beginnethe  the  plnyo  of  Robyn  Hoode,  very  proper  to  be  pU^e-: 
in  Maye  games."  It  has  here  received  a  few  uaiectiyi  Inc 
Whites  edition,  IG34. 

ROBTN  HODE. 

Now  Stand  ye  forth,  my  mery  men  all, 

And  harke  what  I  shall  say ; 

Of  an  adyenture  1  shal  you  tell, 

The  which  befell  this  other  day. 

As  I  went  by  the  hygh  way, 

With  a  stout  frere  I  met, 

And  a  quarter-staiSe  in  his  handc, 
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ghtely  to  me  he  lept, 
id  sty  11  he  bade  me  staiide ; 
lere  were  strjpes  two  or  three,  i« 

It  I  cannot  tell  who  had  the  wotk. 
It  well  I  wote  the  horeson  lept  withm  me, 
ad  fro  me  he  toke  my  pom. 
there  any  of  my  mery  men  all, 
iiat  to  that  frere  wyll  go, 
ad  bryi^  him  to  me  forth  withall, 
rhether  he  wyll  or  no  ? 

LTTELL  JOBV. 

es,  mayster,  I  make  god  avowe, 

0  that  irere  wyO  I  go, 

ind  bring  him  to  yoa,  so 

Vhether  he  wyl  or  no. 

FRTER  TUCKE. 

Oeus  hiCf  deus  Ate,  god  be  here ! 

s  not  this  a  holy  worde  for  a  frere  ? 

!f  od  save  all  this  company ! 

But  am  not  I  a  jolly  fryer  ? 

For  I  can  shote  both  fane  and  nere, 

^d  handle  the  swotde  and  bnckl^r, 

And  this  quarter-staffe  also. 

If  I  mete  with  a  gentyhnan  or  yeman, 

1  am  not  afrayde  to  loke  hym  upon,  so 
Nor  boldly  with  him  to  carpe ; 

If  he  speake  any  wordes  to  roe, 
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He  shall  have  strypes  two  or  thre^ 

That  shal  make  his  body  amaite. 

But,  maisters,  to  shew  you  the  matter. 

Wherefore  and  why  I  am  come  hither, 

In  fayth  I  wyl  not  spare : 

I  am  come  to  seke  a  good  yeman. 

In  Bemisdale  men  sai  is  his  habitacioD, 

His  name  is  Robyn  Hode. 

And  if  that  he  be  better  man  than  I, 

His  servaunt  wyll  I  be,  and  serve  him  trady ; 

Bat  if  that  I  be  better  man  than  he. 

By  my  truth  my  knave  shall  he  be. 

And  leade  these  dogges  all  three. 

ROBTN  HODB. 

Yelde  the,  fryer,  in  thy  long  cote. 

FRYER  TUCKE. 

I  beshrew  thy  hart,  knave,  thou  hnitest  my  throt 

ROBTV  HODE. 

I  trowe,  fryer,  thou  beginnest  to  dote ; 
Who  made  the  so  malapert  and  so  bolde. 
To  come  into  this  forest  here, 
Amonge  my  falowe  dere  ? 


Oo  louse  the,  ragged  knave, 

V.  3S.  Biifler.  C. 
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r  thoa  make  mani  wordes,  I  will  geve  the  on  the  eare, 

liough  I  be  but  a  poore  fryer. 

'o  aeke  Robyn  Hode  I  am  com  here, 

Lnd  to  hhn  my  hart  to  bieke. 

ROBTK  HODE. 

lion  lousy  frer,  what  wooldest  thou  with  hym  ? 
"le  never  loved  fryer,  nor  none  of  freiers  kyn. 

FRTER. 

!%  vaunt,  ye  ragged  knave ! 

Or  ye  shall  have  on  the  skynne.  60 

ROBTN  HODE. 

Of  all  the  men  in  the  morning  thou  art  the  worst, 
To  mete  with  the  I  have  no  lust ; 
For  be  that  meteth  a  frere  or  a  fox  in  the  morning. 
To  spede  ill  that  day  he  standeth  in  jeoperdy  : 
Therfore  I  had  lever  mete  with  the  devil  of  hell, 
Fryer,  I  tell  the  as  I  thinke, 
Then  mete  with  a  fryer  or  a  fox 
In  a  momyng,  or  I  drynk. 

FRYER. 

Avaunt,  thou  ragged  knave,  this  is  but  a  mock, 
If  thoa  make  mani  words  thou  shal  have  a  knock.  70 

V.  64.  ell.  C.  V.  70.  you.  you.  C. 

\oL.  II.  o 
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ROBTK  nODB. 

Harke,  fiere,  what  I  say  here, 
Over  this  water  thou  shalt  me  here. 
The  brydge  is  borne  away. 

FRTER. 

To  say  naye  I  wyll  not, 

To  let  the  of  thine  oth  it  were  great  pitie  and  sin. 

But  up  on  a  fryers  backe,  and  have  eyen  in. 

.  ROBTN  HODE. 

Nay,  have  over. 

FRTER. 

Now  am  I,  frere,  within,  and  thou,  Robin,  wilhoot. 
To  lay  the  here  I  have  no  great  doubt. 
Now  art  thou,  Robyn,  without,  and  I,  freie,  within, » 
Lye  ther,  knave ;  chose  whether  thou  wike  sinke  ur 
swym. 

ROBTK  HODE. 

Why,  thou  lowsy  frere,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

FRTER. 

Mary,  set  a  knave  over  the  shone. 

ROBVB   HODE. 

Therfore  thou  shalt  abye. 

V.  92,  doMv.  C. 
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FETER. 

Whjy  wylt  thou  fyght  a  plucke  ? 

ROBTH  HODE. 

And  god  send  me  good  lacke. 


Than  have  a  stroke  for  fryer  Tocke. 

ROBTN  HODE. 

Holde  thy  hande,  frere,  and  here  me  tpeke. 


Saye  on,  ragged  knave. 

Me  aemeth  ye  begyn  to  twete.  go 

aOBTK  HODE. 

In  this  forest  I  hare  a  hoonde, 
I  wyl  not  gire  him  for  an  hundreth  pound, 
Gere  me  lere  my  home  to  Uowe, 
That  my  hoonde  may  knowe. 

FRTER. 

Bknre  on,  ragged  knave,  without  any  doubte, 

Untyll  hothe  thyne  eyes  starte  out. 

Here  be  a  soite  of  ragged  knaves  oome  in, 

Clothed  an  in  Kendale  grene. 

And  to  the  they  take  their  way  nowe. 
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ROBYV  HODE. 

Peradyenture  they  do  ao.  u 

FETER. 

I  gave  the  lere  to  blowe  at  thy  wyll. 
Now  give  me  leve  to  whistell  my  fyll. 

ROBTK  HODE. 

Whystell,  frere,  evyl  mote  thou  fare, 
Untyll  bothe  thyne  eyes  stare. 

FRYER. 

Now  Cat  and  Bause ! 

Breng  forth  the  clubbes  and  staves. 

And  downe  with  those  ragged  knaves ! 

ROBTN  HODE. 

How  sayest  thou,  frere,  wylt  thou  be  my  man. 

To  do  me  the  best  servyse  thou  can  ? 

Thou  shalt  have  both  golde  and  fee,  i: 

And  also  here  is  a  lady  free, 

I  wyll  geve  her  unto  the. 

And  her  chapplayn  I  the  make, 

To  serve  her  for  my  sake. 

FRTER. 

Here  is  a  buckle  duckle,  an  inch  above  the  bocklc ; 

V.  101.  starte.  C. 
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She  is  a  tnil  of  trust,  to  serve  a  fner  at  his  lust, 
A  prycker,  a  prauncer,  a  terer  of  shetes, 
A  wagger  of  bnttockes  when  other  men  siepes. 
Go  home,  ye  knayes,  and  lay  crabbes  in  the  fyie. 
For  my  lady  and  I  wil  daunce  in  the  myre,  for  veri 
purejoye.  »» 

aOBTK  HODE. 

Lysteii  to  [me],  my  mery  men  all. 
And  harke  what  I  shall  say ; 
Of  an  adventure  I  shall  you  tell, 
That  befell  this  other  daye. 
With  a  proude  potter  I  met, 
And  a  rose  garlande  on  his  head, 

V.  116.  A  trol  of  trust  web  a  common  phnse.    So  in  the  an- 
cient morality  of  the  iiii  elemenU :  (Sig.  E.  iij.  6») 
**  For  to  ntisfye  your  wanton  lutt 
I  ihall  apoyot  yon  a  tmll  of  trust, 
Not  a  feyrer  in  this  towne." 

Again,  in  Warneia  Albions  England,  1602  : 
"  Horn  eheeve  yon  Pan,  qnoth  Piyapos,  the  shamelet  god  of  Inst, 
Thus  can  i  fit  such  friends  as  you  with  such  a  tniU  of  trust." 

T.  1 17.  shefes.  C.  V.  118.  ballockes.  C. 

y.  126.  How  a  potter  comes  to  be  decked  with  so  elegant  and 
boBorable  a  chiclet,  does  not  seem  easy  to  account  for;  unless 
far  the  reeeon  given  by  Chancer,  that 

— "  soche  aiaie  costnith  but  lite." 

The  poet  Oower,  as  lepicsented  on  his  monument,  in  the  ehnrch 
of  St.  Maiy-Overy,  hath,  according  to  Stow,  "  on  his  head  a 
chaplet,  like  a  coronet  of  foure  roees :"  and  it  may  be  remembered 
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The  floiues  of  it  alioiie  marvaylons  fireshe; 

ThiB  seyen  yeie  and  moie  he  hath  used  this  wa: 

Yet  waa  he  never  so  cniteyse  a  potter. 

As  one  peny  passage  to  paye. 

Is  there  any  of  my  mery  men  all 

That  dare  be  so  bolde 

To  make  the  potter  paie  passage^ 

Either  silver  or  golde  ? 

LTTELL  JOHN. 

Not  I,  master,  for  twenty  pound  redy  iolde, 

For  there  is  not  among  ns  al  one 

That  dare  medle  with  that  potter  man  for  man. 

I  felt  his  handes  not  long  agone, 

But  I  had  lever  have  ben  here  by  the, 

Therfore  I  knowe  what  he  is.  t« 

Mete  him  when  ye  wil,  or  mete  him  whan  ye  shnl. 

He  is  as  propre  a  man  as  ever  you  medle  withaL 

that  Copland,  the  printer  of  tfiii  identical  Maj-gaa«,  dwilW 
at  the  Bgne  of  the  roae  gariande."  We  tee, 
a  roie  garionde"  waiset  np  (to  be  thot  tfanwghjt  is 
in  the  **  Lyten  geste  of  Robyn  Hode/'  fftts  7,  t.  177. 
the  feihion  of  wearing  toch  an  ornament  waa  fonMriy 
in  Fiance  (for  which  lee  Chancen  *'  Romannt  oC  the  ran,"  t 
cloie  translation  from  the  French),  and  at  a  still  later 
Germany  (lee  "The  hystorfe  of  Rejrnaide  the  fine,**  a 
tion  from  die  language  of  that  connny,  and  Moiyaei 
1617,  (part  1,  p.  35,  and  pan  3,  p.  167),  no  farther 
been  met  with  of  its  prevalence  in  this  coontiy. 


«« 
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ROBTN  HODE. 

will  lai  with  the,  Litel  John,  tweati  pound  so  read, 

r  I  wytb  that  potter  mete, 

wil  make  him  pay  passage,  maugre  his  head. 

LBTTEL  JOHN. 

consente  therto,  so  eate  I  bread, 
f  he  pay  passage  maugre  his  head, 
*wenti  pound  shall  ye  have  of  me  for  your  mede. 

THE  POTTERS  BOTE  JACKE. 

>ut  alas,  that  ever  I  sawe  this  daye ! 

ror  I  am  dene  out  of  my  waye  i^ 

From  Notyngham  towne ; 

if  I  hye  me  not  the  faster. 

Or  1  come  there  the  market  wel  be  done. 

ROBTN  HODE. 

let  me  se,  are  thy  pottes  hole  and  sounde  7 

JACKE. 

Yea,  meister,  but  they  will  not  breake  the  ground. 

ROBTN  HODB. 

1  wil  them  breke,  for  the  cuckold  thi  maisters  sake ; 
And  if  they  will  not  breake  the  grounde, 
Thou  shalt  have  thre  pence  for  a  pound. 

V.  153.  muyet.  C.  V.  164.  the.  C. 

V.  156.  not  omited  in  W. 


202  APPENDIX. 


JACKE. 


Oat  alas !  what  have  ye  done  ? 

If  my  maister  come,  he  will  breke  your  ciowii.     i^ 


THE  POTTER. 


Why,  thou  horeson^  art  thou  here  yet? 
Thou  shottldest  have  beue  at  market. 


JACKE. 

I  met  with  Bobin  Hode,  a  good  yemin, 

He  hath  broken  my  pottes, 

And  called  you  kuckolde  by  your  name. 

THE  POTTER. 

Thou  mayst  be  a  gentylman,  so  god  me  ave. 

But  thou  semest  a  noughty  knave. 

Thou  callest  me  cuckolde  by  my  name» 

And  I  swere  by  god  and  saynt  John 

Wyfe  had  I  never  none. 

This  cannot  I  denye, 

But  if  thou  be  a  good  felowe, 

I  wil  sel  mi  horse,  mi  harneis,  pottes  and  ptaientn. 

Thou  shalthave  theone  halfe  and  I  will  have  the  other ; 

If  thou  be  not  so  content, 

Thou  shalt  have  stripes  if  thou  were  my  brother. 

ROBTV  HODE. 

Harke,  potter,  what  I  shall  say : 

This  seven  yere  and  more  thou  hast  used  this  wit. 
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Vet  were  thou  never  so  curteous  to  me, 

As  one  penny  passage  to  paye.  iso 

THE  POTTER. 

Why  should  I  paye  passage  to  thee  ? 

ROBTN  HOODB. 

For  I  am  Robyn  Hode,  chiefe  govemoure 
Under  the  grene  woode  tree. 

THE  POTTER. 

This  seyen  yere  have  I  used  this  way  up  and  downe, 

Yet  payed  I  passage  to  no  man, 

Nor  now  I  wyl  not  beginne,  so  do  the  worst  thou  can. 

ROBTN  HODE. 

Passage  shalt  thou  pai  here  under  the  grene-wode  tre, 
Or  els  thou  shalt  leve  a  wedde  with  me. 

THE  POTTER. 

If  tbon  be  a  good  felowe,  as  men  do  the  call. 
Lay  awaye  thy  bowe,  190 

And  take  thy  sword  and  buckeler  in  thy  hande. 
And  se  what  shall  befall. 

ROBIM  HODE. 

Lyttle  John,  where  art  thou  ? 

LTTTEL  [jOHK]. 

Here,  mayster,  I  make  god  avowe. 

V.  186.  to  do.  C.  to  or  to  omited  in  W. 
V.  188.  wedded.  C.  wed.  W. 
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I  tolde  you,  mayster,  so  god  me  saYe, 

That  you  shoulde  fynde  the  potter  a  knave. 

Holde  your  buckeler  fast  in  your  hande. 

And  I  wyll  styfly  by  you  stande. 

Ready  for  to  fyghte ; 

Be  the  knave  never  so  stoute,  ai.> 

I  shall  rappe  him  on  the  snoute, 

And  put  hym  to  flyghte. 


II. 
A  FREEMANS  SONG. 

rOR  THREE  VOICES. 

Thii  gbrtoge  and  whimsictl  perfonntnoe  is  taken  torn  a  wvy 
rare  and  curious  pabUcatioii,  inlitled  "  DentaiwidHi :  «r  the 
second  part  of  mnncks  mdodie,  or  melodiiis  mM^>v  Qf  -j^, 
sant  roundelaies ;  K.  H.  mirth,  or  freemens  sod^.  And  wmA 
delightfaU  catches.  London :  printed  for  Thomas  Adams  &m^ 
Hog  in  Paales  chnich-yaid  at  the  tigne  of  the  while  lies,  leo^" 
4to.  Freemens  songs  is  supposed  to  be  a  coiraplioB oTTVrc 
mens  songs,  from  their  being  generally  for  three  voices.  K.  H. 
is  King  Henrys.  See  "  Ancient  songs/'  ed.  1829,  VoL  L 
p.  btxix.  and  Vol.  II.  p.  54,  &c. 

In  the  collection  of  old  printed  ballads  made  by  rtnthoej  4 
Wood  is  an  inaccurate  copy  of  this  ancient  and  lingular  prodv- 
tion,  in  his  own  hand-writing:  "  This  song,**  says  be,  *•  wm 
esteemed  an  M  song  before  the  rebellion  brake  out  in  1641.'* 
It  thereby  i^ypeais  that  the  fint  line  of  eteiy  stama  wb"*^^ 
sungthrioe."  Beside  the  music  here  given,  there  are  three 
of  •«  Another  way,"  which  it  was  not  thought  neoessaiy  to 
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TREBLE. 


tlN-'-HUil. 


Y  Lands-dale  hey  ho,  by  mery  Lands-dale 


ere  dwelt  a  jolly    miller,  And  a  very  good  old  man 


iras  hee,  was  he,  hey  ho        He  had,  he  had    and  a 


Sonne  a.  He  had,  he  had  and  a  sonne. 

TENOR. 


^P  'i'ii|i  ill  1^ 


Y  Lands-dale  hey  ho,  by  mery  Lands-dale  hey  ho 


was  he  hey  ho.  He  had,  he  had    and  a   sonne  a 


niiiiiu^''' 


:>!•• 
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B  A  S  S  U  S. 


RH^^'lUil 


Y    LandiKWeheyho,byineiyIaiid»-d«le,k«y!r 


:  II :  There  dwelt  a  joUy  miller,  and  a  Teiy  good  oU  Ban  wu 
be,  hey  ho.  He  had,  he  had  aod    a    tonne      a,      be  had 


be  had,  he  had 


He  had,  he  had  and  a  Sonne  a. 
Men  called  him  Renold, 

And  mickle  of  his  might 
Was  he,  was  he,  hey  ho. 

And  from  his  father  a  wode  a. 
His  fortune  for  to  seeke. 

From  mery  Landsdale 
Wode  he,  wode  he,  hey  bo. 
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Hit  father  would  him  leeke  a. 

And  found  him  £ut  asleepe. 
Among  the  leaves  greeae 

Was  he,  was  he,  hey  ho. 

He  tooke,  he  tooke  him  up  a. 

All  hy  the  lilly-white  hand. 
And  set  him  on  his  feet. 

And  bad  him  stand,  hey  ho. 

He  gave  to  him  a  benbow. 

Made  ail  of  a  trusty  tree. 
And  arrowes  in  his  hand. 

And  bad  him  let  them  flee. 

And  shoote  was  that  that  a  did  a. 

Some  say  he  shot  a  mile. 
But  halfe  a  mile  and  more 

Was  it,  was  it,  hey  ho. 

And  at  the  haife  miles  end  [a], 

There  stood  an  armed  man ; 
The  childe  he  shot  him  through, 

And  through,  and  through,  hey  '  ho.* 

His  beard  was  all  od  a  white  a. 

As  white  as  whaleis  bone, 
His  eyes  they  were  as  cleare 

As  christall  stone,  hey  ho. 
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And  there  of  him  they  made  [a] 
Good  yeoman  Robin  Hood, 

Scarlet,  and  little  John, 
And  Little  John,  hey  ho. 


III. 


A  ROUND, 

from  "  Ptminelia.  Mviickf  miicelUiue*  Or, 
of  pleasant  roundelayes,  and  deligfatlid]  eatchn,  of  3. 4. 5. 6w  7. 
8. 9. 10.  paiti  in  one.  None  lo  oniinarie  aa  mmicall,  mamt  to 
mnaical  as  not  to  all  very  pleasing  and  acceptable,  f  t— hw 
Printed  by  William  Barley,  for  R.  B.  and  H.  W.  and  are  t»  he 
sold  at  the  Spread  Eagle  at  tbe  gieat  north  don  off 
1609."  4to.  a  woik  equally  scarce  and  ciniotts  wiA  tbaft 
cited.  This  howerer,  is  only  tbe  tenor  part ;  bat  tbe  watda  of 
the  other  parts  are  veiy  trifleing,  and  relate  la 
It  is  called  **  A  round  of  three  coontzy-dances  in 


H^ t  **'\ 


OBIN  Hood,  Robb  Hood, 

E 


little    Job?). 


3=3E 


•k 


Come  dance  before  the  qneene  a : 


In     a   red 


aod    a  greene  jacket,      a      white  hose  and  a 


&«r  tt-^t 


APPENDIX.  209 


IV. 

HEY  JOLLY  ROBIN. 

an  rappljed  by  "  A  mnsican  dietaie,  or  the 
fimrtlibookeofftyfeit&c.  Compoaed  by  Robert  lonei.  London, 
InpriBaed  by  tbe  Mrigneei  of  William  Baiiey,  and  are  to  be 
■olde  in  PMvlea  charch-jcaid,  at  tbe  ngne  of  tlie  Croime.  1609." 
lb.  Tbe  wmmc,  a  oompontioQ  of  little  merit  or  earioaily  for  the 
It  age,  waa  not  tranaeribed. 


I  If  Sherwood  lifde  stout  Robin  Hood, 

An  archer  great,  none  greater; 
His  bow  and  shafts  were  sore  and  good, 

Tet  Cnpids  were  much  beter. 
Robin  could  shoot  at  many  a  hart  and  misse, 
Cupid  at  first  could  hit  a  hart  of  his. 

Hey  joUy  Robin,  hoe  joUy  Robin,  hey  jolly  Robin 
Hood, 

Lore  finds  out  me,  as  well  as  thee,  to  follow  mee, 
to  follow  me  to  the  green  wood. 

A  noble  thiefe  was  Robin  Hoode, 

Wise  was  he  could  deceive  him ; 
Yet  Marrian,  in  his  bravest  mood, 

Could  of  his  heart  bereave  him. 
No  greater  thief  lies  hidden  under  skies 
Then  beauty  closely  lodgde  in  womens  eyes. 
Hey  jolly  Robin. 
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An  out-law  was  this  Robin  Hood, 

HiB  life  free  and  unruly ; 
Yet  to  faire  Marrian  bound  he  stood. 

And  loves  debt  payed  her  duely. 
Whom  curbe  of  stricktest  law  could  not  hold  w 
Love  with  obeyednes  and  a  winke  could 
Hey  jolty  Robin. 

Now  wend  we  home,  stout  Robin  Hood, 

Leave  we  the  woods  behind  us ; 
Love-passions  must  not  be  withstood, 

Love  every  where  will  find  us. 
I  livde  in  fielde  and  towne,  and  so  did  he, 
I  got  me  to  the  woods,  Love  followed  me. 
Hey  jolly  Robin. 


A  MERRY  WEDDING  ; 
O  BRAVE  ARTHUR  OF  BRADLEY. 


This  old  ballad,  referad  to  in  p.  10.  of  the  praent 
given  from  a  black  letter  copy  in  a  private  coUcction, 
with  and  very  much  corrected  by  "  An  antidote 
choly :  made  up  in  pills,  compounded  of  witty  balUda,  jovi.v' 
songs,  and  merry  catches.  1661 ."  The  running  title  ol'tha 
is  '*  Pills  to  purge  melancholy ;"  which  was  afterwud 
by  Durfey. 
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Xhcre  it  a  diflerant,  but  probably  macb  man  nodera,  ballad 
poD  tbii  popular  tnbjact,  in  the  tame  mcafure,  intitled,  *'  Arthur 
*  Bvadky/'  and  beginning, 

"  AU  in  the  merry  month  of  May.* 

In  JoBtons  Bartholomew-fiur,  Moon-calf  addresiet  jnitice 
>Texdoby  thbname ;  *'  O  lord !  do  you  not  know  hinft,  miitrest  Y 
tis  mad  Arthur  of  Bradley  that  makes  the  orations.  Brave 
oaMimr,  old  Arthur  of  Bradley,  how  do  you  do  T  urelcome  to  the 
air,  when  shall  we  hear  you  again  to  handle  your  matters  with 
roar  back  against  a  booth,  haT  I  ha'  been  one  o'  your  little 
Liaciplct,  i*mydays!" 

In  The  honest  whote,  by  Decker,  IG04,  Bellafront,  on  the 
Dnkea  asmance  that  Matthio  shall  make  her  amends  and  many 
,  leplys,  •'  Shall  he  1  O  brave  Arthur  of  Bradley  then  I" 

SsK  yon  not  Pierce  the  piper. 

His  cheeks  as  big  as  a  miter, 

A  piping  among  the  swains. 

That  dance  on  yonder  plains  ? 

Where  Tib  and  Tom  do  trip  it. 

And  youths  to  the  hornpipe  nip  it, 

With  every  one  his  carriage. 

To  go  to  yonder  marriage ; 

Not  one  would  stay  behind, 

But  go  with  Arthur  of  Bradley,  lo 

Oh  fine  Arthur  of  Bradley, 
Oh  fine  Arthur  of  Bradley, 
Oh  fine  Arthur  of  Bradley,  oh,  d^c. 

Arthur  had  got  him  a  lass, 
A  bonnier  never  was ; 

VOL.  II.  p 
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*"    The  chief  youths  of  the  parish 
Came  dancing  of  the  morris ; 
With  country  lasses  trounsing. 
And  lusty  lads  bounsing. 
Jumping  with  mickle  pride. 
And  each  his  wench  by  his  side ; 
They  all  were  fine  and  gay. 

For  the  honour  of  Arthur  of  Bradley, 
Oh  fine  Arthur  of  Bradley,  oh,  &c. 

And  when  that  Arthur  was  married. 
And  his  bride  home  had  carried. 
The  youngsters  they  did  wait 
To  help  to  carry  up  meat ; 
Francis  carried  the  furmety, 
Michael  carried  the  mince-pye, 
Bartholomew  the  beef  and  the  mustard, 
And  Christopher  carried  the  custard ; 
Thus  every  one  in  his  array, 

For  the  honour  of  Arthur  of  Bradley, 
Oh  fine  Arthur  of  Bradley,  oh,  Stc, 

And  when  that  dinner  was  ended. 
The  maidens  they  were  befriended. 
For  out  steps  Dick  the  draper, 
And  he  bid.  Strike  up,  scraper ! 
It's  best  to  be  dancing  a  little. 
And  then  to  the  tayem  to  tipple : 
He  caird  for  a  hornpipe, 
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That  went  fine  an  the  bagpipe ; 
Then  forwaid,  piper,  and  play. 

For  the  hoDCNir  of  Aitimr  of  Biadlej, 

Oh  fine,  dec. 

Richard  he  did  lead  it. 

And  Maigery  did  tread  it, 

Francis  followed  them. 

And  after  courteous  Jane ;  » 

Thus  erery  one  after  another. 

As  if  they  had  been  sister  and  brother; 

That  'twas  great  joy  to  see 

How  weD  they  dkl  agree ; 

And  then  they  all  did  say. 

Hay  for  Arthur  of  Bradley ! 

Oh  fine  Arthur  of  Biadley,  oh,  Ac. 

Thuk  Miles  in  his  motley  breedies. 

And  he  the  piper  beseeches 

To  play  him  Haw-ihom  bmdSf  6u 

Tliat  he  and  his  wench  might  trodge : 

Bat  Lawrence  liked  not  that, 

No  more  did  lusty  Kate; 

For  she  cry*d,  Can'st  thou  not  hit  it. 

To  see  how  fine  Thomas  can  trip  it. 

For  the  honour  of  Arthur  of  Bradley,  &c. 

When  all  the  swains  did  see 
This  mirth  and  merry  glee, 
There  was  never  a  roan  did  flinch, 
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But  each  one  kist  hu  wencb ;  > 

But  Giles  was  greedy  of  gain. 

For  he  would  needs  kiss  twain : 

Her  lover  seeing  that, 

Did  rap  him  over  the  pate, 

That  he  had  nought  to  say. 

For  the  honour  of  Arthur  of  Bradley, 
Oh  fine  Arthur  of  Bradley,  oh,  &c. 

The  piper  lookt  aside, 

And  there  he  spied  the  bride. 

He  thought  is  was  a  hard  chance,  ^ 

That  none  would  lead  her  a  dance ; 

But  there  was  none  durst  touch  her. 

Save  only  Bat  the  Butcher ; 

He  took  her  by  the  hand. 

And  danced  while  he  could  stand : 

The  bride  was  fine  and  gay, 

For  the  honour  of  Arthur  of  Bradley, 
Oh  fine  Arthur  of  Bradley,  oh,  &c. 

Then  out  stept  Will  the  weaver. 

And  he  swore  he'd  not  leave  her,  P 

He  hopp'd  it  all  on  one  leg. 

For  the  honour  of  his  Peg : 

But  Kister  in  cambrick  ruffe. 

He  took  that  all  in  snuffe ; 

For  he  against  that  day 

Had  made  himself  fine  and  gay. 

His  ruffe  was  whipt  with  blew. 
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And  he  cried,  A  new  dance,  a  new 
Then  strike  up  a  round-delay, 

For  die  honour  of  Arthur  of  Bradley,        loo 

Oh  Ene,  &c. 

Tlien  gan  the  ran  decline, 

And  every  one  thought  it  tune 

To  go  unto  his  home, 

And  leave  the  bridegroom  alone. 

Tut,  tut.  Bays  lusty  Ned, 

He  seem  them  both  in  bed, 

For  He  gib  at  a  joynt, 

But  rie  have  his  codpeece-point : 

Then  forward  piper  and  play,  no 

For  the  honour  of  Arthur  of  Bradley, 

Oh  fine,  Ac, 

And  thus  the  day  was  spent, 

And  no  man  homeward  went, 

lliere  was  rach  a  crowding  and  thrusting, 

That  some  were  in  danger  of  bursting. 

To  see  them  go  to  bed ; 

For  all  the  skill  they  had, 

He  was  got  to  his  bride, 

And  lay  close  to  her  side :  ico 

Then  got  they  his  points  and  his  garters, 

And  cut  them  in  pieces  like  martyrs ; 

And  then  they  all  did  play 

For  the  honour  of  Arthur  of  Bradley, 

Oh  fine,  &c. 
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Then  Will  and  his  aweetheart 

Did  call  for  Loth  to  depart ; 

And  then  they  did  foot  it,  and  tost  it. 

Till  the  cook  brought  in  the  sack-] 

The  bride-pye  was  brought  forth,  i» 

A  thing  of  mickle  worth : 

And  80  all  at  the  beds  side 

Took  leave  of  Arthur  and  his  bride, 

And  so  went  all  away 

From  the  wedding  of  Arthur  of  Bradley, 

Oh  fine,  &c. 


VI. 


ROBIN   HOOD  RESCUING  THE  THREE  SQUIRES 
FROM  NOTTINGHAM  GALLOWS. 


ThiB  wrag,  and  its  tone,  M  the  editor  if  i&fisnMd  bj  his  i 
Edward  Williams,  the  Welsh  hard,  are  well 
South  Wales,  by  the  name  of  Marchog  glas,  i.  e.  Green  haighL 
Though  apparently  ancient,  it  b  not  known  to  exist  in  black  leder. 
Bor  has  any  better  authority  been  met  with  than  the  com—  eol- 
lection  of  Aldennaiy-chureh-yaid.    See  before,  il.  166. 

Bold  Robm  Hood  ranging  the  forrest  all  nwod* 

The  foirest  all  round  ranged  he ; 
O  there  did  he  meet  with  a  gay  lady. 

She  came  weeping  along  the  highway. 
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>V  ftm^f  weep  you,  why  weep  you  ?  bold  Robin  he  said, 

^VIHiftt  weep  you  for  gold  or  fee  ? 
Or  <io  yoQ  weep  for  your  maidenhead, 

lliat  b  taken  from  your  body  ? 

1   ^weep  not  for  gold,  the  lady  reply'd, 

'Neither  do  I  weep  for  fee ;  lo 

'Nor  do  I  weep  for  my  maidenhead, 
That  is  taken  from  my  body. 

'Wliat  weep  you  for  then  ?  said  jolly  Robin, 

I  prithee  come  tell  unto  me. 
**  Oh !  I  do  weep  for  my  three  sons. 

For  they  are  all  condemned  to  die." 

^Wbat  church  have  they  robbed  ?  said  jolly  Robin, 

Or  parish-priest  have  they  slain  ? 
What  maids  have  they  forced  against  their  will  ? 

Or  with  other  mens  wives  have  lain  ?  ft» 

No  church  have  they  robbed,  this  lady  reply'd. 

Nor  parish- priest  have  they  slain ; 
No  maids  have  they  forced  against  their  will. 

Nor  with  other  mens  wives  have  lain. 

What  have  they  done  then  ?  said  jolly  Robin, 

Come  tell  me  most  speedily. 
**  Oh !  it  is  for  killing  the  king*s  fallow  deer, 

'  That '  they  are  all  condemned  to  die." 

V.  28.  And. 


218  APPENDIX. 

Get  you  home,  get  you  home,  said  jolly  Robtt, 
Get  you  home  most  speedily,  &* 

And  I  will  unto  fair  Nottingham  go, 
For  the  sake  of  the  'squires  all  three. 

Then  bold  Robin  Hood  for  Nottingham  goes, 

For  Nottingham  town  goes  he, 
O  there  did  he  meet  with  a  poor  beggar-man. 

He  came  creeping  along  the  highway. 

**  What  news,  what  news,  thou  old  beggarnnan  ? 

What  news,  come  tell  unto  me." 
*^  O  there's  weeping  and  wailing  in  Nottingham  [town] . 

For  the  death  of  the  'squires  all  three."  «» 

This  beggar-man  had  a  coat  on  his  hade, 
Twas  neither  g^reen,  yellow,  nor  red ; 

Bold  Robin  Hood  thought  'twas  no  disgrace 
To  be  in  the  beggar-mans  stead. 

**  Gome,  pull  off  thy  coat,  thou  old  beggar-man. 

And  thou  shalt  put  on  mine ; 
And  forty  good  shillings  1*11  give  thee  to  boot. 

Besides  brandy,  good  beer^  ale  and  wine.*' 


Bold  Robin  Hood  then  unto  Nottingham 
Unto  Nottingham  town  came  he ; 

O  there  did  he  meet  with  great  master  sheriff. 
And  likewise  the  'squires  all  thxee. 
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One  boon,  one  booiiy  sayi  jolly  Robin, 

One  boon  I  beg  on  my  knee ; 
Thaty  as  for  the  death  of  these  three  'sqaires, 

Tlieir  hangman  I  may  be. 

Soon  granted,  soon  granted,  says  master  sheriff, 

Soon  granted  unto  thee ; 
And  '  thou  shalt*  have  all  their  gay  doathlng. 

Aye,  and  all  their  white  mon^.  a» 

'*  O  I  will  haye  none  of  their  gay  cloathlng. 

Nor  none  of  their  white  mon^y, 
Bat  ril  have  three  blasts  on  my  bngle-hom. 

That  their  souls  to  heaven  may  flee.** 

*  Then*  Robin  Hood  mounted  the  gallows  so  high, 

Wheie  he  blew  loud  and  shrill, 
1111  an  hundred  and  ten  of  Robin  Hoods  men 

Came  marching  down  the  green  hill. 

Whose  men  are  these?  says  master  sheriff, 

Whose  men  are  they?  tell  unto  me«  70 

**  O  they  are  mine,  but  none  of  thine, 
And  are  come  for  the  'squires  all  three." 


O  take  them,  o  take  them,  says  great  master  sheriff, 

O  take  them  along  with  thee ; 
For  there's  never  a  man  in  fair  Nottingfaiun 

Can  do  the  like  of  thee. 

V.  69.  you  shill.        V.  66.  When.         V.  70.  come  leil. 
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VII. 


ROBIN  HOOD6  DEUGUT. 

Dr.  Pepuich,  aoMi^  other  yvy  curiooi  irtktot  of 
Enj^lish  music,  was  possessed  of  a  MS.  folio,  (sapposad  to  W 
still  extant,)  which,  at  p.  15,  contained  a  tune  intitled  "  Roba 
Hood."  See  Wards  «*  Lives  of  the  professors  of  Oresham  col- 
lege," 1740,  (an  interleaved  copy>  oorrected  and  wafgrnmami  b; 
the  audior,  in  the  British-museam).  Robene  Hade  is  liliwas 
the  name  of  a  dance  in  Wedderbuns  *'  Complaiiite  of  Scotbad," 
printed  in  1549.  The  following  tune  is  preserved  bj  OnraU, 
in  his  "  Caledonian  pocket  companion." 


TUPl^JlJ 


^Ifntf^'lllp 
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VIII. 

ROBIN  HOOD  AND  THE  MONK. 

Uni  angvlariy  cvnooi  and  eaoeUent  poem,  which  it  piobably 
tbe  cAvlicst  cxtuit  on  the  sabject,  wu  fiitt  printed  in  the  "  An- 
oeBt  BMtiical  Ttlet,"  edited  by  the  Rev.  C.  H.  Hartehome 
(8vo.  1839)^  from  a  MS.  in  the  libimiy  of  UniTenity  CoUege* 
Canbtidge  (F.  F.  5. 48.),  with  which  it  has  been  ance  obligingly 
rolHteiii  by  Frederic  Madden,  Eiq*  A  few  lines  are  nnlbftu- 
nalcly  icndered  illegible  by  damp. 

Ix  flomer  when  the  shawes  be  sheyne. 

And  leyes  be  large  and  longe. 
Hit  is  (uUe  mery  in  fe3fTe  foieste 

To  here  the  foulys  song. 

To  se  the  dere  draw  to  the  dale. 

And  leve  the  hilles  hee. 
And  shadow  hem  in  the  leves  g^ne 

Vndnr  the  grene  wode  tre. 

Hit  befel  on  whitsontide, 

Erly  in  a  may  momyng,  to 

The  son  vp  fayre  can  shyne. 

And  the  briddis  mery  can  syng. 


is  a  mery  momyng,  seid  litulle  Johne, 
Be  hym  that  dyed  on  tre, 
A  more  mery  man  then  I  am  one 
Lyves  not  in  cristiante. 
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Pluk  vp  thi  hert  my  dere  mayster, 

litulle  Johne  can  sey, 
And  thynk  hit  is  a  folle  fayre  tyme 

In  a  mornynge  of  may.  ?» 

Ze  on  thynge  greYes  me  setd  Robyne, 

And  does  my  hert  myche  woo. 
That  I  may  not  so  solem  day 

To  mas  nor  matyns  goo. 

Hit  is  a  fourtnet  and  more,  seyd  bee, 

Syn  I  my  sauyoor  see ; 
To  day  wil  I  to  Notyngfaam,  seid  Robyn, 

With  the  mygfat  of  mylde  Maiy. 

Then  spake  Moche  the  mylner[s]  sone, 
Euer  more  wel  hym  betyde,  *• 

Take  xii  of  thi  wyght  zemen 
Welle  weppynd  be  dier  side. 

« 

Such  on  wolde  thi  sdfe  slon 

That  xii  dar  not  abyde, 
Off  alle  my  mery  men,  seid  Robyne, 

Be  my  feithe  I  wil  non  hane. 

But  litulle  Johne  shalle  beyre  my  bow 
Til  that  me  list  to  drawe 


I 
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Thou  flhalle  beyre  '  thin  own'  seid  litulle  Jon, 

Maister  &  I  wil  beyre  myne. 
And  we  wille  shete  a  peny,  seid  litulle  Jon, 

Vnder  the  grene  wode  lyne. 

1  wil  not  shete  a  peny,  seyde  Robyn  Hode» 

In  feith  litulle  Johne  with  thee. 
But  euer  for  on  as  thou  shetes,  seid  Robyn , 

In  feith  I  holde  the  thre. 

Thus  shet  thei  forthe  these  zemen  too 

Bothe  at  buske  and  brome,  20 

TQ  litulle  Johne  wan  of  his  maister 
V  s.  to  hose  and  shone. 

A  ferly  strife  fel  them  betwene 

As  they  went  bi  the  way ; 
litulle  Johne  seid  he  had  won  y  shyllyngs. 

And  Robyn  Hode  seid  schortly  nay. 

With  that  Robyn  Hode  lyed  litul  Jone, 

And  smote  hym  with  his  honde, 
litul  John  waxed  wroth  therwith. 

And  pulled  out  his  bright  bronde.  60 

Were  thou  not  my  maister,  seid  litulle  Johne, 

Thou  shuldis  by  hit  ful  sore, 
Get  the  a  man  where  thou  wilt  Robyn, 

For  thou  getes  me  no  more. 

V.41.  th*DOW.    MS 
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Then  Robyn  goes  to  Notyngluun 
Hymselfe  moroynge  allone. 

And  litulle  Johne  to  meiy  Scherewode, 
The  pathes  he  knowe  alkone. 

Whan  Robyn  came  to  Notyngham, 
Sertenly  withoutene  layne. 

He  prayed  to  god  and  myld  Mary 
To  brynge  hym  out  saue  agayne. 

He  gos  into  seynt  Mary[s]  chirchey 
And  knelyd  downe  before  the  rode, 

AUe  that  ener  were  the  choiche  whhin 
Beheld  wel  Robyne  Hode. 

Beside  hym  stode  a  gret  hedid  munke, 

I  pray  to  god  woo  he  be, 
Fnl  sone  he  knew  gode  Robyn  [Hode] 

As  sone  as  he  hym  se. 

Out  at  the  durre  he  ran 

Ful  sone  and  anon, 
AUe  the  zatis  of  Notyngham 

He  made  to  be  sparred  euerycboiie. 

Rise  yp,  he  seid,  thou  prowde  acheieff, 
Buske  the  and  make  the  bowne, 

I  haue  spyed  the  kynges  fekme, 
For  sothe  he  is  in  this  towne. 


T* 
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I  haue  spyed  the  false  felone 

As  he  Btondes  at  his  masse,  go 

Hit  is  longe  of  the  seide  the  munke. 

And  euer  he  fio  vs  passe. 

This  tra7tiir[8]  name  is  Robyn  Hode, 

Vndnr  the  grene  wode  lynde. 
He  Tobbyt  me  onys  of  a  C  pound, 

Hit  shalle  never  out  of  my  mynde. 

Vp  then  rose  this  prowd  schereff, 

And  zade  towarde  hym  zare ; 
Many  was  the  modur  son 

To  the  kyrk  with  hym  can  fare.  loo 

In  at  the  durres  thei  throly  thrast 

With  stares  ful  gode  *  ilkone' 
Alas,  alas,  seid  Robyn  Hode, 

Now  mysse  I  litulle  Johne. 

But  Robyne  toke  out  a  too-hond  sworde 

That  hangit  down  be  his  kne, 
Ther  as  the  schereff  and  his  men  stode  thyckust, 

Thidurward  wold  he. 

Thryes  thorow  at  them  he  ran, 

Ther  for  sothe  as  I  yow  say,  no 

And  wonndyt  many  a  modur  sone, 

And  xii  he  slew  that  day. 

V.  102.  wone.  MS. 
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His  Bwoide  ypon  the 

Sertanly  he  brake  in  too ; 
The  smyth  that  the  made,  neid  Robyn, 

I  pray  god  wyrice  hym  woo. 

For  now  am  I  weppynletsey  seid  Robyoe, 

Alasse  agayn  my  wylle ; 
But  if  I  may  fie  these  traytois  fro, 

I  wot  thei  wil  me  kylle.  t» 

Robyns  men  to  the  churcbe  ran 

Throout  hem  euer  ilkon. 
Sum  fel  in  swonyng  as  thei  were  dede. 

And  lay  still  as  any  stone. 


Non  of  theym  were  in  her  mynde 
But  only  lituUe  Jon 

Let  be  your  rule,  seid  litulle  Jon, 

For  his  luf  that  dyed  on  tre,  u* 

Ze  that  shulde  be  duacty  men 

Hit  is  gret  shame  to  se. 

Oure  maister  has  bene  hard  byatode. 

And  zet  scapyd  away, 
Pluk  up  your  hertes  and  leve  this  none. 

And  herkyn  what  I  shal  say. 

V.  116.  I  praylo.  Ids. 
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He  has  aeniyd  our  lady  many  a  dav, 

And  zet  wil  aecuriy, 
Therfore  I  trust  in  her  specialy 

No  wycked  deth  shal  he  dye.  t4o 

Therfor  be  glad,  seid  litnl  Johne, 

And  let  this  moumyng  be. 
And  I  shall  be  the  mnnkes  gyde 

With  the  myght  of  mylde  Maiy. 

And  I  mete  hym,  seid  lituU  Johne, 
We  wiUe  go  bat  we  too 


Loke  that  ze  kepe  wel  oure  tristil  tre 

Vndnr  the  levys  smale,  iso 

And  spare  non  of  this  Yenyson 
That  gose  in  thys  vale. 

Forthe  thei  went  these  zemen  too, 

litul  Johne  and  Moche  onfere. 
And  lokid  on  Moche  emys  hows 

The  hyeway  lay  inlle  nere. 

Litnl  John  stode  at  a  window  in  the  mornynge, 

And  lokid  forth  at  a  stage. 
He  was  war  wher  the  munke  came  ridynge. 

And  with  hym  a  litul  page.  i6o 

VOL.  II.  Q 
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Be  my  feitb,  setd  litul  Johne  to  Moche, 

I  can  the  tel  tithyngns  gode; 
I  ae  wher  the  nrank  comys  rydyng, 

I  know  hym  be  his  wyde  hode. 

Thd  went  mto  the  way  theae  semen  boAe, 

As  curtea  men  and  hende, 
Thei  spyrred  tithyngua  at  the  mnnke 

Aa  ihei  hade  bene  hia  frende. 

Fro  whens  come  ze,  aeid  litul  Johne, 
Tel  vs  tithyngus  I  yow  pray  v 

Off  a  false  owtlay  [called  Robyn  Hode] 
Was  takyn  ziaturday. 

He  robbyt  me  and  my  fdowea  bothe 

Of  XX  marke  in  secten ; 
If  that  false  owtlay  be  takyn. 

For  sothe  we  wolde  be  htjne. 

So  did  he  me,  seid  the  mnnke, 

Of  a  C  pound  and  more ; 
I  layde  furst  hande  hym  apon, 

Ze  may  thonke  me  therfore.  » 

I  pray  god  thanke  yow,  seid  litulle  Johne, 

And  we  wil  when  we  may. 
We  wil  go  with  yow  with  your  leve, 

And  brynge  yow  on  your  way. 
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For  Robyn  Hode  base  many  a  wilde  felow, 

I  telle  yow  in  ceiten. 
If  thei  wist  ze  rode  this  way. 

In  feith  ze  shnlde  be  slayn. 

As  thei  went  talkyng  be  the  way. 

The  manke  and  litulle  Johne,  190 

Johne  toke  the  munkes  horse  be  the  hed^ 

Fnl  sone  and  anone. 

Johne  toke  the  munkes  hone  be  the  bed. 

For  sothe  as  I  yow  say. 
So  did  M uche  the  litulle  page. 

For  he  shulde  not  stirre  away. 

Be  the  golett  of  the  bode 

Johne  pulled  the  mnnke  downe, 
Johne  was  nothynge  of  hym  agast. 

He  lete  hym  falle  on  bis  crowne.  soo 

Litnlle  John  was  *  sore'  agrevyd. 

And  drew  out  his  swerde  in  bye, 
The  munke  saw  he  shulde  be  ded, 

Lowd  mercy  can  he  crye. 

He  was  my  maister,  seid  litulle  Johne, 

That  thou  base  bro^^t  in  bale, 
Shalle  thou  neuer  cum  at  oure  kynge 

For  to  telle  hym  tale. 

V.201.  wo.  MS. 
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John  smote  of  the  munkes  hed. 
No  longer  wolde  he  dwelle, 

So  did  Moche,  the  litnlle  page. 
For  ferd  lest  he  wold  tell. 

Ther  thei  beryed  hem  both 
In  nouther  mosse  nor  lynge. 

And  litulle  Johne  and  Muche  infere 
Bare  the  letturs  to  oure  kynge. 


He  kneled  down  ypon  his  kne, 
God  zow  saue  my  lege  lorde, 
Jesus  yow  saue  and  se. 

God  yow  saue  my  lege  kyng. 
To  speke  Johne  was  fulle  bolde : 

He  gaf  hym  the  letturs  in  his  hond. 
The  kynge  did  hit  unfold. 

The  kynge  red  the  letturs  anon. 

And  seid  so  mot  I  the, 
Ther  was  neuer  zoman  in  mery  logkHid 

I  longut  so  sore  to  see. 

Wher  is  the  munke  that  these  shuld  hane  bn>«  r* . 

Oure  kynge  can  say, 
Be  my  trouthe,  seid  litulle  Jone, 

He  dyed  aftur.the  way. 
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The  kyng  gaf  M odie  and  iiftai  Job 

XX  pound  in  aertan. 
And  made  theim  lemen  of  the  CRnrae, 

And  bade  theim  go  agajfii. 

He  gaf  Johne  the  aed  in  hand. 

The  scheref  for  to  here. 
To  brynge  Robyn  hym  to. 

And  no  man  do  hym  doe.  2m 

Johne  toke  his  lere  at  ome  kyng. 

The  sothe  as  I  yow  ny ; 
n&e  next  way  to  Notyngfaam 

To  take  he  zede  the  way. 

Whan  Johne  came  to  Notyngfaam 

The  zatis  were  spaned  ychone, 
Jdine  callid  yp  the  porter. 

He  answerid  tone  anon. 

What  is  the  cause,  seid  litul  John, 

Thon  sparris  the  zates  so  fast  ?  cm 

Because  Robyn  Hode,  seid  [the]  porter. 

In  depe  prison  is  cast. 

Johne,  and  Moche,  and  Wylle  Scathlok, 

For  sothe  as  I  yow  say, 
Thir  slew  onre  men  vpon  oore  wallis. 

And  sawtene  vs  euery  day. 

V.  251.  Uecanae  of  Robyn  Hode.  MS. 
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litulle  Johne  spyrred  aftur  the 

And  8one  be  bym  fonde. 
He  opp3foed  the  kyngus  prine  aeeUe, 

And  gaf  bym  in  bis  bonde. 

Whan  the  ichereff  saw  the  kyngus  seeDe 

He  did  of  his  bode  anon, 
Wher  is  the  munke  that  bare  the  lettms? 

He  seid  to  litulle  Johne. 


He  is  so  fayn  of  him,  seid  litnlle  Johne, 

For  sothe  as  I  yow  sey ; 
He  has  made  bym  abot  of  Westmynster, 

A  loide  of  that  abbay. 

The  scheref  made  John  gode  cbere. 

And  gaf  bym  wine  of  the  best ;  ei 

At  nyzt  thei  went  to  her  bedde. 
And  euery  man  to  his  rest. 

When  the  scheref  was  on-slepe 

Dronken  of  wine  and  ale, 
litul  Johne  and  Moche  for  sothe 

Toke  the  way  Tnto  the  gale ; 


litid  Johne  caltid  vp  the  ji 
And  bade  bym  rise  anon ; 

He  seid  Robyn  Hode  had  brokyn 
And  out  of  hit  was  gon. 
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Tlie  poitere  lote  anon  sertan. 

As  seme  as  lie  herd  John  calie ; 
Lhol  Johne  was  redy  with  a  sweid^ 

And  bare  hym  to  the  walle. 

Now  will  I  be  porter,  seid  litnl  Johne^ 

And  take  the  keyes  in  honde ; 
He  toke  the  way  to  Robyn  Hode, 

And  sone  he  hym  vnbonde. 

He  gaf  hym  a  gode  swerd  in  his  bond. 

His  bed  [ther-]with  for  to  kepe,  190 

And  ther  as  the  waUe  was  lowyst 
Anon  downe  can  thei  lepe. 

Be  that  the  cok  began  to  crow. 

The  day  began  to  sprynge. 
The  scheief  fond  the  jaylia  ded. 

The  oomyn  belle  made  he  rynge. 

He  made  a  crye  thoroowt  al  the  tow[n]y 

Whedur  he  be  zoman  or  knave. 
That  cowthe  brynge  hym  Robyto  Hode, 

warisone  he  shuld  haue.  mo 


For  I  dar  neoer,  said  the  tcheref, 
Cum  before  oure  kynge : 

For  if  I  do  I  wot  serten. 
For  sothe  he  wil  me  henge. 
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The  acheref  made  to  seke  Notyngham, 

Bothe  be  strete  and  stye. 
And  Robyn  was  in  mery  Scherwode 

As  lizt  as  lef  on  lynde« 

Then  bespake  gode  lituUe  Johne 

To  Robyn  Hode  can  he  say,  ir 

I  hane  done  the  a  gode  tame  for  an  eaylle, 

Quyte  '  me '  whan  thou  may. 

I  haue  done  the  a  gode  turne,  said  litnlle  Johne, 

For  sothe  as  I  you  sale, 
I  haue  brouzt  the  vndur  [the]  grene  wode  lyne. 

Fare  wel,  and  haue  gode  day. 

Nay  be  my  trouthe,  seid  Robyn  Hode, 

So  shalle  hit  neuer  be, 
I  make  the  maister,  seid  Robyne  Hode, 

Off  alle  my  men  and  me.  c 

Nay  be  my  trouthe,  seid  litulle  Johne, 

So  shall  hit  neuer  be. 
But  lat  me  be  a  felow,  aeid  litulle  Johne, 

No  nodur  kepe  I'll  be. 


Thus  Johne  gate  Robyn  Hode  oat  of 

Sertan  withoutyn  layne. 
When  his  men  saw  hym  hoi  and  soonde 

For  sothe  they  were  ful  fayne. 


V.  312.  IIm.  MS. 
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Tbey  filled  in  wyne,  and  made  him  ghd 
Vndur  the  lerys  smale,  390 

And  zete  paatea  of  venyaone 
That  gode  was  *  withal'. 

Than  woide  came  to  oar  kynge. 

How  Robyn  Hode  was  gone. 
And  how  the  scheref  of  Notyngham 

Dunt  neuer  loke  hyme  vpone. 

Then  bespake  ouie  cumly  kynge. 

In  an  angur  hye, 
Litulle  Johne  haae  begyled  the  schereff, 

In  faith  so  hase  he  me.  340 

litolle  Johne  has  begyled  ys  bothe. 

And  that  falle  wel  I  se. 
Or  eUis  the  schereff  of  Notyngham 

Hye  hongut  ahttld  he  be. 

I  made  hem  zemen  of  the  crowne, 

And  gaf  hem  fee  with  my  bond, 
I  gaf  hem  grithe,  seid  oure  kyng, 

Thorowout  alle  mery  Inglond. 

I  gaf  hem  gnthe,  then  seid  oure  kyng, 

I  say,  so  mot  I  the,  v»o 

For  sothe  soche  a  zeman  as  he  is  on 
In  alle  Ingland  ar  not  thre. 

V.  392.  Thmt  gode  was  with  ale,  MS. 
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He  18  tiew  to  his  matitery  leide  oiut  kynge, 

I  nejj  be  swete  seynt  Johne, 
He  louys  bettur  Rob]^  Hode, 

Then  he  dose  vs  ychone. 

Robyne  Hode  is  euer  bond  to  him, 

Bothe  in  strete  and  stalle, 
Speke  no  'more*  of  this  matter,  aeid  our  kjage. 

But  John  has  begyled  ts  alle.  a» 

Thus  endys  the  talkyng  of  the  munke. 

And  Rob]^  Hode  I  wysse ; 
Oody  that  is  euer  a  crowned  kyng, 

Bryng  vs  alle  to  his  blisse. 

V.  359.  mere.  MS. 
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Abts.  [to  suffer.] 
Air.  early, 

Alderbeit.  best  of  alL  Tkh  phrawy  wkkh  oecwre 
im  Chameer,  i$  earmpted  in  de  Wordee  e^Rium  to 
**  dl  ther"  aiuf  al  tfaeyre,"  wkick  Cqpiande  has 
ekoM^ed  to  **  ai  of  the;**  whence  it  may  be  in- 
/erred  thai  the  expression  was  become  already 
obsoUtOf  and  consequently  thai  the  poem  is  of 
much  greater  antiquity  than  1520:  and  yet 
Shakspeare,  above  half  a  century  afters  puts  the 
word  Alderiiefest  into  the  mouth  of  queen  Mar- 
garet in  his  second  part  of  Henry  the  sixth. 

Angels,  pieces  of  gold  coin  value  lOs. 

Anker.  hermU^  anchorite. 

at.  ere* 

Any.  Asayed.  essay ed^  tried^  proved. 

A-ioand.  tnatipoofi. 

Annsetten.  ancestors. 

Avow.  Avowe.  protestation^  confession.    "  I  make 
myn  avow  to  god:**  profess  to  god:  from  aveu,  F. 

Avowe.  maintain^  verbum  juris. 

Afowi.  founder  J  patron,  protector.    See  Spelmans 
glossary f  v.  Adtocatvs. 
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Awayte.  awayte  me  scathe,  lye  im  wait  to  do  w^e 
harm, 

Awayted.  lay  in  wait  for, 

Awet.  wit^  know* 

Awkwarde.  backward.  An  awkwarde  stroke  seems 
to  mean  an  ununuil  or  out  of  tke  way  stroke^  ome 
wkick  tke  receiver  could  not  foresee  ^  be  etware  of 
or  guard  against ;  a  sort  of  left  or  back  kaad 
stroke.  **  An  auke  stroke*'  is  a  frequent  rx- 
pression  in  La  Mori  d'Arthnr. 

Ayenst.  against, 

Baist  Baste,  basted,  belaboured. 

Baith.  botk. 

Bale,  misckief  woe,  sorrow,  misery, 

Ballup.  ii.  158. 

Banis.  bane,  destruction. 

Bear,  moan,  lamentaHon,  outcry. 

Bearing,  arrow. 

Bedene.  bekind,  one  after  another  ? 

Bedyng.  asking.  Your  bedyng  shall  be  dop,  Your 
invitation  shall  be  complyed  with. 

Beforen.  before. 

Begeck.  give  them  a  heQeck,play  them  a  frici,  make 
fools  of  them. 

Behote.  promised, 

Benbow.  [a  bent  bow  ?] 

Bent.  ii.  84. 

Bescro.  beshrew. 

Bestad.  ferre  and  friend  bestad.  far  from  home  end 
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mnthout  a  friend.  The  passage,  however ,  seems 
corrupt.  Perhaps,  indeed^  it  should  be  fren 
(frend  or  fremd)  bestad,  i.  e.  beset  or  surrounded 
by  strangers,  (Fnemb,  Saxon.)  Thus^  in  Spencers 
Aih  eclogue  .* 

'*  So  now  his  friend  is  changed  for  tifrm,*' 

Again,  in  FloriosWorlde  of  wordes,  1 598 :  ''Alieno, 
an  alien,  a  stranger,  aforraine,  a  freme.*' 
Bestead,  beset,  put  to  it. 

Beth,  are,  be. 

Blate.  sheepish  or  foolish,  as  we  sliould  now  say. 

Blive.  belive,  immediately. 

Bloschexns.  blossoms. 

Bluter.  i.  105. 

Blyre.  fast,  quickly,  briskly, 

Bocking.  pouring,  flowing. 

Bode,  bidden,  invited. 

Bolt.  Bolte,  Boltes,  Boltys.  A  bolt  was  an  arrow 
of  a  particular  kind,  used  chiefly  for  shooting  at 
birds ;  having  a  round  or  blunt  head.  Much's  ob- 
ject, it  has  been  observed,  was  not  to  wound,  but 
stun,  the  monk,  and  the  bolt  from  its  shape  was 
peculiarly  adapted  to  this  purpose.  In  other 
passages,  however,  it  seems  to  mean  either  an  ar- 
row in  general,  or  one  used  for  shooting  at  a  mark, 
'•  ril  make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt  on't,'*  which  Shak- 
speare  has  put  into  the  mouth  of  M.  Slender, 
appears,  from  Rays  collection,  to  have  been  a 
common  proverb. 
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Boote.  help. 

Booting,  i.  98. 

Horde,  table. 

BoTOwe,  Borrow,  pledge,  surety  ^  bail. 

Borowehode.  suretyship. 

Boskyd.  btuhedt  prepared^  got  ready* 

Bottle,  a  small  vessel^  of  wood  or  leather^  m  the  shape 

of  a  casky  in  which  shepherds  and  others^  twkpjayfd 

abroad  in  thejleldsj  carry  or  keep  their  drimk. 
Bottys.  buts. 
Bou.  bow. 
Bound,  betookf  went,  boldly  bound  away,  briskly 

scampered  off , 
Bowe.  bough. 

Bown.  ready.    Bowne  ye.-  prepare  ye^  get  ready. 
Boyt.  both. 
Breche.  breeches. 
Breyde.  started,  steped  hastyly. 
Breyde.  start,  quick  or  hasty  step. 
Broke,  brooh,  enjoy,  use^  keep, 
Bronde.  brand,  sword, 
Bushement.  ambush, 
Buske.  I  wyll  me  buske,  i.  e.  go,  betake  myself. 

buske  you.  address  or  prepare  yomrselnes,  make 

ready. 
Bydene.  one  after  another. 
Can.  did. 
Carpe.  [to  ipeoA.] 
Cankardly.  peevishly,  with  ill  temper. 
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CttpuU  hyde.  hone  hide,  Capal  or  Capul  in  Irish  or 
Erse  is  a  horse  or  mare,  as  Kephyl  is  in  Webh* 
Carely  Carril.  carles  old  fellow. 
Caward.  awhward^  or  bachward.    See  Awkwaide. 

Ceistyn.  christian, 

Cha&r.  ehaffety  merchandise^  commo&ty, 

Chepe.  better  chepe.  cheaper ;  k  meiUeur  march^, 
F,  gjet  chepe.  very  cheap ;  k  tr&s  bon  march6* 

Chepe.  chetq^en^  buy,  Chepyd.  cheapened^  bought, 

Cheys.  choose, 

CJhiTen.  ii.  71. 

Choile.  churl^  peasant,  cloum, 

Cla*d.  scratched. 

Clock,  cloak. 

Ckmted.  patched,    ii  tS'S'. 

Cole.  i.  66. 

Come,  (prommnced  com)  came. 

Command,  warrant,  authority, 

Commytted.  accounted. 

Coreaed.  I  20. 

Cortefliey.  courteous,  Q.  Corteysse 

Cote  a  pye.  if^per  garment,  short  clohe ;  coartepy, 
Chaucer.    See   Tyrwhitts  note,  ir,  201. 

Coad.  hnew,  understood, 

Coansell.  *'  And  counsel!  shall  it  be."  And  it  shall 

be  kept  secret ;  in  allusion,  perhaps,  to  the  oath 

of  a  grand  juror  i-^^*  the  hings  counsel,  your 

fellows,  and  your  own  you  shall  keep  secret," 

The  phrase  is,  however,  used  by  Chaucer : 
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SkmUit  U  cooMoit  tayedtksJinU 
And  I  thaU  UUen  thm  in  warda/ewt 
What  W€  thall  don,  and  bring  it  vpel  abamU" 


CoTent.  convent ;  whence  attr  CoTent-gudeB. 
Cowed,  couldy  knew.  Cowed  of  cuiteysey. 

good  manners. 
Crack,  boast, 

Craftely.  skilfully^  secundum  artem. 
Crouse.  brisk, 
CuQ.  cofi,  Otoe,  give. 
Cum.  i.  101. 
CurtaU.  ii.  62.  63. 
Curteyse.  courteous. 
Cutters,  skarking  follows ;  suck  as  Uve  by  robbery 

or  violence  ;  bravos.  So  in  tke  old  play  of  Anfen 

of  FeTershain,  A.  d.  b,  L     "  And  tkey  are  cutters^ 

and  mag  cut  your  tkroat,** 
Dame,  motker. 
Dead,  certain^  so  in  the  common  saying,  *<  as  6ead 

as  Chelsea;''  i.  e.  ascertain  as  a  sitaation  mtiiai 

hospital.'* 
Demed.  judged. 
Depart,  jmit^,  separate, 
Deme.  privy  y  secret, 
Deyell.  devil, 
Deythe.  digkt^  dressed, 
Donne,  dun, 
Doyt  dotk,  do. 


Dree.   Jkye. 

Dreyfie.  drwe. 

Dub.   shallow  mirey  paoL 

Duii^.  beatenj  overcome. 

Dork,  dagger. 

Dygbt.  dreeeedy  done, 

Djglfttaiide.  i.  69. 

DyBgrale.   disgraced  degraded  hath  be  dysgnte. 

hath  fallen  into  poverty, 
Een.   eyes. 

Eftaones.  hereafter ^  afterward. 
Hild.  age. 
Elephant,  ii.  115. 
Ender.  under, 

English  wood.  //*  Ingle  wood-forest  be  here  intended^ 
the  queen  i$  a  little  out  in  her  geography :  she 
probably  meane  Sherwood,  but  neither  wtu  that 
m  the  page*s  way  to  Nottingham^  and  Bamidale 
was  still  further  north.    See  Ancient  popular 
poetry,-  179i.  p.  3. 
Ere.  before, 
Eyide.  yield, 
£yr.  year. 
Eyre,  heir. 

Fail,  but  fail,  without  fail^  without  doubt, 
Failyd.  wanted  missed. 
Pair.  farCy  ado. 
Fare,  live, 

Farley,  fairly,  plainly, 
VOL.  II.  a 
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Fay.  faith. 

Fayne.  glad, 

Fe.  fee,  wages, 

Feardest.  fearfulesi,  most  frightened  or  isj 

Feders.  feathers. 

Fend,  fend  I  godys  forbode. 

Fende.  defend, 

Fered.  fared^  lived. 

Ferre.  far.  ferre  dayes.  far  in  the  dag ;  grand  jomTf 
F.  ferre  gone,  long  since. 

Fette.  fetched. 

Fetteled  him.  made  him readgj prepared  kum$eif,Met 
about.  Fettled,  them  fettled,  aitemptedy  smt  akmmi. 

Feyflfe.  five. 

Finikin,  finicalffine^  spruce. 

Flee.  fiy. 

Flinders,  splinter*. 

Fone.  foeSy  enemies. 

Forbode.  Godys  forbode  *  prohMHon  or 
Florioj  in  his  Italian  dictionary ^  1598, 
the  phrase f  Adio  non  piaceia/'  Ood  forbid^  Gode* 
forbode."  In  a  briefe  conceipte  of  English  polkj, 
1581,  it  is  corrupted  to  '*  God  swaibote.** 

Force,  care. 

Forgone,  forego,  lose. 

Fors.  See  Force. 

Forsoyt.  forsooth  truely. 

Foryete.  forgoten. 

Fostere.  forester. 
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Foche.  foot. 

FnbC«  jTom, 

Prebore.  free^bom^  gentle, 

Vreme.  u  39. 

Fnnnety.  [fumenty.] 

Fynly.  goodly, 

Gae.  go. 

Gan.  gan  they  gone,  are  they  gone,  did  they  go. 

Gang.  Grange,  go. 

Gate,  Gates.  **  ways^  peuses,  pathsj  ridings.    Grate 

is  a  common  word  in  the  north  for  way,'*    P. 
vjcuc*  gwen. 
Geneial.  perhape  the  governor^  Nottingham^   till 

odng  a  garrison  town, 
Oct.  geoTy  etuffy  goods,  property  ^  effects, 
Gereamaney.  See  Gramercy. 
Qillofe.  plenty. 
Glen,  valley. 

God.  goody  goodsy  property, 
God-a-maney.  Qod-a-mercy !  See  Gramercy. 
Godde.  See  God. 
Godys.  forbade.    See  Forbode. 
Gofii6y.  journey, 
Goy.  joy, 

Graff,  oke  graff.  oah  branch  or  sapling, 
Gramercy.  thanhSy  or  many  thanhs ;  grand  meici,  F, 
Gree.  satisfaction, 
Giet.  greetedy  sainted. 
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Gfripped.  greupedf  laid  hold  of. 

Ghrome.  a  common  man  ? 

Hail,  all  hail,  wholefyj  eiUvrely. 

Halds.  holdsy  koldtng^placeSy  t^tpporU, 

Halke.  perhaps^  kaughf  low  ground  Ay  the  wkim  of  a 
river?  See  the  gloesary  to  Bp.  Domglaes  Vwe^pU^ 
V.  HawchiB.  Halke,  with  Chameer^  eigmifiea  m 
comer;  hut  seeme  here  need  in  oppotiiiam  to 
hUl. 

Halfendell.  half. 

Hals.  Ttech, 

Hambellet.  amhleth. 

Hansell.  The  vender  of  any  waree  is  emd  io  9e€tiMm 
hansel  of  hie  Jirst  customer ;  hut  the  mtnni^  of 
the  textf  Haffe  hansell  for  the  mar,  is  not  vrndrr 
stood;  unless  it  can  he  thought  to  ta^y.  Give  ne 
hansel,  i.  e.  hug  of  my  pots. 

Hart  of  Greece,  means^  perhaps^  no  more  tkam  m 
fat  hart,  for  the  sake  of  a  quihhU  hoiW90m 
Greece  and  grease, 

Hawt.  aught  J  anything,  something. 

Hayt.  hath. 

Held,  kept,  preserved. 

Hende.  gentle,  courteous. 

Hent.  took,  caught. 

Hepe.  hip,  haw,  the  fruit  of  the  white  ikorm.    So 
in  Gil  Morice,  a  Scotish  halad : 


*'  Iwoi  onet  At  tow  tfGiU  M 

At  THE  Hir  It  O*  THB  tTBAH." 
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Her.  their, 
Het.  t^ 
Het.  eai. 

Hejnd.  gentle^  courteous, 
Heyt  wur  howte.  i.  86. 
Higfaed.  kyed,  hastened. 
H^jiit.  what  they  hight.  what  they  are  called. 
Hoide.  keepf  held^  retained^  of  ootmctZ. 
Holy,  wholely. 

Holy  dame,   our  holy  dame.  ii.  102.  the  Viryin 
Mary  ($0  called) ;  unless,  for  "  our  holy  dame^' 
we  should  read  our  halidome^  which  may  mean 
our  hoimess^  honesty  j  chastity :  hahghome,  sane- 
timonia. 
Hoa.  Hub.  us, 
Hotya.  oats, 
Houaband.    Houibonde.    manager,  husbandman^ 


How.  hOl. 

Howt.  out, 

Hyght  vowedf  promised, 

Hynde,  hnave, 

I.  ay, 

Ibeat  bent. 

Ibonde.  bound, 

Ichaanged.  changed. 

Idjght.  dightj  dressed^  prepared,  made  ready. 

Ifedeied.  feathered. 

like.  each. 
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In-fere.  together. 

Inocked.  nocked^  notched, 

Ipyght.  up  ipyght.  i.  26. 

Iquyt.  acquitted,  set  at  liberty • 

Iswore.  sworn, 

Itake.  tahen. 

Japes,  trichs. 

Ken.  hnow, 

Kest.  cast, 

Kirtle.  upper  petticoat. 

Knave,  servant,  ma». 

Kod.  quod,  quoth,  sauL 

Kjrtell.  waistco€Lt? 

Kythe  nor  kin.  acquaintance  nor  kindred, 

Lappe.  wrtqt. 

Late,  lake, play, ga$ne? 

Launagay.  a  sort  of  lance. 

Leasynge.  lying,  falsehood, 

Lede.  train,  suite, 

Ledesman.  guide. 

Lefe.  willing,  whether  he  were  loth  or  kfe.  wMAr 

he  would  or  not, 
Leffe.  leave,  left. 
Lefies.  leaves. 
Lende.  meet,  encounter. 
Lene.  lend. 
Lere.  leam, 
Lere.  cheeh. 
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Let.  omit,  hinder^  hindered. 

Leugfa.  iaugked* 

Ijever.  rather, 

Ijewtk.  loyalty, faithy  truth;  leaut^,  F. 

Leythe.  light, 

ligge.  lay. 

Lin.  stopf  stay. 

Lithe,  aitendy  hear,  hearken. 

Loffe.  hve. 

Lore.  hit. 

Lough.  Loughe.  Low.  laughed. 

Lowe.  ''  a  littU  hUi:'  P. 

Lown.  villainy  knavey  basefelhw. 

Liut.  desirey  inclination. 

Lyght.  light ;  oTy  perhaps,  for  lyte,  little. 

Ljnde.  Lyne.  the  lime  or  linden  tree;  or  collec- 
tively lime  trees ;  or  trees  in  general. 

Lyth.  See  Lithe. 

Ly^eray.  livery,  habit,  delivery :  the  meu,  portion^ 

or  guantiiy  of  provisions  delivered  out  at  a  time 

Ay  the  butler  was  called  a  livery. 

Masars.  cups,  vessels. 

Masterye.  *'atrialof  skilly  high  proof  of  shilL"  P. 

Mair.  more. 

Maney.    See  Meyni. 

May.  maid. 

Me.  That  ever  yet  sawe  I  me.   a  galUciem ;  que 

jamais  j*ai  vii,  moi. 
Meal,  oat-meal. 
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Meal-poke,  meal  bag^  bag  in  wAacA  oaJt-mtmi  u  pmt 

Meat-rife. 

Mede.  to  quyte  hym  well  his  mede.  to  rewmrd  Im 

to  some  purpose, 
Medys.  midst ^  middle. 
Meede.  reward. 

Mesh,  all  to  mesh,  to  a  matk^  orJeUf, 
Met.  Mete,  measured, 
Methe.  meat, 

Meyn^.  attendants,  retinue:  mesniey  F, 
Meythe.  might, 
Mickle,  muchf  great,  very. 
Mister,  need.     It  is  misters  tii  the  originai. 
Mo.  more, 
Molde.  earth. 
Mot.  Mote,  n^ht,  mag. 
Mote,  meeting,  assembly,  court,  audit, 
Mountenaance.  amount,  duration,  quee. 
Mow.  mouth, 
Mowe.  may. 
Muckie.  iS^eMickle. 
Myrthes.   mirth,  merriment,   a  man  that  myflbei 

can.  a  minstrel,  JIddler,  juggler,  or  the  Uke. 
Myster.  need, 
Nane.  none, 
Nar.  nor,  than, 
Ner.  ear.    So,  in  *'  The  Romaunt  of  the  fUm  :** 

*'  He  ttreiglit  up  tp  hift  trv  ydrou^ 
Th«  itronge  bowe.'* 
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Ner.  (ae  wer  it.)  were  ii  moi^ 

Nip.  i.  100. 

Nips.  i.  lot. 

Nobdlys.  noble*.  The  noble  wot  a  gold  eom^  value 
6».Sd. 

Nombles.   Numbles.  entrails:  tkote  parte  which 
are  usually  baked  m  a  pge:   mow,  corruptly ^ 
called  bumbles  or  ambles:    nombles,  F.    Hios 
we  say,  an  Adder,  an  Apron,  an  Ouche,  instead 
of  a  Nadder,  (Nabbjie),  a  Napron,  a  Noache: 
tbe  n  being,  througb  ignorance,  transfered  to  the 
article.    Hie  reverse  has  happened  in  the  words 
A  newt,  which  should  be  written.  An  ewt :  a  mis- 
take the  more  remarkable  as  we  say  and  write  An 
eft  i  both  from  the  same  root :  6pet,  Saxon. 
Obeyedores.  [obedienef.] 
Okerer.  usurer. 
Or.  [es.] 

Os.  UM. 

Outdone,  undant. 

Owthe.  out. 

Paid,  foa/,  beaten. 

Palmer.  A  palmer  imu,  properly^  a  pilgrim  who 
had  vieited  the  holg^land,  from  the  palm-branch 
or  croii  which  he  bore  as  a  sign  of  such  visita- 
tion :  but 9  it  is  probable  that  the  distinction  be* 
tween  palmers  and  other  pilgrims  was  never  much 
attended  to  in  this  country.  The  palmer  in  the 
text  seems  to  be  no  more  than  a  common  begger ; 
as  he  is f  likewise,  the  one  in  the  romance. 
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Partaken.  assUtantSy  pentnu  to  take  tkif  port* 
Passe,  extent f  bounds^  limitSy  district:  cm  the 

de  Calais.     Coplands  edition  reads  compas. 
Pauage.  Pavag.  Parage.  Pawage.  a  toll  er 

payable  for  the  liberty  of  passing  over  tke  seU  mr 

territory  of  another :  paagiiun,  £. 
Pay.  content^  satisfaction,  money,  p. 
Peces.  i.  32. 
Pecocke.  With  pecocke  well  ydi^t.   kasdsomelf 

dressed  with  peacock  feathers.     Tkns  Ckmmeer, 

describing  his  ^*  spires  yeman :" 


'*  A  dirfe  ^peaoocke  anm  bright  and  heme. 
Under  kubeUhe  here  Jul  thr^lely." 


In  a  little  treatise  of  The  hors,  the  shepe,  and  time 
ghoosy  printed  by  Caxton,  it  is  said — 

"  Thnigfa  all  the  loode  of  Bnitet  AlbjM 
For  fetherd  vowei  as  I  relieice  can 
G/ioof  is  the  belt  to  make  compaiiaoD, 
Excepte  fethen  of  peeok  and  of 


Pinder.  The  pinder  is  the  pounder  or 
keeper;  the  petty  officer  of  a  numor,  wkoee  dniy 
it  is  to  imponnd  all  strange  cattle  straying  t^pss 
the  common^  Sec, 

Plucke-buffet  i.  72. 

PoUe.  pull. 

Poke,  bag, 

Preke.  prick,  a  piece  of  wood  in  the  center  of  tke 
target, 

Prese.  company. 
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ready  f  ready  to  go. 
P«diDg-pricks.  skewers  that  fasten  thepuddmg-bag. 
Pyne.  goddes  pyne.    Christs  passian  or  crucifixion. 
Quequer.  quiver :  IIocu|i,  Saxon. 
Qneyt.  quit,  recompense. 
Quod,  quothf  says,  said. 
Raked,  walked  apace. 

Ray.  battk-ray.  battle-array.  The  same  expression 
oecars  in  "  The  trayicall  history  of  Didaco  and 
VioUnta,*'  1567 : 

"  To  trwmmfirth  ku  gnmmd;  topUiet 
Bit  trmipm  in  btlayle  ray." 

Ray.  arrays  put  in  order. 

Raye.  Cloth  of  ray  was  cloth  not  coloured  or  dyed. 
It  is  mentioned  in  many  old  statutes  in  contradis- 
tinction to  cloth  of  colour.  See  17  £.  3.  c.  1.  7 
H.  4.  c.  10.  11  H.  4.  c.  6.  1  R.  3.  c.  8.  The 
**  Reied  or  striped  cloth'*  (Stows  Surray,  1598, 
p.  436,  430)  must  have  been  very  different. 

Reachles.  careleu^  regardless,  unobservant. 

Red.  clear. 

Reath.  pity,  cony^assion. 

Reve.  take  by  force. 

Reves.  bailifs,  receivers. 

Ripe,  cteasue.    Riped.  cleansed. 

Rod.  poles,  perches.  A  rod,  pole,  or  perch  is  usuidly 
nxteenfeet  and  a  half,  but  in  Sherwood  forest 
(according  to  Blount)  it  is  2\  feet,  the  foot  there 
being  18  inches. 


254  GLOSSARY. 

Rode,  roodf  cross. 

Rung,  staff, 

Ryall.  ropaL 

Ryalty.  royalty. 

Ryghtwys.  righteous^just. 

Sack,  a  kind  of  Spanish  wine^  perkapM  skerry^/br- 
merly  much  drank  in  this  country :  very  AJettmi^ 
at  least  J  from  the  sweet  (or  canary)  mns  namm 
called. 

Sair.  sore. 

Salved,  (salued  ?)  saluted.  The  word  talewed, « tku 
sense f  occurs  repeatedly  in  The  hyttorye  of  Remtiri 
the  foze  (Pinsons  edition) ;  and  (vide  tanen  Sal- 
▼id  in  the  Gesta  Romanonun,  MS.  Har.  7333,  Na 
48.)  in  that  of*  Kynge  Poathnsof  Galyce,'*  1511. 
<'Salae*'Fi.    <"  Salewe"  F  ii.    K.  Pootbas. 

Scathe,  harm. 

Schetyng.  shooting. 

Schomer.  sKfiiiiMr. 

Sdo.  slay. 

Scop,  scalp,  pate. 

Scoper.  supper. 

Scouth.  i.  105. 

Screfe.  Screffe.  sheriff. 

Se.    Vide  See. 

Seche.  seek. 

See.  regard,  protect.     The  same  phrase  oeeun  in 
Chancers  Troilus  and  Creinde : 

**  MadaBie.  quoth  Pudtre,  God  yov  save  see.** 
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Sdcer.  sure. 

S«lerer.  The  cdlarer  (cdeiier,  eeUanrias,  or  ed- 
larius)  toas  thai  oJScer  who/mrrnkked  the  tommmi 
with  pravisunu,  cni  potns  et  mem  con  cfl,  qm 
cells  yinariee  et  escaiMs  pneesl,  proosat.  (Dv 
Cahob.)  He  appean  to  hawe  beem  a  pertamaf 
considerable  trusty  amd  to  kaoe  had  a  prme^foi 
concern  in  the  wumagemeni  of  the  sodetys  reoe^ 
mmes.  See  Spelwusns  glossary  ^  Fuilers  dkmrtk^ 
history  f  &c. 

Semblaiinte.  semblance^  appearoMee. 

sene*  Ke» 

Sete.  i.  25. 

Sets.  SeU  with  Robin  Hood  sodi  a  Uis !  probably 
sack  a  lass  would  smi  or  become  him  well ;  bui 
the  passage  is  either  singular  or  eorrupt. 

Sette.  mortgaged. 

Shawe.  Shaw  is  usually  explatned  by  little  wood, 

bui  green-wood  little  wood  would  be  riSeulous 

iauiolcgy ;  it  may  therefor  atean  shade,  which 

appears  iisprimiiioe  signification :  8cQfa,  Saxon, 

See  Tol.  u.  p.  179,  w.  98.— Sbaws.  **  little  woodsr 

P. 

Shende.  hmrty  annoy,    Sheote.  huri^  wounded. 

Shet  shut. 
Shete.  shoot. 

Shone,  [shoes."] 

Shope.  shaped^  made. 

Shraddes.  See  the  note. 
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Shrewde.  Shiewed.  unluckff* 

Shrift.  co^fetiUm. 

ShnggB.   *'  thruhif  liUnu,  Mars.      O.     1^. 

acroggis*"  P« 
Shyt.  shut. 
Skaith.  hurt,  harm.    They  feared  for  his  fkaiih. 

t*  e.  ybr  the  harm  it  might  do  them. 
Slack,  low  ground. 
Slade.  *<  a  slip  of  greenswerd  between  plow  iiWi> 

or  woodSf**  &c.  P. 
Slawe.  Slone.  slain. 
Sle.  Sloo.  slay. 
Somers.  sumpter-horses. 
Sorowe.  sorry. 
Sothe.  soothf  truth, 
Sound.  See  A-sound. 
Soyt.  soothf  truth. 

Spear,  ash.  Speer^d.  ashed^  enquired. 
Stalward.  Stalworthe.  stout ^  well  nude. 
Stane.  stone. 
Stark,  stiff. 
Stede.  time. 
Steven.    At  some  unsett-steven.  at  some  unloohed 

for  time^  by  some  odd  accident,  by  mere  chance^ 

voicCf 
Stime.  jparil,  particle  or  ray  of  Ught. 
Stint,  stop, 
Sto'.  ii.  71.  store. 
Strang,  strong. 
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Strete.  iamefpathfiody. 

Sweer.  i.  100. 

Syne,  after^  afterward^  then. 

Syth.  afterward. 

HTAkles.  arrows. 

Takyll.  arrow.        , 

Tarpb.  i.  68.         /-  <  t^t     r.   ^  /<  *%  \  /Vu  - 

Tene.  grief  torrowy  distress^  vexation. 

Tene.  grieve. 

The.  thrive,  prosper. 

Thes.  thus,  this. 

Thorn,  thus. 

Thfowe.  space 

To-bToke.  brohen.    ^    I  -  Si^  - 

To-hande  stafie.  two-handstaff,  quarter^taff. 

TortyU.  wreathed,  twined,  twirled,  twisted:  tor- 

Tray,  anger. 

Tree,  staff. 

Treyfie.  thrive. 

Trow.  true.  . 

Trowel,  troth. 

True.  6*010,  believe. 

Trystell.  Trystyll. 

Tynde.  tgndes,  tines,  antlers,  the  pointed  branches 
that  issue  from  the  main  beam  of  a  stag.  **  In 
Ynglond  ther  yt  a  shepcote,  the  wyche  tchepekote 
hayt  ix  dorys,  &  at  yeuery  dor  stondet  ix  ramys. 
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&  every  ram  hat  ix  ewys,  ft  y^very  eve  kaike  a 
lambys,  &  yevery  lambe  hayt  ix  horaet,  ft  every 
home  hayt  ix  ttkdxs  :  what  yi  the  aonm  of  ail 
thes  beUe?*'  (MSS.  Moie»  £e.  4.  35.) 

Unketh.  nnoomth^  strange. 

Unneth.  scarcely. 

Up-chaunce.  by  chance. 

Venie.  brave  venie.  merry  vein^  jovial  hmmaar. 

Wan.  wonnynge  wan.  dwelhng-plaee. 

Wan.  got 

Warden-pies.  Wardens  are  a  epedee  of  targe  fmn. 
In  Skaktpeares  **  Winters  taie"  the  dornn^emt- 
merating  the  articles  he  had  to  provide  fir^  ike 
sheep-shearing  feast  J  sags  he  **  mmst  home  eafrm 
to  colour  the  warden-piet.*' 

Warse.  worse. 

Was.  wash.  "  And  afterward  the  justices  arise  emd 
WASSE,  and  geffe  thanks  onto  the  new  serjamnis 
farther  gode  dgner.'*  (Origines  jurtdicia1e8,p.  1 16.) 
This  ceremony^  whiehy  informer  times ^  was  60a* 
stantly  practised  as  well  before  as  after  meat, 
seems  to  have  fallen  into  disuse  on  fhointrodmetim 
of  forks,  about  the  year  1620;  as  before  that 
period  our  ancestors  supply ed  the  plaee  of  tkk 
necessary  utensil  with  their  fingers. 

Watchmau.  a  probable  mistake  for  Waithwsa, 
outlaw.    See  Notes,  ftc.  Ixxxit. 

Wed.  Wedde.  pawn^  pledge^  or  depomi. — towedde. 
tn  mortgage. — ^lay  my  life  to  wedde.  pswn  aty  Hfi, 
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Weele.  well 

^W^t.  wdt  diem  at  hb  wyU ;  dida$  U  pleoMed  wUk 

them^  nted  tkem  at  hiifimumrt. 
IMTed.  Weode.  go^  hye, 
VTeiiest  tkmkett. 

Wenion.  Marry  gep  with  a  wenioo!  "  He  ekcmide 
hone  bene  at  home  a  preaekimg  widi  a  waniaiity'* 
«ay«  B*  LtUgmer^  Sermons  befixe  K«  E.  6.  p.  35. 
Tikis  pkraeef  with  a  wannioa,  i$  eammom  in  dd 
pia;if$f  hut^  though  its  wwammg  he  ohrioms,  evem 
Mr,  Steevens  is  uiuMe  to  **  explain  the  woid  at 
tbe  end  of  U^  (Shak.  XIII,  440.)  Itisnoweor- 
r^ed  to  widk  a  vengeanoe. 
Went,  loemdsd^  gome^ 

Weiachep.  wonhipedj  revereticed,  req^ected. 
West,  wistf  hmoum, 
WeCe.  kmno. 

Whang,  leathern  whang,  leather  thong  or  string. 
Whereas,  where. 
Whnte.  whistle. 
Wiggerwand.  wkherwand. 
Wight  Wigfaty.  strong.    N.  B.    The  latter  word 

seems  every  whore  a  mistake  for  the  former. 
WiUuUe.  doubtful. 
Win.  ^S^  Wen. 
Win.  get. 

Wist.  wiSf  troWf  believe. 
Wist,  ibiew. 
Wode.  mad. 

TOL.  II.  8 
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Wodys.  woods. 

Wolwarde.    wearing  a  flanel  Mkirty  kff  wmg  tf 

penance.  See Sieenen$*» Shah^pmare^ll^^Y.^I&SL 
Won.  dwell. 
Wonest.  dwelUet. 
Woodwede.   ''  the  golden  ouxle,  a  bird  mf  iha 

tkruik  kindr  P. 
Worthe.  Wo  worthe  the*  Woe  be  to  ikee. 
Wrack,  mmj  deMtruetkm, 
Wroken.  wreaked^  revenged* 
Wygfat  itrong^  etamt. 
Wynne*  go, 
Wys.   trow :   there  u  no  modem  word  fnemfy 

sgnonimoui. 
Wyte.  Wytte.  know. 
Y.  /. 

Yede.  Yeed.  went. 
Yeff.  if. 
YeffelL  evU. 
Yeft.  gift. 
Yemenry.   yeomoiiry.     Tliow  seyi  god  jemeuj. 

Thou  speakest  konestlg^  fidrig^  tennbig,  Bk  < 

goodgeoman, 
Yend.  gon. 

Yeomandiee.  Yeomandry.  geomanrg^foUmmt. 
Yerdes.  rode. 
Yever*  ever. 
Yfere.  together. 
Ylke.  eame.  Ylke  same,  very  same. 
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